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by w^y of Preface^ than to dcfirc the 
Reader, who feels an Inclination to ccn- 
fure any of thefc Letters, will recolleft 
the perfons by and to whom, and the 
Situations \ss which, they were written^ 
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-I pray you, in your letters, 



When you (hall thefc unlucky deeds relate, 

Speak of me as I am. Nothing extenuate, 

Nor fct down aught in malice. Then mud you fpeak 

Ofoncthatlov'd, not wifely, but too well : 

Of one, not eafily jealous; but, being wrought, 

Impatient in th* extreme: of one, whofc hand, 

Like the bafe Judean, threw a pearl away 

Richer than all his tribe : of one, whofe eyes, 

Albeit unufed to the melting mood. 

Drop tears as faft as the Arabian trees 

Their medicinal gum. 

Othello* 
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MADNESS, 8cc. 



LETTER I. 

To Mifs . 

Huntingdoa, Dec. 4, 1774, 



EtearM. 



TEN thoufand thanks for your billet by my 
corporal Trim yeftcrday. The felIo\T 
feemed happy to have been the bearer of k, 
becaufe he faw it made mg happy. He will be 
as good a foldicr to Cupid as to Mars, I dare 
fay. And Mars and Cupid are not now to be- 
gin their acquaintance, you know. Whichever 
he ferve, you may command him of courfc, 
without a compliment j for Venus, I need not 
B tell 
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tcW you, Is the motbcr of Cupid, tnd miftrefr 
of Mars. 

At prcfcnt the drum is beating up under my 
window for volunteers to Bacchus — In plain 
Englifh, thedrura tells me dinner is ready •, for a 
drum givesus bloody-minded heroes an appetite 
for eating) as well as for fighting ; nay, we get up 
by the beat of it, and it every night fends, or 
ought to fend us, to bed and to fleep. To-night 
it will be late before I get to one or the other, I 
fancy — indeed, the thoughts of you would pre* 
vent the latter. But, the next difgrace to refufing 
a challenge, is refufing a toaft. The merit of a 
jolly fellow and of a fpunge is much about the 
fame. For my part, no glafs of any liquor taftes 
as it fhould to me, but when I kifs my M. on 
the rim. 

Adieu— Whatever hard fervice I may have 
after dinner, no quantity of wine (hall make me 
yet drop or forget my appointment with you to- 
morrow. We certainly were not feen yefterd9y» 
for reafons I will give you« 

Though you (hould per fill in never being 
.minc> 

Ever, ever 

Your's. 

LET- 



d by Google 



C 3 1 
LETTER IL 

To the Same, 

Huntingdon, Dec. 6, 1775. 

MjrdcareftM. 
No — ^I will not take advantage of the fwect, 
relu£tant) amorous confcffion which your can- 
dour gave me ycfterday. If to make me happy 
be to make my M. otherwife^ then, happinefs> 
ril none of thee. 

And yet I €$uU argue. Suppofe he h^s bred 
you up-— — Suppofc you dc owe your ilumerous 
accompli{hme.nt$, under genius^ tp him-^-— are 
you therefore his property ? Is it as if a horfe 
tbat he has bred up ihould refufe to carry him i 
Suppofe you therefore are his property— —Will 
the fidelity of fo many years weigh nothing in 
the fcale of gratitude ? 

Years— -why, can obligations (fuppofe they 
liad mt htcn r.epaid an hundred fold) do away the 
unnatural difparity of years? Can they bid five** 
dnd-fifty (land ft ill (the leaft that you could a(k)» 
and wait for five-and-twenty? Many women 
have the fame obligations (ifindeed there be many 
of the fame accomplifhments) to their fathers. 
They have the additional obligation to them (if, 
B z indeed, 
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indeed, it be an obligation) of cxiftcncc. The 
difparity of years is foinctimes «ven ]efs> ■ 
But, muft they therefore take their fathers to- 
their bofoms ? Muft the jeflammc fling its ten- 
der arms around the dying elm ? 

Tomylittlefortunesyou areno-ftrangev. Will 
you fliare them with me ? And you fhali boneft- 
ly tell bis Lordfliip that gratitude taught you to 
pay CTery duty to him, till love taught you there 
were other duties which you owed to H. 
Gracious Heaven that you would ^zy them \ , 
But, did I not fay I would not take advantage ? 
I will not. I will even remind you of *your chil»- 
dren; to whom I, alas, could only fliew at pre- 
fcnt the affiUhn ©f a fatbes^ 

M. weigh us in the fcales. If gratitude out* 
balance love — fo* 

If you conunand it, I fwcar by lovc> I'll join 
my regiment to-morrow. 

If love prevail, and infift upon his dues \ you 
fliall declare the vidlory and the prize. 1 will 
take no advantage. 

Think oyer this. Neither witl I take you'bjf 
furprize. Sleep upon it, before you return y6ur 
anfwcr. Trim fliall make the old excufe to- 
morrow. And^thankHeaven ! to-night you fleep 
^lonc. 

Why 
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Why did you fing that (wett fong ycftcrday, 
though I fo prcflcd you? Thofc words and youf 
¥oice) were too much. 

No words can fay how much I am your's* 

L E T T E R III. 

To Mr. ' ' . 

H. 

^Dcc. 7, 1775- ' 
My dear H. 

Here has been a fad piece of work ever fincc 
I received your's yefterday. But, don't be alarm- 
ed — ^We are not difcov^red to the prophane. 
Our tender tale is only known to— (whom doe# 
your fear fugged?) — to love and gratitude, my 
H. And they ought both for twenty reafons^ 
to be your friends, I am furc. 

They have been trying yourcaufe, ever fince 
the departure of honeft Trim yefterday. Lovei 
though in my opinion not fo blind, is as good z 
jufticc, as Sir John Fielding. I argued the matter 
ftoutly — my head on his LordChip's fide of the 
queftion, myheartonyour's. Atlafttheyfeemc^ 
to fay, as if the oath of allegiance, which I had 
taken togratitude,ata time when,Heaven knows, ^ 
I had never heard of love, fhould be void, and I 
(hould be at full liberty to devote myfcif, body 
fi 3 and 
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and foul, to — But call on me to-morrow before 
dinner, and Til tell ypii their final judgment. 
This I will tell you now — love Tent you the ten- 
dered wiihes, and gratitude faid I could never 
pay you all I owe you for your noble letter o£ 
yefterday. 
Yei — oh, my H. think not meanly of me ever 

forthi$ Dohot youturn advocate againft me. 

' I I will not pain you 'tis impoffible you 
ever fhould. 

Come then lo^morrow— -and furely Omiah 
will not murder love ! Yet I thought the other 
day he caught our eye$ convcrfing-. £ye&fpeak a 
language all can underft^id. — - — But, is a child 
of nature to nip in tbe bud that favourite 
paiRon which bis mother Nature planted, and 
ftill tends ?— What will Oberea and her coterie 
fay to this, Omiah, when you return from 
making the tour of the globe ? They'll black- 
ball you, depend on it* 

What would Roflcau fay to it, my H. ? 

You fliall tell me to-mOrrow, I will not write 
another word ; left confcience, who is juft now 
looking over my left (houlder, fhould fnatch'my 
pen, and fcratch out to-morfuw. 

L E T- 
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L E T T E R ir, 

' To Mifs . 

Huntingdon, J>ec. 7, 1^7^ 

Mf 4eareft Soul, 
I HOPE to Heaven Trim will be able to get 
"Jhis to you to-night ! — Not I only, but my whole 
future life, fliall thank you for the dear ihcct of 
paper I have juft received. BIcflings, bleffingt 
—But I could write and exclaim, and oflFcr up 
TOWS and prayers, till the happy hour arrives. * 
Yet, hear me, M. If I have thus far deferved 
your love, I will defcrve it ftill. As a proof I 
have not hitherto preflcd you for any thing con- 
fcience difapproves, you (hall not da to-morrow 
what confcicnce difapproves. You (hall not 
make me happy (oh, how fuprcmcly bleft !) un- 
der the roof of your benefaflor and my hoft. It 
were not honourable. Our love, the' inexorable 
tyrant of our hearts, claims his facrifice -, but 
does not bid us infult his Lordfliip's walls with 
it. How civilly did he invite me to H, in Oc- 
tober laft, though an unknown recruiting officer! 
How politely himfelf firft introduced me to him- 
hl£\ Often has the recolk£lion made me 

ftrugglc 
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ftrugglc witli my pafTion. Still it fliall rc- 
ftrain it on this fide honour. 

So far from triumphing or exulting, Heaven 

knows if Lord S. indeed love you, if indeed 

it be aught befide the natural preference which 

age gives to youth Heaven knows how much 

I pity him. Tet, as I have either farid of written 
before, it is only the pity I fliould feel for a fa- 
ther whofe affedions were unfortunately and un« 
naturally fixed upon bis own daughter. 

Were I your feducer, M. and not your lover, I 
fliould not write thus — nor fhould I have talked 
or a£ted or written as I have. Tell it not in 
Gath, nor publifii it in the ftreets of Aikalon, 
left the Philiftines (hould be upon me. I iltould 
be drummed out of my regiment for a traitor 
to intrigue. And can you really imagine I think 
fo meanly of your fex ! Surely you cannot ima«* 
ginc I think fo meanly of you., Why, then^ 
the conclufion of your laft letter but one ? A 
word thereon. 

Take men and women in the lump, thevillany 
of thofe and the weaknefs of thefe — I maintain 
it to be lefs wonderful that an hundred or fo 
(hould fall in the world, than that even one 
fliould ftand. Is it ilrange the ferpent conquered 
Eve ? The devil againft a woman is fearful odds* 

He 
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Re has conquered men, womens' conquerors ^ 
he has made even angels fall. 

Ob, then, ye parents, be mercifal in your 
wrath* Join not the bafe betrayers of your chil- 
dren—drive not your children to the bottom of 
the precipice, becaufe the villains have driven 
them half way down, where (fee, fee !) many 
have flopped themfelves from falling further by 
catching hold of fome draggling virtue or ano- 
ther which decks the flecp-down rock. Oh, do 
not force their weak hands from their hold— - 
iheir laft, laft hold ! The defcent from crime 
p> crime is natural, perpendicular, headlong 
enough, of itfelf — do not increafe it. 
** Can women, then, no way but backward fall i^ 

Shall I aik your pardon for all this, M. ? No> 
there is no occafion, you faj;. 

But to-morrow — for U^morrow led iftc out of 
my ftrait path, over this fearful precipice, where 
I, for my part, trembled every ftcp I took, left I 
ihould topple down headlong. Glad am I to be 
once more on plain ground again with my M. ! 

To-morrow, about eleven. Til be with you— • 
but, let me find you in your riding drefs, and your 
mare ready. I have laid a plan, to which neither 
honour nor ddicacy (and I always confi^lt both 
before I propofe any thing to ycu) czn xnzko the 

leaft 
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explain all to-morrow. Pray be ready, in your 
riding'drefs ! Need I add, in that you know I 
think^ becomes you moft ? No— Love would 
hate whifpered that. 

Love fhall be of our party— He {hall hot fuf- 
fer the cold to approach you — he (hall fpread 
his wings over your bofom — he fhall ncftlc in 
your dear arms — he (hall- ^ 

When will to-morrow come? What torturing 
dreams muft I not bear to-night I 

I fend you fome lines which I picked uf fome* 
where — ^I forget where. But I don't think them 
much sunifs. 

CELIA'a PICTURE. 

To paint my CcHa, Td dctife 
Two fummer funs, in place of eyes 5 
Two lunar orbs (hould then be laid 
Upon the bofom of the maid ; 
Bright Berenice's auburn hair 
Should, where it ought, adorn my fair ; 
Nay all the ligns in heaven (hould prove 
But tokens of my wondrous love. 

All, did I fay ? Yes, all, fave one 

JHer yielding waift fliould want a Zone. 

L E T- 
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LETTER V. 

To the Same. 

r 

Huntingdon, S Dec. 1775. 

Then I rdeafc my deareft foul from ber 
promife about to-day* If you do not fee that 
all which i^ can'claim by gratitude^ I doubly 
claim by love; I have done, and will for ever 
have done. I would purcba£e my happinefs at 
any price but at the expence of your^s. 

Look over my letters, think over my conduct j 
confult your own heartland read thefic twalong 
letters of your writing, which I return you. 
Then, tell me whether we love or not. And— <• 
if we love (as witnefs both our hearts) — (hall 
gratitude, coid gratitude, bear away the heavenly 
prize that's only due to love like ours? Shall 
my right be acknowledged, and mud be poflbis 
the caiket? Shall I have your foul, and ftall he 
have your hand, your eyes, yoTir bofom,.your 
lips, your-— 

Gracious God of Love I I can neither write^ 
^or think. Send one line, half a line, to 

your own, own 

H. 

LET^ 
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LETTER VL 

To M- H . 

H. lo Dec. 75. 
Tour two letters of the day before yefterday, 
and what you faid to me yefterday in mydreffing- 
room^ have drove me mad. To offer to fell out, 
and take the other ftep to get money for us both, 
was not kind* Tou know how fuch tcndernefs 
diftrafts me. As to marrying me, that you 
Ihould not do upon any account. Shall the man 
I value be pointed at and hooted for felling hinir 
felf to a Lord, for a commiffion, or fome fuch 
thing, to marry his ca(l miftrefs ? My foul is 
above my fituation. — Bcfides, I will not take ad- 
vantage, Mr. H., of what may be only perhaps 
(excufe me) a youthful paffion. After a more inti^ 
mate acquaintance with me of a week or ten days, 
your opinion of me might very much change. 
And yet-^youwtfj>love me as fincerely as I*— 

But I will tranfcribe you a fong which I don't 
believe you everhcard me fmg, though it's myfa- 
vourite. It is faid to be an old Scots ballad 
* nor is it generally known that Lady A. L. 
wrote it. Since we have underftood each other,' 
I have never fung it before you, becaufc it is fo 

defcriptive of our fituation how much more 

fo fincc your cruelly kindpropofal of yefterday ! 
I wept, like an infant, over it this morning. 

AULD 
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The ihetp were In the fold, and the cows were all at home^ 
And ail the weaiy woild to reft was sone. 
When the woes of my heart brought the tear in mine e*«» 
While my good man lay fooind by roe. 

Young Jamie IotM me well, and he fought me for his bride» 
He had but a crown, he had no more befide; 
Tcmake the crown a pound, young Jamie went to fea> 
And the crown, and the pound, they were both lor me. 

He had na been gone but a year and a day^ 
Wlien my fath«> broke his arm, and our cow was ftole away s 
When my mother^ihe fell fick, and my Jamie at the fea^' 
And auld RobiB Gray came wooing to me* 

My father could na work, and my mother could na fpint 
I toiled night and day, but their bread I could na win ; 
Auld Rob maintained them both, and, with tears in bis e'«> 
^aid, " Jenny, for their iakes, ok ! marry roc." ' 

My heart it faid no, and I wilh'd for Jamie back, 
But the wind it blew fore, and his Qiip it prov'd a wreck; 
His ihip prov'd a wreck : ah I why did not Jenny dee ^ 
Why was ihe left to cry—" Ah, woe is me I " 

My father 4irgu'd fore; though my mother did na fpeak; 
She looked in my face till my heart was fit to break; 
So auld Robin got my hand — but my heart was in the fea^ 
-———And now Robin Gray is goodroan t©me. 

C Xhad 
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I had na been a wife but of weeks only foar. 
When fitting right mournftilly out at my door^ 
I faw my Jamie's ghoft, for I could na think 'twas he^ 
Till he faid, ''Jenny, I'm come home to marry thee.'* 

Sore did we weep, and little did we fay, 
Wt took but one kifs— and we tore ourfelves away; 
I vvilh I was dead, but I am not like to dee, 
And, oh! I am young to cry — '* Ah, woe is me!" 

I gang like a ghoft, and I do not care to fpin, 

I fain would think on Jamie, but that woulcl be a fin$ 

I muft e'en do my heft a good wife to be, 

For auld Robin Gray has been kind to me. 

My poor cycfe will only fuffer mcto add, for 
God's fake, let me fee my Jamii to-morrow. 
Your name alfo is Jamie. 



LETTER VIL 

To Mifs — »-. 

Hunting«loii, 
13 Dec. 75. 
My life and foul ) 

But I will never more ufe any prei^ce of this 
fort— and I beg you will not. A correfpondencc 
begins with dear, then my dear, deareft, my 
deareft, and fo on, 'till, at laft, panting lan- 
guage toils after us in vain. 

No 
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No language can explain my feeling^. Ok 
M. yefterday, yefterday ! Language, thou Heft— • 
there is no fuch word zs./atiety^ pofitively no 
fuch word.— «Ohi thou beyond my warmeft 
dreams bewitching ! what charms ! what— 

But words would poorly paint our joy $• When^ 
when ? — ^yet you fhall order, govern every thing. 
Only remember, I am fure of thofc we truft* 

Arc you now convinced that Heaven made u« 
for each other ? By that Heaven, by the para* 
dife of your dear arms, I will be only yours i 

Have I written fenfe ? I know not what I 
write. This fcrap of paper ('tis all I can find) 
vill hold a line or two more. I muft fill it up 
to fay that, whatever evil^ envious fate defign 
me, after thofe few hours of yefterday^ I never 
will complain nor murmur. 
■ Misfortune^ I defy thee now.—- M« loves me, 
and H.'s foul has its content moft abfolute. No 
other joy like this fucceeds in unknown ^fate* 

LETTER Vm. V 

To the Same, • 

Huntingdon, ^ 
24 Dec. 1775. 

Talk not to me of the new year. I am a new 

man. Til be fworn to it I am not the fame idcn- 

C 2 tical 
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ticftl J. H« that I was three months ago. To« 
have created me— —yes, I know what I fay- 
created me anew. 

As to thanking you for the blifs I tafte witk 
you — to attempt it would be idle. What thanks 
can exprefs the heaven of heavens— 

But I will obey you in not giving fuch a loofe 
to my pen as I gave the day before yefterday. 
That letter, and the verfes it contained, which 
were certainly too highly coloured, pray com- 
mit to the flames. Yet, pray too, as I begged 
you yefterday, do not imagine I thought lefs 
chaftelyof you becaufe I wrote them. By Hea- 
ven, I believe your mind as chafle as the fnow 
which, while I write, is driving againft my 
window. You know not what I think of you. 
One time perhaps you may. 

The lines I repeated to you this morning, I 
fend you. Upon my honour they are not mine. 
I think ckf them quite as you do. Surely an 
additional merit in them is, that to the unini- 
tiated, in whom they might perhaps raife im- 
proper ideas, they arc totally unintelligibU. 



THIS 
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A^DVERTISEMENT 

TO THE FOURTH EDITION. 

Many purchafers of the firft and fecond editions 
fuggeiled through the PuUiiher to the Editor that 
** The Birth of the Rofe," which originally occupied 
this page, however beautiful in itfelf, and however 
natural for Mr. H. to cummunicate to Mifs ' ■' -^ 
was written with too free a pen for the perufil of thofe 
who might otherwife derive ideas of morality, and 
even of religion, from thefe letters. The Editor's only 
wifli, in the publication of thefe Letters, was to fervc 
religion and morality. At the firfl hint, he determined 
to take the liberty (the only one he has taken) with 
Mr. H's. Letters, of omitting the poem in qucftion. 
It did not appear in the third edition. Were it poflible 
that a fyllable which remains could give offence, it 
Ihould remain no longer ; for not only the Editor, but 
his unfortunate friend H. would heartily fay with Pope, 
and as well of profc as of verfe, 

Curft be the varfe, how well foe'er it flow. 
That tends tOk make one worthy man my foe ; 
Give virtue fcandal, innocence a fear. 
Or from the foft-ey'd virgin fteal a tear ! 
The Publilhers, however, of this volume, in order 
to accommodate every clafs of readers, have printed 
'* The Birth of the Rofe*' upon a feparate, but uni- 
form page. " Love and Madnefs'* may be had either 
with or without it. 

C 3 LET- 
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LETTER IX. 
To Mr. . 

H. Chriftmas-day, 75. 

My old friend the Corporal looked as if he had 
been tarred and feathered yefterday, when he ar- 
rived with your ^^£7r billet. Omiah took up the 
fugar-cafter, when he faw him through the par- 
lour window, and powdered a frefh dice of pud- 
ding, by way of painting the fnowy corporal. 
Omiah's fimplicity is certainly very diverting, 
but I (hould like him better, and take more 
pains with him, if I did not think he fufpeSed 
fomething. The other day I am fure^e cam« 
to fpy the nakednefs of the land. Thank Hea- 
ven, our caution prevented him. 

But, why do I call your billet dear^ when it 
contained fuch Poetry ? Yet, to confefe the 
truth, it ^//W charm me. And I know not, whe- 
ther, as you fay, thofe, to whom it could do any 
harm,could poffibly underfland it. For uninitiated 
means, I believe, not yet admitted into the myf- 
ttries-— thofe who have not yet taken the veil^ 
or, / fliould rather fay, thofe who have not yet 
thrown off the veil. Why was I not permitted 

by 



d by Google 



by my deftiny to keep on mine, till my H. 
Marifeix^d me in his ardent arms ? Hov*? gl 
to his ^rms would I have given up my very I 

Cruel fortune^ that it can't be fo to-day! 
we forgot, when we fixed on to-day, th; 
would be Chriftmas-day. I mud do penanc 
31 moft unpleafant dinner, as indeed is ci 
meal and every fcene when you arc abfer 
and that, without the confobtion of hai 
firft enjoyed your company. To-morrow, h 
ever, at the ufual time and place* 

Your difcontinuing your vifits here, Gnce 
firft day of our happinefs, gratifies the delit 
of us both* Yet, may it not, my H., raife fu 
cions elfewhere ? Your agreeable qualities v 
tqo confpicuous not ta make you miffed. "5 
you are the beft judge. 

My poor, innocent, helplefs babes ! Wei 
not on your account, your mother would not 
the part ftie does. — What is Mrs- Yates's 
taining a charaftcr well for one evening ? ] 
fo trying as to play a part, and a bafe one t 
morning, noon, and night? — Night I Bu 
will not make my H. uneafy. 

At leaft, allow that I have written you a L 
fcrawL. Behold, I have fent you a tolerable g^ 
fubftitute for myfelf. It is reckoned very lik( 

n 
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need not beg you not to (how it. Only remem- 
ber, the painter's M. is not to rob your own M, 
of ascertain quantity of things called and knowli 
by thenameof kiffes, whtcjh I humbly conceive 
to be her due, though ihe has been difappoiif* 
ted of them to-day. 

So, having nothing further to add at prcfent, 
and the pod being juft going out, I remain^ 
•with all truth. Dear Sir, 

Your moft humble fervant, 
M. 

There's a pretty conclufion for you. Am I not 
.a good girl ? I (hall become a moft elegant coc- 
refpondent in time, I fee. Thi3 paragraph isthe 
poftfcript, you know— and fliould thej^efore have 
been introduced by a well floutiflied P. S. the 
Sir Clement Cottrel upon thefc occafions. 

LETTER X. 

To Mifs . 

Bunting Jon r 
-28 Dec. 75. 

Your condefccnGon in removing my moflr 
groundlefs caufe of jealoufy ycfterday, was more 
than I defcrved* Hov/ I expofed myfelf by my^ 

violence 
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violence with you! But, I tell you, my paffiont 
are all gunpowder. Though, thank God, no 
Othello, yet am I 

** One not eafily jealous } but, being wrought, 
« Perplex'd in.th* extreme j" 

And that God knows how I love you, worfliip 
you, idolize you. 

How could I think you particular, to fucb % 
thing asB ? You faid you forgave me to-day, and 
I hope you did. Let me haye it again from your 
own dear lips to*morrow, inftead of the next day. 
Everything fhall be ready— and the guitar, which 
I wrote for, is come down, and Y\\ bring the 
fong and you (hall fing it, and play it, and I'll 
beg you to forgive me, and you fliall forgive 
me, and, — five hundred ands befides. 

Why, I would be jealous of this fheet of pa** 
per, if you kifled it with too mu^rh rapture. 

What a fool f — ^No, my M., rather fay—what 
a lover! 

Many thanks for your pidiure. It /V like. Ac- 
cept this proof that I have examined it. 

*Tis true, creative man, thine art can teach 
The living pifture every thing but fpcech !— 
True, thou haft drawn her, as fhe is, all fair- 
Divinely fair! herlipsj her eyes, her hair! 

Full 
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Full well I know the fmilc upon that face—' 
Full well I know thofe features' every grace I 
But what is this — my M.'s mortal part- 
There is a fuhje£t beggars all thine art : 
Paint but her mind^ by Heaven t and thou fl^It 

be, 
Shalt be my more than pagan deity.— 
Nature may poiEbly ha^e caft, of old^ 
Some other beauty in as fair a mould- 
But all in vain you'll fearcfa tl^e world to find 
Another beauty with fo fair mind. 



L E T T E R XL 

To the Same. 

Buntmgdoi», i Jaiu 1776, 

Lest I flxould not fee you this morning, I 
will fcribblc this before I nwunt honcft Crop i 
that I may leave it for you. 

This is a new year. May every diy of it be 
happy to my M. May — but don't you knew 
there's not a wifh of blifs I do not wifti you ? 

A H4W year— I like not thk word. There may 

be new lovers.- — I lie— there may not. M. will 

never change her H. I am furc flac'll nev«r 

change him for a truer lover. 

A new 
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A new ycar^76. Where fhall we be in 77 ? 
Where in 78? Where in 79 ? Where in 80 ? 

In mifery orblifsjin life or death, in heaven or 
hell — ^wherever you are, there may H. be alfo ! 

The foldier whom you defired me to beg ofF, 
returns thanks to his unknown benefaarefs.— 
Difcipline mtift be kept up in our way ; but I 
am fure you will do me the juftice to believe t 
am no other wife a friend to it. 

LETTER XII. 

To the Same. 

Huntingdon, Feb. 8» 177!^ 

Since the thaw fent me from H. the day bc« 
fore yefterday, I have written four times to you, 
and believe verily I (hall write four-and-forty 
times to you in the next four days. The blift 
I have enjoyed with ypu thefe three weeks 
lias increafed) not diminilhedj my aSeflion. 
Three weeks and more in the fame haufe with 
my M. !— 'Twas more than I deferved. And 
yet, to be obliged to refign you every night to 
another !— By thefe eyes, by your ftill dearer 
eyes, I don't think I flept three hours during 
the whole three weeks. Yet, yet, Uwas 
blifek How lucky, that I wa5 prefied to ilay at 

H. the 
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H. th^ night the fnow &t in ! Would it had 
fnowed till doomfday! But, then, you mufl; 
have been its every night till doomfday. Now, 
my happy time may come* 

Though I had not ftrength to rcGft when uil^ 
der the fame roof with you, ever fince we part- 
ed, the recolle£lion that it was his roof has 
made me miferable* Whimfical, that he fhould 
bid yffu prefs me, when I at firft refufed hi$ 
folicitation. — Is H. guilty of,a breach of hof- 
pitality ? 

I muft not queftion — I muft not think, I muft 
»ot write. — But,- we will meet as we fixed. 

PowKftWft'Qray fufpeft ?— Sufpeft ! Axxi 
is B# » fiibjc^ for fufpicion ? 

LETTER XIII. 
To the Same. 

Hxuitinsdon, i6 Feb. 17^6. 

Every time I fee you I difcover fome new 
charm, fome new accomplifhment. Before Hea* 
ven, there was not a title of flattery in what I 
told you yefterday. Nothing can be flattery 
which I fay of you» for no invention, no poetry, 
no any thing can come up to what I/A/wi of you. 

One of our Kings faid of the citizens of his 
good city of London, that when he confidcred 

their 
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th^ir ricbesj he w^s in admiration at tbdr under* 
ft^ndinga— when heconfidered tbcirunderftand- 
Uigs^ he was in admiration at their riches. Juft fo 
do I with regard to your perfon and your mind, 
but fojr a diflFcrcat reafon. — ^Nat^rc wa$ in one of 
bcr extravagant naood$ when ftc put you toge- 
ther. She might have ni^diB tw^o captivating wo* 

men out of you ^by my foul, half a dozen ! 

Your turn for njufic, and excellence in it, would 
be a fufficient ftock of charms for the mod difa- 
greeable woman to fet up with in life. M^ufic hat 
charms to do things moil incredible, mulic — 

No^ibajyil^with the good-humoured, dlgref-* 
five pen of our favourite Montaigne in hh en- 
pertaining Efiays, begin with lovef aitd end 
with a treatife upon the Gamut. 

Yet to talk of mufic, is to talk of you. M. and 
mu&c are the famfi. What is mufic without you ? 
And harmony has tuned your mind, yo^r per- 
fon, your every look, and word, and ai^ion. 

Obferve— when I write to you I ngrer pretend 
to write fenfe. J have no head $ you have made 
me all heavt, fipm top to bottom. Senfe — why, 
I am out of my fenfes, and have been thefe ij^ 
weeks. Were it poffible myfcrawls to you could 
ever be read by any one but you^ I £hould be 
D CitUe4 
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called a madman. I certainly am either curft or 
bleft'(l know not which) with paflions wild as 
the torrent's roar. Notwithftandingltake this 
fimilc from water, the clement, out dfwhich lam 
formed, is fire*. Swift had water in his brain: I 
have a burning coal of fire : your haod can light 
it up to rapture, rage, or madn^fs. Men, rear 
men, have never been wild enough for my admi- 
ration : it has wandered into the ideal world of 
fancy. Othello (but he (hoald have put himfelf 
to death in his wife's fight, ««/ his wife), Zanga, 
are my heroes. Milk-and-water paflions are like 
fentimental comedy. Give me (you fee, how, 
like your friend Montaigne, I ftrip myfelf of my 
fkin, and ,ftiew you ail my veins and arteries, 
even the playing of my heart)— give me^ I 
fay, tragedy, ifFefting tragedy, in the world, 

as well as in the theatre. -I would maflacrc 

all mankind foOner than lofe you. 

This is^mere madnefs ; 

And thusi 'awhile, the fit will work on himj 
Anon, as patient as the female dove 
When that her golden couplets are difclofed. 
His filen^e ^ill fit 'drooping. . " 

Inconfiftent being ! While \ im ranting thus 
about tragedy, and blood, and murder — ^behold,! 
am as weak as a woman. -My tears flow at but the 

idea 
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Idea of lofiog you. Yes, tbey don't drop only) 
they pour; I fob, like a child. Is this Othello^ 
is this Zanga ? We know not what we are^ nor 
-what we may become. 

. This I kxiQWy that I am and ercr will be^ 
yourfs a»d only your's, . 

I fend you Offii^n* You will fee what a favourite 
he is with me^ by fome drawings^ and pieces of 
{what your partiality will call) poetry, which ac- 
company the bard of other times. Should you 
quit this world before me, which fate forbid, often 
ibajjil heat your fpirit (if I esmbc weak enough to 
furvive yott)calling](n^fromtbelow-failing cloud 
of night. — They abufc Macpherfon for calling 
them tranflfttif>n8« If he-altape ha the author of 
them, why docs he not fey ib,axui claim the prize 
o£ fame ^ I proteft / would. They who do not 
refufe their admil^a.tion to the compofitrons, ftill 
think thcmfelves juftified to abufe. Macpherfon, 
for pretending not to be the author of what they 
ftill admire. Is not this ftrange? 
. . As we coujd not meet this morning (how long 
muft our meetings depend on others, and not on 
ourfejve^?). I was, det^rn^ined, you fee, to have 
.a. long cpnverfatipn with you. 
. Pray feal, infuture,with betterwax,and more 
.fare. Something colder than one of my kiiTes 
D 1 might 
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thigTit hate thawed the fcal of yclKerdayl Btit I 
Will not talk of thawing. Had the froft and {nQv9^ 
€6ntinucd^ I had ftill been with yon aC H. 

The remainder of this (my fccond iheet of 
paper, oblcrve) ftiall be filled with what I think 
a valuable curiofity. The officer^ ¥)^Qm ydii faw 
with frie oh Sumlay, IS lately ccnne from America.^ 
He gave it the, and aiTures me it is origtnaL It 
will explain itfelf. Wottld 1 Might be in yottlr 
dear,' little) enthant^d dfib&iig-fboln, while yoti 
i-ead i« ! 

^^ I appeal to any virhite Irtan to-day, if etcr h* 
entered L€»gan*& cabin hungry, aiui he gave hiitt 
iiol mesit } if he^ttsreaihe'toldoriiiiked, and I 
^ave him tlot clothing. During the lafi long; 
and blobdy warj Logan remained idle)ignomim-* 
cus, iti Ris cabin, an advdcate for pieace* Such 
was my love ^i the Whiter, that thoCe of min^ 
own country pointed at me as they pailed by, ahil 
faid, " Logaii is thfe f#iend of white men." 1 
had even thought to liv^ with you. But the in- 
juries of one i!smiig you, did away thit Ihoughf^ 
And draggfei me f roiti my cabini of ptacc. fcolb'-* 
nelCrefTop, the laft fpring^ in cold bloody cut off 
blithe rfelatioii^ df Logan, fparing neither women 
norcfaildren. Thdbe runs not a drep of iheblooil 

of 
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of Logan In. the veins of any. human creature. 
This called on me .for revenge. I have fought it. 
I have killed many. Hevenge has keen fully 
glutted. 

** For my countryi-r-I. rejoice at the beams of 
peace. But^ harbour not the thought that mine 
is the joy of fear. Logan never felt fear. He 
will not turn his heel to fave. his life* 

" Who is there to mourn for Logan ? — ^Kot 
on-e." 

.I^ETTER XIV. 

• To the iSao^e. 

Huntingdon, ii Feb. 177^. 
Ho\v filly Mrc were, both of us, not to recol- 
left your favourite Jenny ? and did not Jamie 
think of her eitlier ? 

-^ — " Th6ugh my mother did na fpcak. 

She k>ok'd in my face^ tUl my heart was fit to break." 

Was not this exadWy the inftance we wanted ? 

Something more has occurred to me oh the 
fame fubjeftl Rather than not Write to you, or 
than write to yoii as defcripthely as recolleftion 
fomctlmes' tempts me, I know you would have 
me write ncJnfenfe. 

D 3 In 
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\h HerVey^i " Mciftitioias'' ate iWb p3t&g€^ 
Tit fine as tbey are fimplc and iiattiraL 

" A beam or two finds it$ ^ay through the 
•' grates, and refledks a feeble glimmer ftom tht 
« nails of the tbtt'ns.^-^* Should the fcaggard 
^* fkcltton lift i datteri%fcattd— ." Jti the lat- 
tcr, I know not whether thr epithet hag^^ard 
might not be fjpared. 

Governor ifolwcll, in the accotint't>f the JTuf- 
ferings at the black hole at Calcutta^ when fa^ 
fpeaks of the length of time he fopported nature 
by catching. the drops, ^XCbalioiied by the heat, 
which fell from his head and face, add& thefe 
words — ** Yon eantiot Imagitic how unhappy 1 
was when any. one of them e&aped my tongue V* 
-What a fcene I The happinefs^the ckiftencfe of 
a fellow creature, dependent upon being able to 
catch a drop of his own fweat 1 ShakeTpeate'-s 
fancy could not have invented, nor ever did in* 
vent> any thifig more fuhlimes for this ia nature, 
and nature itfelf is fuUimity,-— People write 
upon a particular (ituation, they do not put 
themfelves in the fituation. We only fee the 
writer, fitting in his Audy, and worl^ing up a 
ftory to amufe or to frighten *, not the identical 
Tom Jones, not Macbeth himfelf. 

Can you become the very being you defcribe ? 

Can 
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^9h£n fOtt lodk T(mfid> utid mai^ anly that VfUA 
ftdkres in your iKW chzrtiSteT, aftd forget all wlircfa 
ftruck iii your ovn ? Can you bid your com- 
fortable fhidy, be the pTifon of innocence or the 
hoiife oif %nourtiing f Can yo\i transform yonr 
garret ^ indigenc^e into the palace of pleafure^ 
If yoti ca'nnot^ you had better dean ftoes, tbin 
€ n deavour by writings to i]ite>reft the imagination* 
We cannot etren beat to fee an author only peep- 
ing over the top of every page, to obferve how w^ 
like him. The player I would call a corporal 
adbr, the writer a nriental aftor. 'Garrick would 
' in vain have put his face and his body in all the 
•fituationsof Ledr,if Shakefpeare had not before 
piit his mind in them all. In a thoufand in- 
ftances, we have nothing to do but to copy na- 
ture, if we can only get her to fit our pencil. 
Andyct— howfewofthemofteimnentmaiiersaFe 
happy enough to hit offher difficult faceeta£lly ! 

Every pcrfon of tafte would have been certain 
that Mt. Holwell was one of the fuffcrers in the 
%lack hole^ only fi<om the. ibort paflage 1 have 
noticed. 

Robinfon CruA>e now-*what nature ! It af- 
fcdls U8 throughout, exa£lly in the* way you 
inentibned. 

£ut^ l&attl &HJh my difiertationi Come*-as 

writing 
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irking fo pa gives iticfg much plc^fure, ai^i 
as I can't do any thing to you but write this 
-morning— —r-I: know yjou'U cxcufe me. .' 

Did you .ever hear to what Crufoc owed .l>te 
cxiftence ? You. remember Alexander Selkirk's 
ilwnge fequeftr^tion fit Jiian Fcrn^indez. - It is 
/mentioned, I beli^re, in Walter's accountof An- 
.fpxi's Voyj^e. Wben "Captain Woodes Rogers 
.met With hirA' and brought him to England, he 
employed the famous Daniel de Fqe to revifehis 
papers. That fertile geniuif improved upon his 
inatcriaU, and compofed the celebrated .ftory of 

• RobinfonCrufoe. The co.nfcqucnecwa$ th^it Sel- 
kirk, who foon after made his app^arancejn print, 

. was confidered asta bdftard of Crufoej with which 

. fpurious offspring the prefa too often teems* In 

.De Foe, undoubtedly, this was not honeft. Had 

Selkirk given him his papers, thjere. could have 

beea no harm, ip wprkiftg them yp kisjOiy^n way. 

1 eancarily.cQnccive a writer making hjs own ufc 

of a known fad, and filling up the outlines whiqh 

. have been fketched by the hold and, h^fty hand of 

fate. A moral may be added,^byfuch means, to 

a particular incident; charaQcrs tttaybeplacedin 

. their juft and proper lights; mankind may be 

amufed, (and amufements fometiiyies prevei^t 

• crimes) or, if t)?e ftory be criminal, mankind 

may 
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'MiJ be bcflteradj through the dianilel of their 
GurioCty. Butj I would not be diOionefty like 
X)e Foe ) nor would I pain the bread of a fingle 
indiridual conne£led with the (lory. 

To explain what I naean by a criminal (lory .«-« 
.Farldoni and Terefa might have been [Prevented 
frodi Rlakin^ profelytesi. if they ever have made 
Mny, by Wdrking up fheir mod Siffeding ftory fo 
as to take off the e<%e of tbcdaiigerousexaxdple. 
But ndt in the way Mi". Jeminghatn has done 
it; .who tdls tt8| not left intelligibly than 
|xtffaeticfally, 

All-ruling love, the god of youth, poflcfs^d 
Entire doniinioii of Faldoni^s bread : 
An equal flame did fympathy impart 
\ (A flame deftrudive) to Terefa*8 heart : 
As on one dem two o{»ening flowers refpire^ 
So. grew their life (entwinM) on one dcfire. 

Are you hot charmed? Perhaps you never fawtht 
poem. I haveit here and will bringit you as a cu- 
kioit^i the melancholy taltt will not take upthree 
words, though Mr. J* has bedowed upon it 33} 
f&^I^boiy Im^s^ Thedauftfopheh^ppen'd near 
Z>yoti8> in the m&nthdf June, i7'}0. Two lovers 
^Faldoni and Terli& Meunier) meeting ^ith an 
iiivindble iDbft6<^ to their union> 4«tdrmined to 

put 
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^placethey chofeforthe execution of their terrible 
projetl was a chapel that ftood at a little diftancc 
from the houfe. They even decorated the altar 
•for the occafion. They paid a particular atten- 
tion to their own drefs. T^rcfa was drcfled in 
white, with rofe-coloured ribbands. The fame 
<coloured ribbands were tied to the piftols. Each 
•held the ribband that was faftcned to the other^ 
trigger, which they drew at a certain fignal. . 

Arrii and Paetus (fays: Voltaire) .fet the ^x- 
r4mple,but then it muft be confider^d they wfire 
condemned to death by a tyrant. . Whereas 
love was the only iiiventor' and .perpetrator of 
this deed. , ,/ 

Yet, while I talk of taking off the dangero»s 
edge of their example, they have almoft lifted 
ine under their bloody banners — ' 

On looking oVer the fermon I have -written, 
I recoHe£l a curious anecdote of Selkirk. 
. (By the bye^ Wilkes, I fuppofe, would fay, 
ibat none but a Scotchman could have lived fo 
many years upon a defert illand.) 
' He tamed a great number of kids for fociety, 
and with them and the numerous offspring of 
two or three cats that had been left with him, he 
ufed often to dance.-From all which my infe-^ 

rencc 
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r^ncc 18 this^— M. will not furely deprive herfelf 
of H's focicty ; but will let him find her there 
to-morrow. Efpccially, fince, in Mr. J.'s ex--- 
freffive language, 

As on one ftc6i two opening flowers refpire. 
So grow oiir lives (entwin'd) on one dcffre^ 

L E T T E R XV. 

To Mr. — ^ . 

H. 23 Feb. 7«. 
Where was you this morning, my life i I 
iiould have been froze to death I believe with 
the cold, if I had not been waiting fotyou. I am 
uneafy, very uneafy. What could prevent you ? 
Your own appointment too. Why not write, it 
you could not .come ? ■ Then, I had a dream 
laft night, a fad dream, my H. 

i— " For thee I fear, my love ; 

** Suth ghaftly dreams lail: night furprized my foul.'* 

You may reply, perhaps, with my favourite 
Iphis, 

*' Heed not thefe black illufipns of the night, 
** The mockings of unquiet flunlbers." 

Alas, I cannot help it. I am a weak wo* 
man^ not a foldier. 

I thought 
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I thought you |iad a duel with a ^rfon wfaoA 
we have agreed nevev to mention. I diought 
you kiUed each other. I not only faw his fword, 
I heard it pafs through my H.'s hody. I faw 
you both die ^ and with you, love and grati- 
tude. Who is there, thought I, to mourn for 
M. ? Not one ! 

You may call me fooliih ; but I am uneafy, 
miferable, wretched I Indeed, indeed I am. For 
God'e fake, let «mc hear from you. 

LETTER XVI. 

To the Same. 

H. 44. Feb. 7«. 

- That bufinefs, as I told you it would, laft 
liight, obliges him to go to town. I am to fol* 
low, for the winter. Now, my H. for the royal 
black bob and the bit of chalk ;, or for any bet- 
ter fcheme' you'll plan. I^et me knpw, to-mor- 
row, where you think Lady G.'? fcheme will be 
mod prafiicable on the road, and there TU tak<; 
care to ftop. I take my bible oath I won't de« 
ceive you, and more welcome ifaall you be to my 
longing arms, than all the dukes or princes in 
Chfiftendom. If I aqi.not happy for one whole 
night in my life, it will now;be your &ult. 

If 
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Is* not this kind and thoughtful? Whfdidit 
never occur to you, fo often as we have talked 
of my being obliged to leave this dear place ? 
To me m9ft dear, fince it ba'8 been the fcene of 
my acquaintance, my happinefs with H. 

• But, am I to leave behind me that deareft H, ? 
Surely your recruiting buCnefs muft be nearly 
over now. You mtift go to town. Though things 
can't often be contrived at the A, they may-— 
they may ? — x\it^ Jhall happen elfcwhere. 

Fail not to-morrow— -and do not laugh at me 
any more about my dream* If it was a proof 
of my weakhefs, it was a proof alfo of my love. 

I wifli the day on which I am to fct out from 
hence could be conjured about a month further 
back or fo. Now, you alk why ? Look in your 
iaft year's almanack. Was not th^Jhortefi day 
fome where about that time ? Come give me a 
kifs for that, I am fure I dcfervc it.— Oh ! fye 
Mr.H., not twenty. You arc too generous in 
your payments. I miift infift upon returning 
you the overplus the next tinve we meet— -that 
is to-morrow, 3'ouknow. 



E LET- 
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LUTT'ER XVII. 
ToMtf» . 

Huntiosdon, s6 F«b. 177^* 

Why will not thcwiflicd-for day, or rather 
night,' Arrive ? And here, I have not feen you 

^fince I know not when-^not for two whole dayg. 
But I wrote you a long letter yefterday why 

'it would 'be dangerous to rneet^ and all ia 
rhyme. The beginning, I aflure you, was not 

.poetry, but truth- I f the conclufion was co- 

floured too highly, you muft excufe it« The 

•pencil dflove executed it, and the fly rogue will 
indulge himfelf fometimes. Let the time come, 
ril convince you his pencil did not much exag* 

. gerate. 

Juft now I was thinking of your birth-day, 

-about which I alked you the other day. !**• 
droll that your^s and mine fhould be fo near 
together. And thus I obferve thereon. 

Your poets, cunning rogues, pretend 

That men are made of clay ; 
And that the heavenly potters make 

Some five or fix a day. 

No 
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No woodePi M, I and you 
Don't qpUe deteft each other i 

Of that my- foul is link'd to youi's^ 
As if it wcf & it's brother : 

For in one year we both were made> 

Nay almoft in one day 
So, ten to one, we both came from 

One common heap of clay. 

What ? if I were not caft in near 

So fine a mould as you;;^ 
My. heart (or rather, M. youths) 

Ik> tender, foxul, and true* 

Corporal Trim fetsoiF tp«d#i]f for o^r he%(i 
quartered My pl^n is laid foj, that no difcoverj; 
can tajcc place. Go^b, that two fugb fouls, a& 
y cur's and mine,, (houid be obliged to defqend 
to arts and plans! Were, it no^ for your dear 
fake, I'd fcprn to do any thing I would not wi(^ 
difcorered, 

LETTER XVIII. 

To Mr . 

H. 21 Feb. 1776, 
All your plans areufclefs. The Corporal has 
made his forced march to no purpofe. The fatca 
E 2 are 
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are unkind. It is determined I am to go u^poJI. 
So, we cannot poflibly be hajppy together, as wc 
kopcd to have been had our own horfesdrawn me 
up, inwhichcafelmuilharefleptuponthc road. 
I am not clear old Robin Gray will not ftay and 
attend me. Why cannot my Jamie ? Cruel 
fortune ! But in town we will he happy. When, 
again, (hall I enjoy your dear fociety ; as 1 did 
during that, to me at lead, bleffed fnpw ? No- 
thing but my dear children could prevent our 
going with Cook to fcek for happincfs in worlds 
unknown. There muft be fome corner of the 
globe where mutual afFeftion is refpcfted. 

Don*t forget to meet me. Scratch ovX forget. 
I know how much you think of mjc. Too much 
foryour peace, nay for your health. Indeed my 
H. you don't look welL Pray be careful ! 

" Whatever wounds thy tender health, 

" Will kill thy M.'s too." 
Omiah is in good humour with me again. ■■ - ^ 
What kind of animal fhould a naturalift ex- 
pefl: from a native of Otaheite and a Hunting- 
donfhire dairy maid ? If my eyes don't deceive 
me, Mr. Omiah will give us a fpecimen. — Will 
you bring me fome book to-morrow to divert me, 
as I poft it to town — th^t I may forget, if it be 
poffible, I am polling from you ? 

L E T- 
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LETTER W^ 

Hockerill, i. Misch, 177^ 
It is your tid£i injunfiion that I do npt oStud 
you by fuffering ipy pen to fpeak of laft night. 
I will ooty my M. nor (bould I^ had you not ia« 
joined it. You once faid a nearer acquaintance 
would make me change my opinion of you. It 
has, I have changed my opinion. The inove i 
know youy the mor^ chaftely I think of you. 
Notwithftanding laft night (what anightl)| and 
our firft too, I prdteft to God, I think of you 
"With ag much purity, aa if w^ were going to be 
imarried— rT-rYQu take my meaning, I am furc $ 
bccaufe they are the thoughts I know you wifh 
me to entertain of you. 

You got to town fafe, I hope* Ous letter 
may dud me before I ihsM be able to lea^ve Hui^« 
tiagdon, whither I return to-day t or, u kaft, 
to Cambrtdge. I am a fool about Crop, you 
know. And I am now more tender of him,, 
becaufe he has carried you, — ^How little did we 
think that morning we fliould ever make each 
other fo happy ! 
Don't forget to write, and don't forget the 
E 3 key,. 
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key, againft I come to town. A$ far as fecing^ 
you, I will dfe it fometimes ; but never for an 
opportunity to indulge our paffion. That,, 
pofitively, fhall never again happen under his^ 
roof. How did we applaud each other for not 
fuffering his walls at H. to be infuked with the 
firft fcene of it! And how happy^wcre we both,, 
after we waked from our dream of blifs, to think 
how often wc had aded otherwife, during tho 
time the fnow fliut me up at H. ( a fnow as dear 
to me, as to yourfelf» 

, My mind is torn, rent, with ten thoufand 
thoughts and refolutions about you, and about 
myfelf. 

; When we meet, which fhall be as we fixed, I 
may perhaps miention one idea to you. 
. Pray let us contrive to be together fome even- 
ing that your favourite Jephtha is performed. 

Inclofed is a fong, which came into my hands 
by an accident fincc wc parted. Neither thfe 
words nor the mufic,Itake it, will 4ifpleafc you.. * 



Adieu.. 



SONGL 
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SONG. 

When your beauty appears 
In its graces and airs^ 
All bright as an angel new drbpp'd from the 

At diftaace I gaze, and am awed by my fears,. 
So ftrangely you dazzle my eye I 

But when, ^K^ithout art. 
Your kind thoughts you impart. 
When love runs in blufhes thro' every vein ; 
When it darts from your eyes, when it pants, 
in your heart. 
Then I know you're a womau again. ' 

^* There's a paflion and pride 

** In our fex," flie replied^ 
** And thus, might I gratify both, I would do ; 

** As an angel appear to each lover befide> 
•* But ftili be a woman to you/' 



LE T- 
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L E T T E R XX. 

To the Same. 

Cannon CofFee-houfe, ChariVig-croff, 
17 March, 76. 

No further than this can I get from you, be- 
fore I alTure you that every word I faid juft now 
came from the bottom of my heart. I never 
fliall be happy, never fliall be in my fenfes, till 
you confent to marry me. And notwithftanding 
the dear night at Hockerill, and the other which 
your ingenuity procured me laft week in D. 
ftreet, I fwearby the blifs of blifles, I never will 
taftc it again till you are my wife. 

LETTER XXI. 
To the Same. 

Cannon Coffee-houfe, 
17 March, 76. 

Though you can hardly have read my laft 
fcrawl, I muft peftcr you with another. I had 
ordered fome dinner j but I can neither eat, nor . 
do any thing elfe, " Mad!**— I may be mad, 
for what I know. I am fure I'm wretched. 

For God's fake, for my life and foul's fake, if 
you love me, write direftly hither, or at leaft 

to- 
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to-night to my lodgings, and fay what is tliat /V- 
fuperable reafon on which you dwelt fo much. 
** Torture (hall not force you to marry me." Did 
you not fay fo? Then you hate me j and what 
is life worth ? 

Suppofe you had not the dear inducement of 
loving me {tfjoM love me ! Damnation blot out 
that /y/), and being adored by me — ftill, do you 
not wifli to relieve yourfelf and me from the 
damned parts we a£l ? My foul was not formed 
for fuch meannefles. To ileal in at a back door, 
to deceive, to plot, to lie— Perdition ! the thought 
of It makes me defpife myfelf. 

Your children — Lord S. — (If we have not 
been afhamed of our condiift, why have we 
cheated confcience all along by "He"and"His," 
and "Old Robin Gray?" Oh, how have we de- 
fcended, M. !) Lord S. I fay, cannot but provide 
for your dear boys.' As to your fweet little girl-— 
I will be a father to her, as well as a hufband to 
you. Every farthing I have I will fettle on you 
both. I will — God knows, and you fhall find 
what I will do for you both, when I am able. 
Good God," what would I not do ! 

Write, write ; 1 fay, write. By the living 
God I will have this infupirahU reafon from you, 
or I will not believe you love me. 

LET- 
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LETTER XXIL 
To Mr. H 

Ak 17 March, 7^, 
An0 docs myH, think I wanted fucb a letter 
as this to finiih niy afBi£lion ? Ob, my dear Ja-^ 
mie, you know not haw you diftreft me. 

i^nd do you imagine I havetc^/V/rff^^fubmitted 
to the artifices to which I have been obliged^foF 
your fake, to dcfccnd ? What has hcen your part^ 
from the beginning of the piece, tomim? I was^ 
ot)liged to a£l a part even to ym* It was my bu-» 
finef&not to let yau fee how unhappy the afti-> 
fices, to which. I have> fubmitted^ miade me* 
And that they did embktcr even our happleft 
moment8%> 

But fate (bmdsr betMt'eeti uji» We 9re doomed 
to be wretched. And I, every' now and then, 
thiak fome terrible cataftrophe will come of our 
conne£^ion. ** Some dire event," as Storge pro* 
phetically fays in Jephtha, " hangs o'er our 
keads j 

** Some woful fong we have to fing 

" In mifery extreme— O never, never 

** Was my foreboding mind diftrefs'd before 

** With fuch inceflant' pangs I" 

Ob, 
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<Mi, that It were no crime to quit this world 
like Faldoni aitd Terefa ! and that we might be 
happy together in fome other world, where gold 
•and filver are unknown ! By your hand I could 
iSTen die with pleafure. I know I could. 

** Infuperable reafon,^ ''Yes, my H., there !$» 
and you force it from me. Yet, better to tell 
you, than to have you doubt my love; that love 
nvhich is now my religion. I have hardly any 
God but you. I almoft offer up my prayers to 
you, as well zs/or you. 

Know then, if you was to marry me, you 
^xrould marry fome hundred pounds worth of 
'^debts! and that you never fhall do. 

Do you remember a folemn oath you took In 
one of your letters, when I was down at H.? 
and how you told me afterwards it muji be fo, 
becaufe you had fo folemnly fworn it ? 

In the fame folemn and dreadful words I fwear 
that I never will marry you, happy as it would 
. make me, while I owe a fhilling in the world. 
Jephtha'svow is paft. 

What your letter fays about my poor childrea 
made me weep; but it fhall not make me change 
my refoltttion. 

It is a further reafon why I (hould not.—** If I 
" do not marry you, I do not love you I" Gra- 
cious 
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C10U9 powers of love ! Docs my H. fay fo? My 
«^f marrying you is the ftrongeft proof lean give 
you of my love. And Heaven, you know, has 
heard my vow. Do you refpeA it, and never 
tempt me to break it — for not even you will even 
fucceed. — TiW I have fome better portion than 
debts, I never will be your*s. ' ' 

Then what is to be done ? you aik. Why, 1*11 
tell you, H. Your determination to drop all 
particular intercourfe till marriage has made us 
one, flatters me more than I can tell you, becaufc 
it (hews me your opinion of me in the ftrongeft 
light', it almoft reftorcs me to my own good opi- 
nion. The copy of verfes you brought me on 
that fubjeft, is fuperior to any thing I ever read. 
They (hall be thy M.'s morning prayer, and her 
evening fong. While you are in Ireland 

Yes, my love, in Ireland. Be ruled by me. 
You (hall immediately join your regiment there. 
You know it is your duty. In the mean time, 
fomething may happen. Heaven will not defert 
two faithful heartsthat love likeyour'sand mirf^. 
There are joys; there is happinefs in ftoreforus 
yet. I feel there is. And (as I faid juft now) 
while you are in Ireland^ Til write to you every 
poft, twice by one poft, and I'll think of you, and 
rU dream -of you, and Til kifs your piflure, arid 

ru 
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ril wipe my eyes, and FIl kifs it agam^ and then 
ril weep again. And— 

Can I give a ftronger inftance of my regard 
for you, or a ftronger proof that you ought to 
take my advice^ than my thus begging my only 
joy to leave me ? I will not fwear I (hall furrive 
it^ but, I beieech you, go ! 

Fool that I am ■ I undo wLth one hand, all 
I do with the other. My tear3> which drop be* 
tween every word I write, pevent the effe£); of 
sny reafoning ; which, I am fure, is juft« 

Be a man, I fay-^you are an anget. Join yout 
regiment; and, as fure as I love you (nothing 
can be more fure) I will recall yon, from what 
will be baniihment as much to me as to you^ 
the firft moment I can marry you with honour 
to myfelf, and happinefs to you. 

Buty I muft not write thus. 

Adieu I 

111 fuits the voice of -love, when glory callSf 
And bids thee follow Jephtba to the field. 



V LET. 
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LETTER XXIII, 

ToMifs . 

Cannon CofFee-hoirfc, 
17 March, 1776. 
AndI will rcfpe£l the vow of Jephtha, and I 
will follow to the field. At lead, I will think 
of it all to-night, for I am fure I fhall not fleep, 
and will let yqu know the fuccefs of my ftruggle, 
for a druggie it will be to-morrow. I will wait 
for you at the fame place in the Park, where I 
ihall fee you open the A. door. Should it rain — 
ril write. It was my intention to have en- 
deavoured to fee you now, but I changed my 
naind, and wrote this, here ; and I am glad I 
did. We are not . in a condition to fee each 
other. Cruel debts ! Rather, cruel vow ! for, 
would you but have let me, I would have con- 
trived fome fcheme about your debts. I could 
form a plan. My Gofport matters — my com- 
piiifion ' ■ 

Alas, you frown, and I muft ftop. Why would 
not fortune fmile upon my two lottery tickets ? 
Heaven knows I bought them on your account. 
Upon the back of one of them I wrote, in cafe 
pf my fudden death, " this is the property of 

Mifs — ." 
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Mifs — ." On the back of the other, that it 
belonged to your daughter. 

For what am I ftill refervcd ? 

LETTER XXIV. 
To Mr 

A. Z9 M:irch, 1776. 

Why, why do you write to me fo often ? 
Why do you fee me fo often ? When you ac- 
knowledge the nccefTity of complying with my 
advice. 

You tell me, if I bid you, youHl gd, I have ' 
bid you, begged you to go.— I do bid you go. 
Go, I conjure youj go ! But let us not have any 
more partings. The laft. was too,toomuch. 1 did 
not recover myfelf all day. And your goodnefs 
to my little white-headed boy — He made me 
burft into tears this morning, by talking of the 
good-natured gentleman, and producing your 
prefent. 

Either (lay, and let our affe£Uon difcover and 
ruin us — or go. 

On the bended knees of love I intrcat you, . 
H., my deareft H. to go. 

F ^ L E T- 
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LETTER XXV. 
To Mifs . 

Ireland, 26 March, 1776. 
lRELAND-«-England — Good Heavens, that 
M« fliould be in one part of the world, and her 
H* in another I Will not our dcftinics fufFcr us 
to breathe the fame air ? Mine will not, I mod 
firmly believe, let m« reft, till they have hunted 
me to death. 

Will you not give me your approbation for 
obeying you thus i Approbation ! And is that 
the coin to pafs between utf ' 

Yet, I will obey you further .^ I ^l f^ftrain 
my pen as much as poffible. I will fcratch the 
word love out of my diftionary. I will forget-^ 
I li€— I Hevcr can^ nor ^vcr will forget you, or 
any thing which belongs to you. But I will, as 
you wifely advife, and kindly defire me, as much 
as poflible, write on other fubjefts- Every thing 
entertaining, that I can procure, I will. . I'll 
Twijftfy^ and write Tours — or any thing but 
love-letters. This morning, pardon me : I am 
unable to trifle ; I mujf be allowed to talk of 
love, of M. 

And, when I am able, you muft allow me to put 

in 
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in a word or two fomctimes for myfclf. To-day, 
however, I will not make you unkappy by telling 
you how truly fo / am. 

The truth is — my heart is full ; and though 
I thought, when I took up my pen, I could have 
filled a quire of paper with it, I now have not a 
word to fay. Were I fitting by y<|)ur fide now 
(oh that I were !) I Ihould only have power to 
recline my cheek upon your ihoulder, and to 

j wet your handkerchief with my tears. 

I . . My own fafety,. but for your fake, is the laft of 

my confiderations» Our pafiage was rather boif-^ 
terous, but not dangerous. Mrs. F. (whom I 
mentioned to you, I believe, in the letter I wrote 

\ j-uft before we embarked) has enabled me to 

I" make you laugh with an account of her beha*^ 

viourj were either of us in a humour to laugh. 
Why did you cheat me fo about that box ? 
Had I known I fliould find, upon opening it, 
that the things were for me, I would never have 
brought it. But that you knew. "Was it kind, 
my M. to give me fo many daily memorandums* 
of you, when I was to be at fuch a diftance from* 
you ? Oh, yes, it was, it was, moji kind. And 
that, and you, and all your thoufand and teit 
thoufand kindneffes I never will forget* The 
purfe fliall be my conftant companion, the fliirts-. 

F 3 rii. 
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rU wear by nigHt,onc of the handkerchiefs I waai 
obliged ti> ufe in drying my eyes as foon as I 
opened the box, the 

God, God^ blefs you in this world— that is, 
ji¥C you yo»r H. — , and grant y-ou an eafy paf- 
£sige to eternal bleffings in a better world. 

If you go before me, may the ftroke be fo in- 
ilantaneou»| thatyou may not have time to caft 
OJ»e loogfng, lingering look on H* I 

LETTER XXVI. 

To the Same. 

Ireland, 8 April, 1776* 
Youe's, dated April the firft, would have di- 
verted me, had I been fome leagues nearer to you^ 
It contained true wit and humour. I truly thank 
yx)ufor it, becaufc I know with how much diffi- 
culty you ftudy for any thing like wit or humour 
in the prcfent fituation of your mind. But you do 
it to divert me ; and it is done for one, whoy 
though he cannot laugh at it, as he ought, will 
Ecmember it, as he ought — Yet, with what a 
melancholy tendcrnefs it concluded t There 
ipoke your heart. 

Your fituation, when you wrote it, was fome- 
thing like that of an adtrefs, who fliould be obli- 

ged 
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ged to play a part in comedy, on the evening of » 
day which, by fomc real cataftrophe, had marked 
her out for the capital figure of a real tragedy. 
Perhaps I have faid fomething like this in the 
long letter I have written you fince. Never 
mind. 

Pray be careful how you feal your letters* 
The wax always robs mc of five or fix words* 
Leave a fpace for your feah Suppofe that (hould 
be the part of your letter which tells me you ftill 
love rac. If the wax cover it, I fee it not — I find 
no fuch expreffion in your letter — Igrowdiftrac- 
ted— and inmiediately fct out for Charing-Crofs. 
to a(k you whether you do indeed ftill love rae. 

In the hofpitality of this country 1 was not de- 
ceived. They have a curfe in their language, 
ftrongly defcriptive of it — ** May the grafs grow 
at your door !" — ^^Fhe women, if I knew not 
you, I fhould find fenfible and pretty. Bat I am 
deaf, dumb, blind, to every thing, and to every 
perfon but you. If I write any more this morn* 
ing, I (hall certainly fin againft your commands. 

Why do you fay nothing of your dear chil- 
dren ? I infift upon it you buy my friend a taw, 
and two dozen of marbles 5 and place them ta 
the account of 

Your humble Servant. 
LET- 
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LETTER XXVII. 

To the SamCi. 

Ireliand, 20 April, 76. 

ThaiJks for the two letters I received laft 
veek. They drew tears from me, but not 
tears of forrow. 

To my poetry you arc much too partial. Never 
talk of writing poetry for the prefs. It will notr 
dp. Few are they, who like you, can judge of 
poetry ; and, of the judges, few, alas ! arc juft. 
Juvenal, the Roman Churchill, advifea a young 
man to turn audioneer, rather than poet. In our 
days, Chriftie would knock Chatterton out of all 
chance in aweek.—Thc Spaniards haveaproverby 
** He, who cannot make one verfe, is a block- 
" head; he who makes more, is^a fool." — Py- 
thagoras you know a little by name. Perhaps 
you may not know he was ftarved to death in the 
temple of the Mufes at Mctapontum. The 
Mufes have no temples^ it is true, in our days 
(for God knows they are not much wor(hipped 
now), but the Ladies are not without their hu- 
man facriiices. 

A young man was complaining the other day 
that he had loft his appetite; "Turn poet, then," 

faid. 
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fakl one in company, " they generally hare 
pretty flout ones." 

Youryi»^W^ eyes have not long, Iknow, been 
dry from the tale of Chatterton. Even now a 
pearly drop peeps over the brim of each j and novr 
they drop, drop upon his mangled memory, like 
the Samaritan'sbalm upon the traveller's wounds. 
—And, perhaps, what I had heard and told 
you, m%Y not be half. 

That Imay make youfomeamends for teazmg 
you with my bad poetry the other day, I will to* 
day fend you fome very good. It is the compo&* 
tion of a clergynian, an Englifliman, feltled near 
Dublin. It got the prize at Oxford not long 
(Ince) and w^h fpoken in the theatre at fuch a 
puUicbuiincfs, as o^e at which, I think', I re* 
member to have heard you fay you^were prefent. 
Perhaps you were there this very time. 

When you ha^e rea4 the lines, you will 
think I need not add a word about the author's 
abilities. 

On the Love of our Country, 

YE fouls illuftrious, who, in days of yore. 
With pecrlefs might the Britifli target bore. 
Who, clad in wolf-fkin, from the foythed car, 
. Frown'd on the horrid brow of mailed war ; 

Who 
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Who dar*d your ruddy painted limbs oppofcr 
To fteel of Chalybsi and to Roman foes : 
And yc of later age, tho' not lefs fame 
In rilt and tournamenti the princely game 
Of Arthur's barons, wont, in hardieft fport. 
To claim tbefaireft Guerdon of the Court; 
Say, holy fhades, did e'er your gen'rous blood 
Roil thro' your faithful fons in nobler flood, 
Than*late,when George bade girdon cv'ry tbigk 
The myrtle-braided fword of liberty i 
Say, when the high-born Druids' magic ftraia . 
Rouz'don old Mona's top a* female train 
To madnefs, and with more than mortal rage- 
Bade them like furies in the iight engage, 
frantic when each unbound her briilKng hair, . 
And (book a: flaming torch, and yell'd in wild. 

defpair ; 
Or when on Crefly's plain the fable might 
Of Edward dar'd four monarchs to the fight r 
Say, holy fliades, did patriotic heat 
In your big hearts, with quicker tranfports beat 
Than in your fons, when forth like ftornis they 

pour'id. 
In freedom's caufe, the fury of the fword ? 
Who rul'd the main, or gallant armies led, 
With Hawke who conquer'd, or with TVolfwho 

bled* Poor 

*> Tliefc lines were written fo«n after the inflallation at 
^VinUifor. 
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- Poor IS his triumph^ and difgrac'd his name^ 
"Who draws the fwordfor empire, wealth, or fame; 
For him tho* wealth be blown on ev'ry wind, 
"Tho* fame announce him mightieft of mankind, 
Tho' twice ten nations fmk beneath his blade. 
Virtue difowns him, and his glories fade. 
For him no pray'rsarepour'd, no pseans fung, 
No bleffings chaunted from a nation's tongue j 
Blood marks the path to his untimely bier. 
The curfc of widows and the orphan^s tear 
Cry to high Heaven for vengeance on his head ; 
Alive, deferted ; and accurft, when dead. 
Indignant of his deeds, the mufe, who fings 
Undaunted truth, and fcorns to flatter kings^ 
fihall {hew the monfter in his hideous form. 
And mark him as an earthquake, or a ftorm. 

Notfo the patriot chief, who dar'd withftand 
The bafe invader of his native land; 
Who made her weal his nobleft, only end, 
RuI'd but to ferve her, fought but to defend. 
Her voice in council, and in fight her fword, 
Lov'd as her father, as her god ador'd ; 
Who firmly virtuous, and feverely brave. 
Sunk with the freedom that he could not favc. 
On worth like his, the mufe delights to wait. 
Reveres alike in triumph or defeat. 

Crowns 
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Crowns with true glory and with fpotleft fame, 
AndhonoutsPaaiPimore than Frederick' snzmc, 

Herelet the mufe withdraw the blood-flain'd veil. 
And fliew the boldeft fon of public zeal. 
See Sidney leaning o'er the block ! His mien. 
His voice, his hand, unfliaken, dear, ferene. •• 
Yet no harangue, proudly declaimed aloud, 
To gain the plaudit of a wayward crowd ; 
No fpecious vaunt death's terrors to defy. 
Still death delaying, as afraid to die. 
But fternly filent, down hebow« — to prove 
How firm his public, though miftaken lov^^ 
Unconquer*d patriot ! form'd by ancient lore 
The love of ancient freedom to reftore. 
Who nobly a£led, what he boldly wrote. 
And feaFd by death, the Icflbns that he taught. 

Dear is the tic that links the anxious fire. 
To the fond babe that prattles round his fire ; 
Dear is the love that prompts the grateful youth. 
His fire's fond cares and drooping age to foothj 
Dear is the brother, fitter, hufband, wife; 
Dear all the charities of focial life : 
Nor wants firm friendfliip holy wreaths to bind, 
In mutual fympathy the faitliful mind : 
But not th' endearing fprings that fondly move 
To filial duty, or parental love, 

Not 
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Not all the ties tliat kindred bofoms bind. 
Not all in fricndfliip's holy ^reatbs entwin'd, 
Are half fo dear, fo potent to control 
The gen'rous working* of the patriot foul. 
As is that holy voice which cancels all 
Thofe ticfe, which bids him for his country fall ; 
At this high fummonsi with undaunted zeal,- 
He bares his breaft, invites th* impending fteel, 
S(niles at the hand that deals the fatal blow. 
Nor heaves one figh for all he leaves below. 

Nor yet doth glory, tho* her port be bold. 
Her afpeft radiant, and her trcflcs gold, 
Guide thro' the walks of death alone her car, * 
Attendant only on the din of war : 
She not difdains the gentler vale* of peace. 
Nor olive fhades of philofophic eafe. 
Where heav'n-taught minds to wooe the mufc 

refort, 
Crc?ite in colours, or with founds tranfport ; 
Where youths court fcience,or where fages teach. 
Where ftatefmen plan, where mitred fathers 

preach — 
More pleas'd on Ifis' filent marge to roam. 
Than bear in pomp the fppils of Minden home* 

To read with Newton's ken the ftarry fty. 
And God'thefame in all hrs.orbs defcryj 

G To 
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Extend to rifing arts a patron's aid ; 
Build the nice ftru£lure of the genVous law. 
That holds the free-born foul in willing awe; 
O'er pale misfortune drop, with friendly figh,. 
Pity's mild balm, and wipe affli£tion^s eye ; 
Thefe, thefe are deeds Britannia muft approve^ 
Mud nurfe thcirgrowth with all a parent's love^ 
Thefe are the deeds that public virtue owna^ • 
And, juft to public virtue, glory crowns* 

LETTER XXVIIL 

To the Same. 

Ireland, 3d May, 1776. 

My laft, I hope, did not offend you. The 
bank note I was obliged to return; although I 
thank you for it, more than words can tell 
you. 

Shall I, whom you will not marry, becaufe 
you vvill not load me with your debts, increafe 
thofe debts J at leaft prevent you from diminilh- 
ing them, by robbing you of fifty pounds? 
Were I capable of it, I fhould be unworthy yoiir 
love. But be not offended that I returned it. 
Heaven knows how willingly a quire of fuch 

things 
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tbings fbould have accompanied it, had Heaveh 
made me fo rich. 

Be not anxioas about me. Talk not of the 
poftagc which your dear lettert coft me. Will 
you refufe to-make your H, happy i And think 
you I can pay too dear for happinefs ? 
• • But, Lord ! you rave. I am rich — as rich as a 
Jew : and without taking into the calculation 

the treafure I poffefs in yourlovc. ^Why, you 

tAk of what I allow that relationj poor foul \ 
That does not fwallow up all my lands and here- 
<litamcnts at Gofport. Then there*s my pay, 
and twenty other ways and means befides, I dare 
fay, could I bTBt recolle£t them. — Goto— I tell 
you I am rich. So, let me know you got the 
filver paper fafe, and that I am a good boy. 

Rich ! To be fure I am — why, I can aiford to 
go to plays. I faw Catley laft night, in your 
favourite chara£ken— By the way, TU tell you a 
ftory of her, when fhe was pn your fide the water. 
Names do not immortalize praife-worthy anec- 
dotes,they immortalize names.-Some difference 
had arifen between MifsCatleyand the managers 
concerning the terms upon which flic was to be 
engaged for the feafon. One of the managers 
called upon her, at her little lodgings in Drury 
Lane, to fettle it. The maid was going to (hew 
G z the 
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the gentleman up ftairs, and to call her miftreft. 
" No, no/', cries th«e aftrcfs, who was in tho 
kitchen, fuid heard.the manager's voipe, *^ there 
*• is^no occ^fion . to fliew the gentleman to a. 
** room. — •! ^m bufy below, (to the manager) 
*^ making apple- dumplings for ray brats. Ydu 
V know whether you have a mind to give me the 
" money I aflc, or not. I am nOne of your fine 
** ladies, who get a cold or the tooth-ach, and 
•/ can't- fing. If. you biavc a mind to give me 
*' the nvoney, fay fo ; my mouth fcall not opea 
** fof a fartbrng lefs. So, good-morning to you 
" — and don't keep the girl there in the paffage 5 
<• for I want her to put the dumplings in the 
<^ pot, while I nurfe the chil4."-r-The turnips 
of Fabricitts, and Andrewj MarvePs cold leg of 
mutton, ^re worthy to be fcrvedup on the fame 
day with Nan Catley's apple-dumplings. 

Come — I am not unhappy, or I could not talk 
of other -people and write thus gaily. Nothing 
can make me truly unhappy, hut a change in 
your fentiments of me. By the Alnwghty God of. 
heaven, I know my own feelings fo thoroughly, 
I do not th^k I could furvive fucb a thing* 

As you love me, fcold.me not about the poplia 
you'll receive next week. It coft nie nothing—* 
I may furely give what was given to me. 

L E T- 
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LETTER XXIX^* * 

To the Same* 

• r 

' 29th May, 17 76* 
Do you thiok, that to make fuch propofals^ 
as your laft contained, is the way to reconcile 
me to this worfe than banifhment ? You rer 
fufcd to come into my fcheme of marriage- 
Nothing fliall tempt me to come into yourfchcmc. 
Ferfift in your idea, of going on the ilage ; and, 
as I live. Til corne^ over and make a party to 
^amn you the firit night of your appearance. 
Since you vtxM not (hare my fortunes, I will 
not fliare your earnings. 

The (lory you. mention at Flamborough, of 
Boarding)iam> who was murdered by his wife and 
her lover, is moftihocking* The reflections you 
draw from it are moftjuft 5. and what you fay of 
our fituation moft true. The woman muft have 
been bey.ond a wild beaft farage; Yet their feel- 
ings, when iheand Aikney were at the gallows 
together (fupppfing any thing likelove remained) 
mufthave been exquifite.-Iproteft,! would will- 
ingly eipbrace with M. the cruclleft death which 
torture could invent (provided (he were on a bed 
G3 c£ 
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of rpfes, than lead the happieft life without her J 
What vifions have I conjured up! — my 
pen drops from my band« . ■■' 

Your catch upon a bumper I like much. It 
beats, both in words and mufic, ** a bumper 
'Squire Jones." By the way, what an odd word 
it is ! Let me make a linguift of you to-day. 

The learned Johnfon deriveth i«»i^^r (" a cup 
*' filled till the liquor fwells over the brims"} 
from bumpy which cometh, he faith, from hurrty 
perhaps, as being prominent j the which hum 
Cometh, we are told, from bommey (Dutch) and 

Cgnilieth ** the part on which we fit." ^The 

word bumper is by fome writer derived {romhon^ 
fere^ the ufiial familiar phrafe for pricfts, who 
were fuppofed not to diflike bumpers. — ^This I 
may fav^r-if ** a cup filled till the liquor fwells 
*^ ovdr The brinjs^' '^C^mes from ** the part on 
*' which we fitj^Tt muft be granted, as a French 
poet fays of Jlfana^s coming from equus, 

Qu' en Tenant de la, jufqu' icy, 
II a bien cbange fur la route. 

And now I have ended in good fpirits, as well 
as you. I remember the time when Hamlet 
might have faid to me, ^s he does to Horatio^ 

« Thou 
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♦♦ Thou haft no revenue but thy good fplrits 
♦* To feed and cloath thee." 

Now, I have got a little revenue, which M. 
vrill not {hare with me, ancl God knows who has 
^ot my ggqd fpirits. — Well, I muft not think. 



LETTER XXX. 

To the Same. 

Ireland, 18' June, 76. 
MyLauraisnot angry with me, Ibopc,for the 
three or four Under letters I have written to h^r 
fince the beginning of this month. And yet, 
your's of yefterday feems to fay you are. If I 
bear my fituation like a man, will you not 
allow me to feel it like a man ? 

Misfortune, like a creditor fevcrc. 
But rifes in demand for her delay. 
She makea a fcourge of paft'profperity; 
^ To iling me more^ a^d double my diftrefs. 

But you fay I muft not write thus". If I can 
help it, I will not. 

Shall I write abcMit the weather or politics? 
The fun fliines to-day, yefterday it rained. If 

yoa 
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you wifli to appear learned, tell the next company 
you go into, that the di ftrefles of tbi& country wiltr 
{bon oblige England to grant her a free trade, or 
fomething very much like it. And add, that her 
grievances are more real now, than when, Tn 
i6oi, ihe complained to Elizabeth of the in^ 
troduftion of trials by jury.-~Another flicc 
of politics. Aflert boldly, that Junius was; 
written by Greijville'^s lecretary. This is TifaSty; 
notwithftanding what Wilkes relates of Lord- 
Germaine's bifliop. 

Is.thi&tbe ityle af letter-writing, you allow 
me — ^Try again, then. 

The favours. I have received from the worthy 
man I mentioned in a letter or two ago, are byr 
his goodoefs every day increafed. Some fuperior 
A>uls have afFe^ed to hate mankind. Here i9< 
one, who, with an undecftanding and an expe- 
rience inferior to none, never lofes an opportu- 
nity of befriendrng^a fellow-creature. Tam afraidl 
fometimes, that misfortune will one day or ano*^ 
ther play him fome confounded dog*s trick, he 
tsrkes fuch pleafure in thwarting every fcheme 
ihe layiS for any one's ruiii.. 

Yet, even this amiable charaft er is not wfthout 
iiis defefls. The following. lines I fent him this 

Quorningi 
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pfjorniug, affcr pitying at Vignt-Ua in compaay 
vitfa him laftoigbt« 

To H— ; — , fays a certain friend, 

(Both idle, rhyming bards) 
** — '. — , with good manners and bell fenfc, 

*' Can*t bear to lofe at cards. 

•* With fu£l) a bcad"~*^^nd fuch a heart,'* 
Adds H— — , **'tis high trcafon. 
* *^ But iy who fcaew that heart fo well, 
*' Have fouxid, I think, the rcafon. 

•* Friend to the poor, his purfe their t)OX;|* 
** He always would be winner; 

^* For then- they win. ' But, fliouM he lofe, 
" The poor too lofe a dinner.^ 

' ■ Tbii country's f atcetiotts Dean faid, hie fmead 
Arbuthnot coul^ do every thing but walk* . My 
friend can do every thing, but lofe at cards. 

Ftselingi' and ali the coramandihg po wersof the 
mind, were never perhaps before £9 mix^d up to« 
^cther; A talc of forro^ wiiJ rftate hit Uttlc ^ye$ 
wink, winki wink, like a green giff s. Before the 
company came laft night, I fliowed him ** Auld * 
Robin Gray''; and, though he haid fecn it before,' 
he could notget dvir <* My mother could na 
fpcak," without winlfirig* Forthe credit of your 

fide 
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fidcof tlic water, he is an EngliChman. Hi^ 
agreeable wife, by her beanty and accomplifli* 
ments, does credit to this country. She is re- 
markable alfo for her feeling, though in a diffe- 
rent way. You (hall relate an anecdote of diC- 
trefs, or read a ftory of ill ufage, and, wWle his 
eyes are winking for the objecl of the ill ufage or 
tftediftrefs, hcr's (hall be flriking fire with rage 
againft the author of it.. ** Good God ! flic ex- 
claims, ** if that villain was but in my power f— "" 
And I fometimes think flietis going to ritig for 
her hat and cloak, that flie may fally forth, and 
pull his houfe about his ears. — Bound up together 
(as they are, and as I hope they will long continue) 
they form a complete fyftem of humanity. -r— 

It would have gratified me much to have been 
ivith you ^^en Garrick took his farcwel of the 
Aage. Do you. remember the laft paper in the 
IdUrupon its being the U/f? The reflcftion that 
it was thtlaft time Garrick would ever pUy, was, 
in itfelf, painful. How, my Laura, my M. my 
life, fliall I bear it, if I ever fliould be doomed to 

take my laft leave,^ my laft 4ook of you I 

. ^-In what I wrote this morning I mentioned 
' the Idtcr* A curious letter wasihown me the other 
iiay by a clergyman, which he aiTures me is au- 
thentic, and was written by the late Lord Cower 

to 



d by Google 



I 7« 3 

to a friend of Dean Swift. As I know how 

you admire the eminent perfon whom it con- 
cerns^ I fend it to you. 

** Mr. Samuel Johnfon (author of London, a fatire^ and ' 
•fome other poetical pieces) is a native of this country, and 
much rcfpefted by feme worthy gentlemen in his neighbour- 
hood, who are truftees of a charity-fchaal now vacant, the 
certain falary of which is fixty pounds per annum, of wliich 
they are defirous to make him maftcr ; but unfortunately he 
is not capable of receiving their bounty, which would make 
him happy for life, by not being Mafler of Arts, which by tlie 
ilatutes of this fchool the mafter of it muft be. Now thefe 
gentlemen do me the honour to think that I have intcreft 
enough in you to prevail upon you to write to Dean S%vift to 
perfuade the Uniyeriity of Dublin to (end a diploma to me, 
<;onftituting this poor man Mafler'of Arts in their Univerfity. 
They highly extol the man's learning and probity, and will 
Bot be perfuadcd that the Univerfity will make any difficulty 
of conferring fuch a favour upon a ftranger, if he is recpm- 
mended by the Dean.— — They fay he is not afraid of the 
itridleil examination, though he is oif foloiig a journey ; but 
will venture Ht>i# the Dean chinks k neceilary^ choofmg rather 
to die upon the ]x>ad,than to be ilarved to death in tranflatin^ 
for bookfeUers, which has been his only fubfiftence for forae 
time paft. I fear there is more difficulty in this affair than 
thefe good-natured gentlemen apprehend ; efpecially as their 
•eleAion cannot be delayed longer than the loth of next 
month. If you fee this matter in the fame light it appears 
to me, I hojpe you *vill burn this, and pardon me for giving 
you fo much trouble about an impracticable thing : but if 
you think there is a probability of obtaining the favour aiked-, 
I am fure your humanity and propenfity to relieve merit in 
idiftrefs, will incline you to ibrve the poor man; without mj 

adding 
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aAJing any nidrc to thejrouWc rl bare already given jaxSf 
thaa alluring you I am, with £reat (rutb> &c. - 
Trcntham, Aug, i, 1737, 

One otter fubjeft for your rcfle£lron> and I 
have done. ,, 

What muft have been Jehnfon's feelings, 
when, in his wonderful work, thi Englifli Dic- 
tionary, he cited the following paflagc from 
Afcham, as an inftance of the ufe of the word 
Men? '* Wits live obfcurcly,mcn care not how; 
or die obfcurely, men mark not when." 

L E T T, E R XXXI. 

To Mr. — -.. 

England, 25 June, 1776; 

Let me give you joy of having found fuch 
kind and agreeable friends in a ftrange land. 
Theaccount you fentof the gentleman and l^y, 
cfpecially of the latter, quite charmed njc. Nei- 
ther am I without my friends. A lady, from 
whom I have received particular favours, is un- 
commonly kind to mc. For the credit of your fide 
of the 'Water ^fi^e is an Irijh woman. Her agreeahie 
hujbandyhy his beauty and accomplijhmcnts^does credit 
to this country. Jfe is remarkable alfo for his feelings. 

Adieu ! This will ^ScSt you, I dare fay, in the 
fame mannsr yotir nccotmt affe£led me. 

L E T. 
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LETTER XXXIL 

To Mifs — . 

Ireland, i JvHj, 76. 
To0R little billet, of the a5th of laft month, 
was a proper reproof for the contents of one of 
mine. 'Till I faw the joke I was truly unhappy. 
H you had not written the long and kind letter 
the next day, which came in the fame packet, I 
fhould have been mifcrable. Yet, I wifli you 
happy, mo/i happy j but I cannot bear the 
thoughts of your receiving happinefs from any 
hands (man, woman, or child) but mine. Had 
my afFe£lions not been fixed, as they are unalter- 
ably, clfewhere, the wife of my frUnd, with all 
her charms, would never fix them. I hare but 
two mafters. Love and Honour. If I did not 
, confider you as my wife, I would add, you know 
I have but onf miftrefs. 

A friend of mine is going to England-— (happy 
fellow I ihall think him, to be but in the fame 
country with you) — ^He will call at the Cannon 
coffee-houfe for me. Do fend me, thither, the 
French book you mention, fVerther. If you 
4on't, I pofitively never wiirforgiye you. Non- 
H fenfc. 
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fenfc, to fay it will make me unhappy, or that I 
flian't be ^ble to read it ! RJuft I piftol myfclf, 
becaufe a thick-blooded German has been fool 
enough to fct the example, or becaufe a Ger- 
man novelift has feigned fuch a ftory ? If you 
do^'t lend it me, I will moft aflurcdly procure it 
fome time or another; fo, you may as we}} have 
the merit of obliging mc. — ^My friend will fend- 
a fmall parcel for you to D. ftreet. The book;^ 
I fend ypu, becaufe I kaow yoi,i have npt got 
them, aud. becaufe they are fo much cheaper 
l^crc. If you are afraid of emptying my purfc 
(which by the way is almoft worn out), you (hall 
l^e my debtor for tl^em. So, fend me a note of 
hand, W«^ received. The otb.er things are furely 
not worth mtntioqing. 

I. E T T E R XXXIIL 
To Mr. . 

England, 20 Ajig. 76. 
ForGod*s fake! where are you? What is the. 
matter ? Why don't you writ^ .?— Are you Ul ? 
Qofl forb^4.! Audi npt with. you tq nurfe y<»>f 
if you are, why don't you let ibntebody elfj wrii<e 
to me ? Better all fhould be difcovered> than fuf- 
f?r what I fuffer. It's m^re than a mooth fincc 
I heard from you, A mtontb ufed to bring me 

eight 
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eight or ten letters. When I grew uneafy, it 
%iras in vain, as I faid in my Ia(b| tfhat I en- 
deavoured to find your friend who brought the 
parcel (for I would certainly have feen him, and 
a(ked him about you). What is become of all 
my letters for this laft month ? Did you get 
what I rcttirned by your friend ? Do you like 
th« pdrfe ? The book you mentioned, is juft th« 
oilly book you ihould never read. On my knees, 
I beg you never, never read it ! Perhaps yoiv. 
have read it-»— Perhaps !— I am diftrtSed.— — 
He^aven only kfio\<^s to wHom I may bb writing 
^s .'letter* 

Midttrti, cir Sir ! 

if you ire k ^oman, t thint you will} if you 
are a man, aiid ever loved, I am fure you will^ 
oblige me with one line to fay what is come of 

Mr. — of the regiment. Dire£l to Mrs. 

— , D. ftreet, London. — Any perfon whofe 
hands my letter may fall into, will not think 
this much trouble; and, if they fend me good 
news. Heaven knows how a woman, who lov^s^ 
if poflible, too well, will thank them. 



Ha L E T. 
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LETTER xxxnr. 

ToMifs— n 

Ireland, lo Sept. 1776; 
As I am no fportfman, there is no merit, you 
Biay think, in devoting a morning to this em- 
ployment. Nor do I claim any merit. *Tis 
only making myfelf happy. 

Now, I hope, you are quite at eafe about me^ 
My health, upon my honour I upon our love! i» 
almoft re-eftabliflicd — ^y7*erc I not determined 
to keep on tits fide the truth, I would txjqutU. 
The four letters I have written to you, fince I 
received your frantic (heet of paper, have ex- 
plaincd»and made up every thing. How can I 
fi^fEciently thank you for all your letters? Efpe^- 
cially for that of this week ? Never did you pen 
a better. Did I know any body employed in a 
work, where that letter could properly appear, he 
ihould infert it in your own words. 

Excufe me, I am unwillingly called away.— 
What I faid this morning about your letter, 
brings to my recoUeftion fomething of that fort. 
fliall I tell it you ? I will. 
James Hirft^ in the year 1711, lived fervant 

iRrith 
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wifh the htmotfrablc Edwafrd Wortlcy. It hap* 
pcncd, one day,, ki re-delivering a parcel of let* 
ters to his mafter, by miftake he gave him one 
^hich he ha<l written td his fweetheart, and kept 
back one of Mr. Wdrtley's. He foon difcovered 
the miftake, afid hurried back to his m»fter; but 
unfortunately for poor Jaxfies, it happened to be 
the firft that prefented itfelf to Mr, Wortlcy, 
and,before James returned, he had given way to 
a curiofity which led ]bini to open it, and read 
the love-told ftory of an enamoured footman* 
It was in vain that James begged to have it re- 
turned. " No,** fays Mr. Wortley, " James^ 
•* you fliall be a great man, this letter (hall ap- 
** pear in the Spedator," 

Mr. Wortley communicated the letter to his^ 
friend Sir Richard Steel. — It was accordingly 
publiihed in his own words, and is that letter. 
No. 7.1, volume the firft of the Spectator, be- 
ginning " Dear Betty." 

James found means to remove that unkindnef^ 
of which he complains in his letter; but, alas! 
before their wi(hcs werccompleated,a fpeedy end 
was put to a paiRon which would not difcredit 
much fuperior rank, by the unexpci^ed death of 
Betty. James, but of the great regard and love 
he bore to Betty, after her death, married the 
H3 fulci-.- 
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fiftcr. He died, not many years fince, in the 
neighbourhood of Wortley, near Leeds, Yorit- 
fliire. 

To marry you is the utmoft of my wiflies ;- 
but, remember, I don't engage to marry your 
fitter in cafe of yourdeath. — Death ! How can 
I think of fuch a thing, though it be but in 
joke. 

LETTER XXXV. 
To the Same. - 

Ireland, 15 Sept. 1776W 
The commands of your laft letter, for the 
reafons you give, I have immediately obeyed. 
—My enquiries about the young Englifhman you 
mention, amount to this. He is liked tolerably 
ivell here. He would be liked more, if he took 
more pains to be liked. Hiscontemptfor fome 
people in the world, whom others defpife per- 
haps as well as he, is fometimes too confpicu* 
ous. Accident has given me an opportunity to 
fee and know a great deal of him ; and with cer- 
tainty. His heart is certainly not bad. His 
abilities are as certainly not equal to what he 
ence confefles to have thought them ; per* 

haps 
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iaps' they arc fuperior to the opinion he now en- 
tertains of them. He has ambition and emula- 
tion enough to have almoft fupplied any want of 
genius, and to have made him almoft any thing, 
had he fallen into proper hands. But his fchool- 
mafters knew nothing of the human heart, nor 
over much of the head. Though indolent to a 
degree, a keen eye might have difcovered, may 
ftill difcover, induftry at the bottom ; a good 
cultivator might have turned it, may ftill turn it, 
to good account. His friendfhips are warm, (in- 

ccre, decided his enmities the fame. He 

complains, now and then, that fome of his 
friends will pretend to know him better than 
they know themfelves, and better than they 
know any thing elfe. " They would play upon 
** him i they would fcem to know his ftops ; 
** they pretend to be able to found him from 
** his loweft note, to the top of his compafs 3^ 
** and there is much mufic, excellent voice, in 
** a little pipe, yet cannot they make it fpeak. 
** Do they think,'* he demands, " that he is 

** eafier to be play'd than a pipe ?" Why,^ 

really,^ I do not think this is the cafe at prefent, 
whatever it may have been. Secrefy is not 
brought into the world, it is acquired in the 
world. An boneft heart can only acquire it 

by 
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By cxpencncc. The charaflicr which he h^dccr^ 
tainly gotten feme how amohg feme of his inti-» 
mates, has been of fervice both to tfiem and to 
himfclf. They made a point of fecrefy, after 
they chofe to difcover a want of it in him ; and 
now he has made a point of it himfelf. My dear-^ 
eft fecret (yau know what that is) ihould now 
fooner be trufted to him than to a«y of his former 
accufers. The loudeft of them^ to my know*- 
liedge, was little calculated to judge; for thoughr 
he might not abfolutely think him a coward, he 
certainly did not fufpe£b his friend of courage, till 
fufEcientproofof it was given under his own eye. 
Now,in my opinion, true courage and refolution^ 
are this gentleman's marking charafterifticSi 
This is no greatcompliment; for, without them, 
I would not give a farthing for any man. 

Such,in myjudgment,is the young gentleman* 
about whom you wifhed me to enquire,and with 
whom I happen to have lived* a good deal. His 
principal merit is, that my amiable friend (the** 
mention of whofe wife juft jogged your jealoufy) 
fincerely loves him* That worthy man feldoni 
throws away his attachment where it is not de* 
fcrvcd. Nor do I know any thing in the gentle- 
man, whofe charafter I have been fketcfafingf 
which gives me more plcafure, or which it 

would 
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would give him more pleafure to hare noticed^ 
than the love and refpe£l which I am fare he 
feels for my friendjunkfs perhaps hisaffedionate 
fenfe of the obligations which I believe I have 
told you he lie* under to a Mr. B. 

So much for bufinefs. Now for an article of 
news. The latter endof laft month, a lady and 
her fervant) as they were riding in Phoenix Fark^ 
were (topped by a man on foot, rery genteelly 
drefled in white clbaths, and a gold laced hat. 
He demanded the lady's money, which (he gave 
him, amounting to 26 guineas. The perfon put 
the ca(b into one of his pockets, and took from 
the other a fmall diamond hoop ring, which he 
prefented to the lady, defiring her to wear it for 
the fake of an extraordinary robber, who made it 
a point of honour to take no more from a beau- 
tiful lady, than he could make a return for in 
Talue. He then, with great agility ,l vaulted 
over the wall, and difappeared. 

This you may perhaps call an Irifli way of 
robbing. There certainly was fomething ori- 
ginal in it. The gentleman feems clearly to ima- 
gine, that an exchange is no robbery.— 
. As to your threat, I will anfwer it in the fame 
ftyle — " Iwilllove you — and if — !" But neither 
my anfwer, nor your threat, is otriginal. Read- 
ings 
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~!ng, this morhingi a hfftoiy ^f tlibcotmtrf^ I^ 
found the following anecdote. In 1487, a dread- 
ful war was carried on in Ulftcr, between the 
Chieftain 0*NeaI, and the neighbouriiig Chief- 
tain of Tirctmnel. This war had nothing more 
confidertAble for its immediate csaufe, than the 
pride of 0'Neal, who demanded that his eliemf 
ihould recognize his authority by paying tribute* 
The laccJnic ftyle, m which the demand wa» 
ihade and rejefted, would not have dHgrae'd it 
fiobler conteft. « Send me tribntcs— or tflfo!"-* 
was the meffage itf O'Neal. To which wasf Jrbi 
turned, witi^ tto &me {^Incdf bitevitJf ,*--** I 
•* owe you none*— and if--*l"-^Eut I t*lk fidn-» 
fcnfe. This does not prove your threat ttt hater 
been borrowed $ for I dare fay} you net^dr heard 
ef CXlSEeal till this moment, ft only pi^ovesdM 
two people may exprefs tlietn^feltesi aUke; 

Should any man who teved like, me (if any 
man ever did love like me) Have (poken of hi# 
love in tenns like thofe I ufe to fpeak of mine, 
follows it therefore that I have borrowed either 
his paffion or his language ? Were it poiSMe. 
for you to think fo, I never would forgive you.-^ 
Pray copy the mufic you mention in your next* 



L E T- 
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JL E T T E R XXXVL 

To the Same. 

Ireland, 1 8 Sept. 7«. 

H0W liappcn$ it that I hayc not fooncr no^ 
ticed what you fay, in a letter the beginning of 
laft. month, abo.ut th« new puni(hment of work- 
ing upon the Thames ? Politicians may write 
mor^s learned u|ion. the matter, but I will defy 
Beccaria to write more feelingly or humanely. 
There certainly is much truth in what ypu fay. 
SxperieAce however will be the beft teft. Pcr- 
hvps my true-reafon for noticing your fenfible 
letter thus late, was to introduce a fcene which 
j).afled in the quickfilver mines of Idra, a ftill 
xxiiprj^ un|>l^afaAt abode than Mxt Campbell'^ 
acadcaiy. This ufed to. be£oloaei G^'s method^ 
you remember, of introducing his home-made 
jokes. Not that my iflory is home-made — I 
tal^e.it from,fomje Italian JLetter^.a brotjhe^ oiEcer 
lent me, written by Mr. Evcrard, and. I give it 
you almoft in his own words — except in one or 
two paflages, wl^ere I think he has loit an op* 
j)prtu;i^ity of furprizing the.readqr. 
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The plcafure I always take in writing to you, whcrcTcr I 
am, and whatever doing, in fome ipealure dii^iels ray pre- 
sent uncafincfs ; an uneafinefs caufed at once by the difa- 
greeablc afpe^t of every thing around rae, and the more difa- 
greeable fcene to whicii I have been witnefij. 

Something too I have to tell you of Count Alberti. You 
remember him one of the gaycft, moft agreeable perfons at 
the Court of Vienna ; at once the example of the men, and 
the favourite of the fair fex. I often heard you repeat his 
name with efleem^ as one of the few that did honour td the 
prefent age ; as poflelTed of generofity and pity in the higheft 
^gree ; as one who made no other ufe of fortune, but fo 
alleviate the diflrefles of mankind. But firA of sM, the 
fcene I mentioned. 

After palling fevcral parts of the Alps, and having 
vifited Germany, I thought I could not well return home^ 
without vifiting the quickfilver mines at Idra, and feeinf 
thofe dreadful fubterranean caverns, where thoufands are 
condemned to refide, ihut out from all hopes of ever agaia 
beholding the chearful light of the fun, and obliged to toil 
out a miferable life under the whips of imperious talk-re af- 
ters. Imagine to yourfelf an hole in the fide of a mountain » 
of about five yards over.. I>own this you are let, in akinU 
of bucket more than an hundred fathom ; the profpedl grow- 
ing ftill more gloomy, yet ftill widening, as you defcend. 
At length, after fwinging in terrible fufpenfe for fome 
time in this precarious fituation, you at length reach the 
bottom, and tread on the ground ; which by itshollo^ found 
under your feet, and the reverberations of the ^cho^. feems 
thundering at every ftep you take. In this gloomy and 
frightful folitude, you are enlightened by the feeble gleam 
of lamps, here and there difpofed, fo that the wretched idf- 

kabitants 
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habitants of thcfe manfions can go from one part to amotlier 
without a guide. And yet, let me alfiirc yov, that though 
they, by cuftom, could fee objeOs very diftinf^ly by -theii 
lights, I could fcarce difcern, for Tome time, any thing; not 
even the perfbh who came with me to Ihew me thefe fcenct 
of horror. 

From thU deicription, I -fuppofe, you !)ave but a^iifagree- 
able idea of the place; yet let me aHure you that it is a.pa« 
lace, if we compace the habitation with the inhabitants. 
Such wretches mine eyes never yet beheld. The blacknefs of 
their vifages only ferves to cover an horrid palenefs, caufed 
by the noxious qualities of the mineral they are employed 
to procure. As they in general confift of malefa^ors cott«* 
demned for lift to this taAc, they are fed at the public ex- 
pence ; but they fcldom 'conftime much ^provifitm.— They 
lofc thcrr appetites in a fliort time ; and commottly in about 
two years expire, fVom a total contraction of the joints of 
the body. 

In this horrid manfion I walked after my guide for fome 
time, pondering on the ftrange tyranny and avarice of man- 
kind, wheti I was accofted by a voice behind me, calling me 
by namcj and ctiquirinjg after my health with the mod cor- 
dial atTcftion. I turned and faw a creature all black and 
hideous, who approached me, with a moft piteous accent, 
demanding, " Ah! Mr. Everard, 3on't you know me?" 
Good God! what was my furprlze, when, through the veH 
of his wretchcdnefs, I difcovcred the features of my old 
and >dear friend Count Albcrti ! I flew to -him with affec- 
tion ; and, after a tear of condolence, afked how he came 
there ? To this he replied, thsCt having fought a -duel with 
a general of the AuftHan infantry aga'nft the emperor's 
'Command^ and having left him for dead, he was obliged to 
I Hy 
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fly into one of the fbre(ls of Utraa, where he was firft taken, 
and afterwards flieltered, by ibme banditti, who had long 
infefted that quarter. With thefe he had lived for nino 
months, till, by a clofe inycftitnre of the place in which 
they were concealed* and after a very obftinate reTtftaoce,.- 
in which the greateft part of them fell, he was fecurcd and 
carried to Vienna, .in order to be broken alive on the 
wheel. When he arrived at the capital, he wai quickly 
known, and, ieveral of the aflbciates of his aceufation and 
danger witneiOng his innocence, his pvni&mcnt of the rack 
was changed into that of perpetual confinement and labour in 
the mines of Idra. A fentence, in my opinion, a thoufand 
times worfe than death. 

As Alberti was giving me this accoant, a young woman, 
came up to him, who, at once I faw, had been born for, 
better fortune. The dreadful fituation of the place was not 
able to dcftroy her beauty, and even in this fcene of wrctch- 
cdnefs flic feemed to have charms to grace the mod brilliant 
aflcrobly. 

This lady was daughter lo one of the firft families in Ger- . 
many, and, having tried every means to procure her lover's 
pardon without efieA, was at lafl refolvcd to (hare his mi- 
feries, as (he could not relieve them. With him (he accord- 
ingly dcfccndcd into thcfc manfions, from which few ever 
return ; and with him (he is contented to live, forgetting 
the gaieties of life ; with, him to toil, dcfpifing the iplen- 
dours of opulence, and contented with the conicioufnefs of ' 
her ow4 condancy. 

I am, dear Sir, 

Yours, &c. 

Now 
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Now can I tell all the feelings of youf dear 
heart. Now fee I your fancy bufy with her 
magic pencil ; and affeding is the picture it has 
begun. Begun — ^for your weeping eyes will not 
ftifFer you to finifli it. Can not you, through 
all your tears, diftinguifh Albert! and his wife 
dying in each oth^s arms after about half a 
year ? What a fcene ! 

Is there any fum of money you would not 
give to have this tragedy end happily i That, of 
epurfe, is in^poflible. But Everard fpeaks of 
the poor folds in his mxt letter^ which I may 
perhaps fend you in my w^a-/.— — 

Come be a good girl, and you fhallhave 

it now, though it will not give you much con- 
folation. 

^« My kft to 70a was exprdOivey and pethtftxoo rauoh ib» 
of. the gloomy fitaation of my mind. I own the dcj^lordble 
condition of the worthy man dticribed in it, was enongh to 
add double fevexity to the hideous, maniions. At prcfcnt, 
however, I have the happinefs to inform you, that I was 
fpeaator of the moft affcfting fcene I eyer yet behtld. Nine 
days .after I had written my bd, a.fttfi>n camepoft fron . 
Vienna to the little village near the month of the grfatfr 
(haft. He was.ibon after followed by a fccond, and he by 
a third. The firft enquiry was after the unfortunate Count ; . 
and I, happening to overhear the demaD4, gave them the 
bcft inlbrniatioii. Two of thcfe were the brother and 
I » coufin 
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coufin of the lady, the third was an intimate friend anifeF- 
low ibidicr of the Count. They came with hii pardon, which 
had been procured hy the General with whom the dud hacf 
been fought, who was perfcftly recovered from his wounds, 
I led them with all the expedition of jay down to his dreary 
abod«, and presented to him lys friends, and informed him 
of the happy- change in liis circum fiances. It would be im- 
pofllbile to defcrij>e the joy that brightened up hfs grief- worn 
countenance; nor was the young Iady*^s emotion Icfs vivid at 
feeing her friends, and hearing of her hufbandVfreedom • 
forne hours- w6re emplayed in mending the appearances of 
(his faithful couple, nor could I. without a tear behold him 
taking leave of the former wrctdied companions of his toil, 
TV) one he left his^ mattock; to another his working cloatks^ 
t(^a dkird his little honfehold utenfiis, fuch as were ncccflarf . 
for him in that fituation. We foon emerged fcom the mine^ 
- and hfr onco again rcvifited the fight of the fun, which he ' 
had totally defpaired of ever feeing. A pofl-chaiie was 
ready the next morning to take them to Vienn*, whither, I 
am fince informed by a letter from himfelf, they are returned.. . 
The emprefs has taken them into favour; his fortune and 
ranK are refloeed ^ and he and his fair partner aow have the 
pleafing iatisfa^ioii of feeling happinefe with double reli(h». • 
becaufe they onee knew what it was* to be miferablej* 

Says not our friend Sterne, that the circum- 
fiance of bis being at Rennes at the very time 
the Marquis reclaimed his forfeited nobility and 
his fword, was an incident of good fortune 
which wiH never happen to any traveller but a 
fentimental one?— I believe it : and every other 
incident of good fortune befall allfucb travellers t 

Did 



d by Google 



r 89 ) 

Did not I fay this fccond part of the ftory 
would not afford you much confolation ? Excufe 
me for fuch a falii^. That was only to fur^ 
prize you. Well I knew what would be my 
M/s feelings. 

Are you as deep in aftrology as when- you 
wrote laft to' me ? On the page I have to fpare I 
will fend you fomehafty lines which I fcribbled 
the other day to ridicule the weaknefs of a Dr. 
W. who IS as great a— fool at leaft as Dryden, 
and never fails to caft the nativity of his children. 

Kind httvea ha$ he^ the parent** prayer, 
JBach gofCp hails the fon and heir» 

♦« Pray let the Dodor fee."— 
. «* My mafter, aaa'ain I Yonr labour pad ; 
M He*s got among the idars, to oaft 
•• His fiin's nativity." 

Tkree hours ebps*d, our fage defcends. 

With " well, and how's the child, my friends?*' 

*♦ He'sr happy, Sir, ere thi»/*-« 
•• Happy \ why yonder ftars ne'er Ihed 
** Benigner influeooc on the head 

*< Of happier, I guefs. 
'* Worth, virtue, wifdom, honour, wealth, 
** Man's heft and only riches, health, 

<« AfliiQedly await 
•* Hcav'n's favour'd. child-— or never more 
*^ Say I have knowledge to explore 

•• The fccrct page of fate. 

1 3 «« *Twas 



d by Google 



i 9> r 

** Twas there I read my happy htfy 
^ Full feventy rummers Ihovld enjoy 

«• Ere" when nurfc fobbM and faid*, 

M Good laek ! t he babe, to whom kind hearem 
y So many bountbous gUlts hatk giv«Q» 

*« Thcfc two hours hath been— —dead.*' 



LETTER XXXVIL 
To the S A M r* 

Irtiand:;. 
x6 January lyryji- 

One of Lord Harcourt's fuitc will carry this- 
to England. His Lordfhip was relieved (com- ' 
guard yefterday by the arrival of the new Lord 
Lieutenant. As politicks have not muelrto do* 
with love, I (haU not trouble you with a Biftory 
©f the late reign, or with a prophecy of what 
will be the prefent. Ohly Tet our great aftors. 
taRe care they do not play the farce o£ America 
in Ireland.. 

My fpirits, I thank you, are nowtolerabFy welL 
But you know I am, at lead I know I have been 
ever fince you have known me^aftrange comicat 
fellow. Neither one thing nor t'other. Some - 
times in the garret, but much oftner down in 
the cellar. If Salvator Rofa,, or RouiTeau, wanted 

to 



d by Google 



f 9t ) 

fb diaw a particular charafter^ I am their mw# 

But you and I (hall yet be tappy together, I . 

know; and thea my fpirits and paffions will 

yetum into their t^ual ehannels. 

Why do yt)u complain of the language and 

tenderrtels of my fetters f Si^pofe they were not 
tender. What would you fay, what would yoi*- 
think, then ? Muft not love fpeak the language 
erf" love ? Nay, do we not fee every day that love 
and religion have mutual obligations, and con^ 
tinually borrow phrafes from each other ? Put 
Jamie or* Jenny, inftead of Chrift,. and fee what 
you wiU m^e of Mrs. Rowe's moft folenm 
poems, or of Dr. Watts's hymns. 

Let me tranfcribe you a letter written by arb^ 
other perfoft to a lady, 

•* Sir Jftfi^tmin tcUing^mc you were not come to town: at 
^ 3 oVSlock^ makes me in pain to know how your fon does^ 
** and I can't help enquiring after him ^nd dear Mrs. Frec- 
^ man. Thcbilhop of Worccfter was with me this morn* 
•* ing before I was dreiTedl t gave him my letter to tKc 
^ Queen, and he has promifed to fecond it, and Teemed to 
<• undertake it very willingly : though,, by all thedifcourib 
^ *• I had with him (of which t will give you a particulai^ 
« account when I fte you) ' I find hiin very partial to her. 
•• The laft time he was here, I told him youhad ftVcral 
** times deijred you might go from mc, and I have repeated 
^ thci^me thing again to him. For you may cafily imagine 

♦* I wouJ4 
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<( I would not ntg^cCt doing yon right on all occalions. Hot 
« I beg it again for Chrift Jefus's ikke, that you would n&. 
" ver name it any more to me ; for, be aHured, if yon fliould 
** ever, do Co cruel a thm^ as to lea^Fe me, from that mo* 
^ ment I Ihall never enjoy one quiet hour* And ' fltonU- 
*< you do it tftithoiK afldng my con&nt (which if I ever 
** give you may I never fee the face of heaven !) I will (hut 
«« myfclfup, and never fee the world more, but live where 
** I may be forgotten by human kind.'* 

What think you of this letter i If it fhouU 
have been written by a woptian to a woman, 
furely you will allow H. to write a little tenderly 
to bis ownM. This was really the cafe. It is 
tranftri}>ed&Qm <^ an 3ccottnt)of thecondtfdof 
the Dowager Duchefs of Marlborough/' prii^ted 
for W. Smilh in Dame^ftreet, Dublin^ 1742, 
which I bought at Wilfoix's in Dame-ftreet yef-< 
terday. The pamphlet contains others as loving. 
This I find page 40. It was written to Lady 
Marlborough by her Miftrefs (one would have 
thought the "v^oximijlre/s in one fenfe did belong 
to one of the parties) when fhe was only Prin-> 
eels of Denmark. It refers to the quarrel be-« 
tween the Princefs and her royal lifter and bro- 
ther-in-law, bccaufe (he would not part with her 
favourite, upon Lord Marlborough's- havii^ 
difpleafed the King. 

5 Thefe 
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Thefe two female lovers always correfpondecf, 
under the names of Mrs. Freeman and Mrs» 
Morley, at the particular defirc of the Princefs, 
who fixed upon the names. And this, after (he 
was Queen Anne. — Be affured, my M. that, al- 
though I write to you with almoft the fame mad- 
ncfs of afFe<Slion, I will ever imitate her exam- 
ple, for all its royalty, and exchange you for a 
mulhroom of your own raifing (Mrs. Ma(ham}» * 

LETTER XXXVIII. 
To the Same. 

Ireland, .tf Feb. ifff 

My laft was merry, you know. I can't fay as 
much for your laft. To-day you muft fuflFer me 
to indulge my prefent turn of mind in Jranfcrib- 
ing fomething which was left behind her by a 
Mrs. Dixon, who poifoned herfelf not long fince 
at Innifkillen. It was communicated to me by a 
gentleman, after a dinner yefterday,. who is 
come hither about bufinefs, and lives in the 
neighbourhood of Innifkillen. 

The unhappy woman was not above njneteea 
years of age. She had been married about two 
years^ and lived with her hufband all that time 
with feeming eafe and chearfulnefs. 

— She was remarkably chearful all the fatal day, 

had 
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had company to dine with her, made tea for thstn^ 
in the evening, fet them down to cards, retired to 
her chamber, and drank her cup of arfenick. 

— She left a writing on her table,- in which is 
obfcurely hinted the fad circumftance which 
urged her impatience to this defperate ad. 

Enclofed is anexaftcopyevento thefpelHng. 

«• This is to let all the world know, that hears of me, 
that it*s no crime I ever committed occadons this my un- 
timly end ; but dcfpair of ever being happy in this world, 
Bs I have fu^dent reafons to think fo» I ovmi - tis>a finfitl 
remedy, and very uncertain to ieek htppinefs, but I hope 
that God will forgive my poor foul; Lord have mercy on 
it ! EittJfU rbeg is to let none reproach my friends w!th it, or 
fu(pc€t my virt" e or my honour ia tK« Ita^t tlioitgh I iim 
to be no more* 

Comfort my poor unhappy mother, and brothers and 
lifters, and kt all mothers take care, and never a force a child 
as Aline did me : but I forgiTQ her» and hopes God will fbr» 
give me, as I believe flic meant my. good by my marriage. 

Oh ! that unfortunate day I gave my hand to one, whilft 
my heart was another's, but hoping that time and prudence 
woold at length return my former peace and tran^tttlity of 
mind, which I wanted for a long time : but oh ! it grieres 
me to think of the length of ctcraity j and the Lord faVe 
me from eternal damnation ! Let no one blame Martin 
Pixon*, for he is in no fault of it. 

I have a few articles which I have a greater regard for 
than any thing elfe that's miiie, on account o f him that gave 
them to me (but be h not to betnentioned)— — and 1 have 
ibmc well-wi^crs chat I think proper to ^ive them to* 

• HerhuTband. 

Fiift, 
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FirJ^ to Betty Bailfour, my filver buckles; to Polly 
Deeryn, idy (Uamond ring; to Betty Mulligan, my laced 
fuit, cap, handkerchief,, and ruffles ; to Peggy Oelap, a new 
muflin handkerchief not yet hemmed, which is ia my drawer, 
and hope ^or my fake thofe perfons will accept of the/e 
4rifles, as a teftimony of my regard for them. 

I would advifc • Jack Watfon to behave himiclf in an 
)ione(l and obedient mannepin refpefl to his mother and fa- 
mily, as he is all (he has to depend upon now. 

I now go in God*s same, though againft his commands, 
without wrath or fpleen to any one upon earth. The rery 
perfon I die for, I love him more than ever, and forgives 
him. I pray God grant him more content and happinefs 
than he ever had, and hopes he will forgive me, only to re- 
member fuch a one died for him. 

There was, not long .agp, fome persons pkaleJ to talk 
(omcthing againlt my reputation, as to a man in this, town ; 
but now, when I ought to tell the truth, I may be believed : 
if ever I knew him, or any other but my hufband, may I 
Bfver enter into glory ; and them I forgive who faid fo ; but 
let that man's wife take care of them that told her £o ; for 
they m€ant her no good by it. 

With 16v« to one, fricndfliip to few, and good will to all 
the world, I die, faying. Lord have mercy on my foul ; with 
an.advice» to all feeple nevrr to fuffer a fajfion of any fort t^ 
command tbem as mint did in fpite of me, I pray (jrod blefs 
all my friends and ac<|uaintance, and begs them all to com- 
lort'my mother, who is unhappy in having fuch a child as I, 
viho is aflutffled to fubfcribe myfelf an unworthy and dif- 
jgraceful member of the church of Scotland, 

Jane Watfon, 
othCTwiic,.Dixoa." 

♦ Her trother. 

My 



db, Google 



( 96 J 

My pen (hall not interrupt your meditations 

hereon, by making a fingle refleftion. We both 

of us have made, I dare fay, too many on it.— 

She too was Jenny^ and had her Robin Gray. 

LETTER XXXIXt 
To the Same. 

Ireland, »7 March, 77; ' 

If yfU write as you wrote laft week, I cannot 
bear this diftance. Pofitively you muft think of 
what I propofed laft month. 

That I may not difobeyyour commands this 
morning by writing too tenderly, I will tran-^ 
fcribe you fomething in return for the contents 
of your laft. It is in a different ftile, but full 
as capital. Tell me, whether you don't think 
my French K%hin Gray a good companion to 
your Englifh one. The young Abbe who gave 
it me, affured me it is almoft totally unknown 
even in France. Louis Petit (a friend of Cor^ 
neille) wrote it, who died in 169J. Do let mc 
fet you the lafk of tranflating it, when you 
will of courfe give Jeremiah leave to go and 
mind his own affairs. 

Des 
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Des que Robin cut yu partir Totncttf^ 
11 quitta la fe foin de fen Croupeau, 
U jetta loin panetiere et houlettc, 
£t nc garda rien que Ton chalumeau. 
11 lamienta plus fert qu*un Jer/mUi 
II ibuhaita miUe fois le treipas ; 
£t, dans fon mal, il n'a d*autre fbulas 
Que d*cntonner, fur fa flute jolie, 
Trifte chanfon, qui finit par, helas! 
C*e(l grand pitic d'eAre loin de s*amie. 

Ccs derniers mots, fans ceflcr, il repetc, 

Tantdt aflis fur le bord d*un ruiflcau, 

Tantdt couche defliis la tcndre herbette, 

Tantot le dos appuye d'un ormeatt* 

One ne mena Berger fi trifle vie. 

Du doux fommcil il ne fait plus de cas ; 

Plus qu*un Hermite il fait maifgres repas ; 

Dances et jeux ne lui piaifent plus mie, 

£t dans fa boucbe il n'a rien qu*un—— -helas! 

C*eft grand pitie d*eflre loin de s*amie. 

Il n'eft berger qui fon mal ne regrcttq 
'£t pres delui bergeres du hameau 
yiennent chanter, filant Icur quenouillette. 
Pour confoler ce trifle paftoureau. 
Mais leur doux chant point ne le folatie, 
Tant la douleur le tient dedans fes lacs! 
Pour ne les voir, les ycux tient toujours bas ; 
Et, fileurdit, *« laiflex-moi, jevouspric;" 
Puis auflit6t revient a fon— r— helas ! 
<^'c{l grand pitie d'cftre loin dc s*ainic. • 



ENVOI. 
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B N V O I. 

Fils 4e Cyprisy pins malin qu'une pie, 

A confoler Sobin Ton peed fes pas : 

Ttinette feule, avec fes doux appas, ' 

Le peut tirer de ia melaacholie : 

Rends la Ini done ; car, apris tout— hchsS-' 

Ceft grand pitie d'eftre loin dcs*amic. 



LETTER XL. 
Ta thie S A M £• 

XrjlaQd, xo April, 1777. 

Now you fee there is fomething^ in dreams. 
But why is not your alarming letter more parti- 
cular about your complaint ? Do they nurfe you 
as tenderly a& I would ? Are th^y careful about 
your medicines ? For God's fake tell them all 
round what happened lately here to Sir William 
Yorke, the chi^f juftice. 

Sir William was grievou/ly afflided with the 
ftone* In his feyere fits he ufed to take a cer- 
tain quantity of laudanum drops. On calling 
for his ufual.reii)^dy> during the. moA racking 
pains of his diftemper, the drops could not be 
found. Th&fervant was difpatched to his apo- 
thecary; 
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tfaecaiy ; Isut, laAeid of laudanum dmps, he 
a&ed for laudanum. A quantity of laudanum 
was accordingly fent, with fpecial charge not to 
give Sir William more than twenty-four drops. 
But the fellow, forgetting the caution, gave the 
bottle into his mafter*s hand, who, in his agony, 
drank up the whole contents, and expired in lefs 
than an hour. 

Why, my deareft love, did you conceal your 
illnefs from me fo long ? Now, you may have 
revealed the fituation of your health to me too 
late. God forbid !-— If I write more, I (hall write 
I%e a madman. A gentleman t^kes this who 
fails for England to-day. To-morrow or next 
day the Colonel will be here. If Lord S. as I 
have reafon to expefl, has influenced him to 
refufe me leave of abfence, I will moft certainly 
fell out out diredHy, which I have an opportu- 
nity to do. At any rate I will be with you 
in a few days. If I Come without a commiffion 
you inuft not be angry. To find you both dif- 
pleafed and ill, ^ill be too much for your poor 
H. For my fake, be careful. Dr. —— I infift 
upon your not having any longer. His experi- 
ence and humanity^e upon a par. Pofitively 
you muft contrive fome method for me to fee 
you. How can love like mine fupport exiftence 
K 2 if 
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if you ftiould be ill, and I flioiild not be per- 
ir.itted to fee you !— But I can neither think nor 
write any more. 

LETTER XLL 

To the S A M E. . 

Cannon Coffce-hou(e, 
Charing-Crofs, 4 May, 7 t# 

Did you get the incoherent fcrawls I wrote 
you yefterday and the day before ? Y our's I have 
this inftant read and wept over. Your feeble 
writing fpeaks you weaker than you own. Hea- 
vens, am I come hither only to find I muft not 
fee you ! Better I had ftaid in Ireland. Yet, 
now do I breathe the fame air with you. No- 
thing but your note laft night could have pre- 
vented me, at all hazards, from forcing my way 
to your bedfide. In vain did I watch the win- 
dows afterwards, to gather information from the 
paffing lights whether you were better or worfe. 
For God of Heaven's fake fend mc an anfwer ta 
this. 

LET. 
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LETTER XLIL. 
To Mr* i 

^ 3 a'dodc. 

My dear miAreis bids me write this from her 
mouth-r-^^ Tbefe are the laft words I fpealu 
My laft thoughts will be on you^ my deareft dear 
H. In the next worid we (hall meet. Live, and 
eherift my memory. Accept the contents of 
this little box. Be a friend to my children. My 
little girl'^ — - 

LETTER XLIII, 

TothcSAME^ 

A. 4 May, tfn; 
5 o'clock. 

Mydeit'Sotil, 
At the hazard of my life I write this to tell 
-you Heaven has fpared my life to your prayers* 
The unfiniflied note, which my hafty maid— I 
can't go on. 



Sir, 

My 4car Maffirefs bids me fay, Sir, that her 

diforder has takeh a turn within this hour^ Sind 

K 3 the 
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the phyficians have pronounced her out of all 
danger. — ^^Honoured Sir, I humbly crave your 
pardon for fending away my fcribble juft now, 
which I am afraid has made you uneafy ; but in- 
deed, Honoured Sir, I thought it was all over 
with my poor dearmiftrefs; and then, I am fure 
I (hould have broke my heart. For, to be fure, 
no fervant ever had a better, nor a kinder mif- 
trefs. Sir, I prefume to fee your Honour to- 
morrow. My miftrefs fainted away as flie began 
this, but is now better. 

A* tfa'clock. . . 

LETTER XLIV. 
To Mifs — -. 

Cannon CofTce-houft, 
'27 June, I777>^' 
. - 5 o'clock. 

As I want both appetite and ipirits to touch 
my dinner, though it has been (landing before 
me thefe ten minutes, I can claim no merit in 
writing to you. May you enjoy that pleafure 
in your delightful fituation on the banks of the 
Thames, which no fituation, no thing, upon 
earth, can in your abfeace afford me ! 

Do 
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Do you afk mc what has lowered my fpirits 
to-day? ril tell you. Don't be angry, but I have 
been to fee the laft of poor Dodd. Yes, « poor 
*« Dodd !" though his life was juftly forfeited to 
the laws of his country. The fcene was a/Feft- 
ing — it was thefirft of the kind I had ever feen ; 
iand (hall certainly be the laft. Though, had I 
been in England when Peter Tolofa was de- 
servedly executed in February, for killing Du- 
^rzey, a young French woman with whom he 
lived, I believe I ihould have attended the laft 
moments ot a man who could murder the ob- 
jedof his love. For the credit of my coun- 
try, this man (does he deferve the name of 
man ?) was a Spaniard. 

Do not think I want tendernefs, becaufe I 
was prefent this morning. Will you allow 
yourfelf to want tendernefs, becaufe you have 
been prefent at Lear's madnefs, or Ophelia's ? 
Certainly not. Believe me (you zi/iV/ believe 
me, I am fure) — ^I do not make a profefCon of 
•it, like George S. Your H. is neither arti/ie 
nor amateur — nor do I,, like Paoli's friend and 
hiftorian, hire a window by the year, which 
looks upon the Grafs-market at Edinburgh. 

Raynall's book you have read, and admire. 
For its humanity it merits admiration* The 

Abbe 
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AVbi does not cott^tchante an attendamt on 
feents of this fort by his writings^ tmt he does 
by biscondud. And I would foonertak^Pnic* 
tke's word than Theory's. Upon my honour 
Raynall and Charles Fox, notwithftandiBfthe 
rain, beheld the whole from the top of an un^ 
fiHiAied houfe, clofe by tfat ftand in Whidh I 
had a place. 

However meanly Dodd behaved fomierly) in 
throwing the blame of his appiication to the 
ehincellor on his wife^ he certainly died with 
refolution. More than once to^lay I have-^heard 
that fefolutionaicribedtofais hope thatUs friend 
HaW^^ the humane fouhder of the humane fo^ 
ciety, would be able to reftore hiih to lift. But 
I give htm more credit. • BoGdes, Voltaire oh* 
ferves that the courage of a dying man is in pro^ 
portion to the number of thofewhoareprefent 
»«-^and St. £ vremond (thefriend of tt^ French 
M. ) difcovened tliat iei JngUis fitrfcgint nuUs 
lis nations i mourir. Let tne^rpafs' all man- 
kind in happinefs, by poiTef&ng my Ninon for 
life, and I care not how I die. 

Some 1 ittle circumftartcfcs ftruck me this morn- 
ing, which, however you may refufe to forgive 
me for fo fpending my morning, I am fure you 
Would not forgive me w<re I to omit.^Befott 

the 
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the melancholy proceffion arrived, a fow was 
driven into the fpace left for the fad ceremony, 
nor could the idea of the approaching fcene, 
which had brought the fpeftators together, pre- 
vent too many from laughing, and (houting, and 
enjoying the poor animal's diftrefs, as if they 
had only come to Tyburn to fee a fow baited. 

After the arrival of the proceffion, the prepa- 
ration of the unhappy viftim mixed fomething 
difagrccably ludicrous with the folemnity. The 
tendereft could not but feel it, though they 
might be forry that they did feel it. The poor' 
man's^wig was to be taken off, and the night-cap 
brought for the purpofe was too little, and could 
not be pulled on without force. Valets de cham- 
* bre are the greateft enemies to heroes. Every 
guinea in my pocket would I have given, that 
he had not worn a wig, or that (wearing one) 
the cap bad been bigger. 

At laft arrived the moment of death. The . 
driving away of the cart was accompanied with 
a noife which beft explained the feelings of the 
fpeSators for the fufFerer. Did you never ob- 
ferve, at the fight or the relation of any thing 
(hocking^ that you clofed your teeth hard, and 
drew in your breath har4 through them^ foasto , 

make 
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fhake a fort of hiflitlg found ? This was done fo 
univerfally at the fatal moment, that I am per- 
fuaded the noife might have been heard at a 
conliderable diftance. For my cwn part, I de- 
tefted myfelf, in a certain manner, accompany- 
ing his body with the motion of my owt^^ as 
yoa have feen people writhing and twilling 
and biaffing themfelves, after a bowl which 
they have juft delivered. 

Not all the refufcitating powers of Mr.Hawea 
can, I fear, have any effeft j it was fo long be- 
fore the mob would fuffer the hearfc to drive 
away with his body. 

Thus ended the life of Dr. Dodd. How 
(hocking, that a man with whom I have eatett 
and drunk, fliould leave the ^orld in fuch a 
manner ! A manner which, front familiarity, has 
ahnofl ceafcd to (hock us, except when oUr at- 
tention is called to a Perreau or a Dodd. -HoW 
many men, how many women,how itiahy young, 
and, as they fancy, tender females, with all their 
fenfibilitics aboutthem, hearthefotinds,bywhich 
at this moment I am' difturbed, with as much 
indifference as they hear muflms and maftches 
cried along the ftrccts! the lajl dying ffiieiht^ 
confeffimyhirtbypartntage^ and edHcaiion^^^FkrHh' 
liarlty has even annexed a kind of humour to the 

cry. 
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cry. We fiorget that it always announces th^ 
death (and what a death ! ) of one fellow being | 
fomeumes of half a dozen, or even more^ 

A lady talks with greater congera of czttic-^zf 
than of hanging-'day. And her maid content 
plates the mournful engraving at the top of a dy- 
ing fpeech, with more indiiFerence than ihe re** 
gards the honeft tar bugging his fweetheart at the 
top of ** Blackeyed Sufan.* AH that ftrikes us 
b the ridiculous tone in which the halfpenny bal- 
hd-finger chants the requiem. We littkrecol- 
kA that, while we are fmiling at the voice of the 
charmer, wives or bufbands (charm (he never to 
wifidy) children, parents, or friends, p^liap» all 
thefe suid more than thefe, as pure from crimen 
as we, and purer ftill perhaps, are weeping over 
the crime and puniihment of the darlihg and 
fupporfi of their Iives« Still iefs do we at this 
moment (for the printer always gets the ftart of 
the hangman,. and many a man has bought his 
own dying-fpeech on his return to Newgate by 
virtue of a reprieve) — ftill Iefs do we aflc our- 
feWes, whether the wretch, who, at the moment 
we hear this (which ought to flrike us as an) aw- 
ful found, finds the halter of death about his 
neck, and now takes the longing farewel, and 
now hears the horfes whipped and encouraged to 
I draw 
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draw from under him for ever, the cart which 
he now, now, now feels depart from his linger- 
ing feet — whether this wretch really deferved 
to die more than we. Alas ! were no fpe£iator$ 
to attend executions but thofe who deferve to 
live, Tyburn wQuld be honoured with much 
thinner congregations. 

SHH Cannon Coffee-houfe. 

Well— I have made an uncomfortable fort of a 
m«al on tea, and now I will continue my con- 
verfation with you. Converfation — a plague on 
words, they will bring along with them ideas ! 
This is all the converfation we muil have toge- 
ther for fome days. Have I deferved the mifery 
of being abfent from my M. ? To bring proofs 
of my love, would be to bring proofs of my ex- 
iftence. They muft end together. Oh M. does 
the chafte refolution which I have fo religioufly 
obfervedever iincel oJRred you marriage deferve 
nofmtles from Fortune ? Is then my evil genius 
never to relent ? Had I not determined to deferve 
that fuccefs which it is not for mortals to com- 
mand, I fliould never have ftruggled with my 
pafCons as I did the firft time we met after your 
recovery. What a ftruggle ! The time of year, 
the time of day, the fituation, the danger from 

whicb 
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Vhich jrou were hardly recovered, the nunib^ 
cf months fince we had met, the langour of your 
mind and body, the bed, the every thing — Ye 
cold-biooded^ white-livered (bns and daughters 
•of chaftity, have ye no praifes to beftowon fuchi 
a forbearance as^hat ? Yet, when yourftrength 
failed you, and ^riefand lendcrnefs diflblved 
you in my arms ; when yotx reclined your cheek 
upon my flioulder, and your warm te^rs dropt 
into my 'boTom j then — wiio could refrain ?-— 
then — 

What then, ye clay^cold h)rpef-critrck3 m 
morality? * 

Then — even then — ** I took but one kifs, 
and I tore mjfelf away.** 

Oh that I could take only one \o6k^ at this 
, moment ! 

Your laft fays the fun will Jhine. Alas, I ftc 
jio figns of it. Our prolpcils fecm fluit up for 
fCver. 

With regard to the ftagc— rwr will talk of it. 
My objeftions are not becaufe I doubt your fuc- 
ccfs. They are of a different kind the ob- 
jeftions of love and. delicacy* Be not Jineafy 
about my felling out. The ftep was not fo im- 
fiudent* What think you of erdors? -More 
* L . thaa 
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:Aan <»icc you know you have told me I hare- 
too much religion for a foldier. Will you cojdL'^ 
dcfcend to be a poor parfon's wife ? 
^ut I fliall write to-morrow at this rate* 

j;, E T T E R . XLV* 
To the Sam^^ 

7 J«ly» 77- 
Since laft night I have changed my mind-— 

tojtally changed it. I charge you not to fee Mrs., 

Yates this mornings Write her word your 

mind is changed. Never will I confent to be. 

fupported by your labours.. Never, never ftall 

your, face, your perfon^ your accomplilhmcnts. 

be expofed for fomuch an hour. By the living 

God I will not forgive you if you do not giye. 

i\p aU thought&of any fucb thing. 

J^ E T T. E R XLVL 
Tb tbp $ A M «. 

Croydon^ 
%o Sept. I777* 

That yoii have taken to drawing gives me 

jparticular pleafure. Depend upon it you will 

find it' fuit your genius^ But, in truth, your ge- 

* nia« 
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nfus feizes every thing. While yo\jf'6ld fWenrf 
IS eating his corn, I fit down to tell you this ;- 
which I would not fay to yout face, left you 
fhculd call it flatterj'^r Though you well know 
flattery is a thing in which w€ never deal. My 
epinion of the great mah'& ftiie oi pai^iting, wha» 
condefcends to improve you in df awing, is ex- 
aSly your's, Pofterity will agree with us.- The 
fubjeds you recommended to his pencil are fucB 
as I (hould have expefted from my M.*s fancy*- 
While I walked my herfe hither this moming^ 
two or th:f5ee fubjedis of different forts occurred^ 
to ma- All of them would not fuit his ftyle.- 
But I know one or two of them would not dif- 
pleafe youy^ if well executed* Some of them I 
will fend you. — 

Louis xiv. when a boy, viewing the battle of 
St. Anthony from the top of .Chasenne. In? 
1650, I think... 

Richard Cromwell, when the Priricede Con- 
ti, Conde's brother, told him in converfation, 
at Montpelier, without knowing him, that Oli- 
ver was a great man, but that Oliver's fon was r 
mifc.reant for not knowing how to profit by hi^* 
father's crimes. 

La Mil ton j- 
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Milton, when the idea firft ftruck him of' 
changing his myftery into an epic poem. 

Demofthenes declaiming in; a ftormr 

William the Conqueror^ and his rebellious foa 
Robert, difcovering. each other in a battle 5 after 
they hai encountered hand to hand for fome 
time* 

Charles XIL tearing the Vizir^s robe with his 
fpur. And again, after lying in bed ten months 
at Demotica. 

<* _ Though my mother couU na fpeaky 

•* She lookM in my face til] my heart wat like to break,**.' 

The Abra of Prior's Solomon, 

*» When flie, with modeft fcorn, the wreath return^dy. 
•* R?ec1in*d her beauteous necft, and inward mourn'd." 

Our Elizabeth, when fhe gave herEffex^a 
iox on the ear. 

Chalterton's Sir Charles Bawdin, paiting^ 
from Wb wife — 

<* Then tir'd out wjtfi raving loud',. • 

" She fell upon the floor j- 
** Sir Charles exerted all his mighty, 

<* And marched from out the door.** 

The Conference of Augiift'us, Anthony and 
Lepidus (you are deep in Goldfrnith, I know). 
Do you remember the fcene ? Equally fufpicious 
of treachery, they agreed to meet on a little 
iilaiid near Mutiiia. Lepidus firft paft over. 

Finding 



d by Google 



r "3- r 

Finding every thing fafe, he made the fignal.-*-^ 
Behold them, yonder^ feated on the ground, on- 
the higheft part of a defolatc iffand, unattended, = 
fearful of one another, marking oiit- cities and 
rfations,' dividing the whole world between 
them J and mutually refigning to deftinflion, 
agreeably to lifts which each prefcnted, their 
deareft fHends and neareft relations. ---Salvator 
Rofa would not make me quarrel with him for 
doing the back ground. Your friend, if any 
one living, could execute the figures.- 

Let me fuggeft one nlore Tubje£L.— -Mon- 
m6uth*s decapitrction- in the time of James if. 
Hiftory fpealcswel'l of hisfac-e and perfon. The 
circumftances of his death are thefe.— Hedefired 
the executioner to difpatch him with more fkill 
than he had, difpatched RufTel. This only ad- 
ded to the poor fellow's confufien, who ftruck 
an inefFecftuafblov/. Monmouth rai fed his face 
from the block, and v;ith a look (which I can- 
not defcribe, but the painter- muft give) re- 
proached his failure.-— By the turn of the head, 
the efFecft of the blow might be concealed, and 
left to fancy ; who might collect it from the 
faces of the neareft fpe<?tators.--— The remainder 
of the fcen€ is too fliocking for the eye, alinoft 
L 3 for 
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for the ear.— But, I know not how, whenever !■ 
am away from you, nothing is too fliocking for 

jfie. Monmouth again laid down his head. 

The executioner ftruck again and agaln^ to as 
little purpofe ; and, at laft» threw down the axe. 
The fheriff obliged the man, whofe feelings all. 
muft pity aad refpeft, to renew his attempt.^. 
Two ftrc^es more finilhed th« butchery. 

Were it poffible to tear ofF this laftfubjedl with- 
out deftroying half my letter, I really would. It. 
will make you fhudder too much. But, you fee,, 
it. is not poffiblej and yau prefer fuch a letter 
as this, I know, to none. The paper only af- 
fords me room to fay my horfe is r:«ady. Every 
ftep he carries me from you,. will be a flep from 
happinefs. — My imagination would hufy herfelf 
juft now, about the manner in which I fhould 
behave, if I were to die as igaominioufly a» 
Monmouth. But, as I feel no inclination for. 
rebellion, fancy threw away her pains. 

LETTER XLVIL 
To the S A M E . 

5 February, ^7^» 

Oh ! my deareft M. what I have gone through 
fince I wrote to you laft night it is impoiEble for 

me 
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me to defcribe. Thank God, you were not la 
town ! Suffice it that my honor and life arc -both 
as you v/ifli them. Now, mind of laft night is 
more intelligible. How Arrange, that thekindeft 
letter almoft you eve-r wrote me, fliould come to 
me precifely at the time 1 was obliged to make 
up my mind to quit the world, or, what is more, 
much more^ to quit you ! Yet, fo it was. 

The ftory my letter mentioned,^ of a friend 
who had received fuch an affront as no human 
being could away with, was my own. Your 
feelings agreed with me,. I am fure. Duelling is 
not what I defend* In general, almoft always^ 
it may be avoided. But cafes may be put, in 
which it can be avoided only by worfe than death, 
by everlafting difgrace and infamy. Had I fal^ 
len, I know where my laft thoughts would have 
lingered ;. and you and your children would 
have had fomc tokens of my regard. Be aflured 
the matter is for ever at an end,. and at an end as 
properly as even you can wifh. Howhappy fhall 
we be, in 79, or 80 (for before that time we fliall 
' furely be bleft with each other !}, to have thofe 
friends about us who were privy to this dayj 
and to talk over the pofTibility of it ! 
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H; in all thy future life fidred be/ every fifth 
W February ! 

* My mind is too much agitated to write any 
more this evening, T«-morl*ow I will be more 
particular. My laft I am fure could not alarm 
you ; though, had any thing happened, it would 
have prepared you. Don't be alarmed by this. 
Upon my honour f (with which you know I 
never preface a falfity) I am nis^t hurt 5 nor,v a^ 
it fmcc turns out, is the other gentleman— at 
leaft, not materially. 

One trifling circumftance I muft mention. As 
? was determined either to kill or be killed (an-- 
l^fs fufficient apologies fhould be made), — the 
tnly proper y and leaji pernicious^ idea of duellings 
-—I did not fee why I fhould not recruit my 
iftrength as niuch as poffibfe. So, about three ' 
o'clock, I took fome cold faddle of mutton and 
brandy and Water at my friend's. After which 
I went home to feal up fome things for you, 
where my friend was to call for me. When I. 
ftwhim coming to my door between 4 and 5, I 
had juft wrung the afFeftionate hand of the man 
tmoft value, and committed to his care you and 
your dear little girl, and my dear fifter, &c. &c. 
Love, honour, revenge, and all my various feel- 
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tings would, in fpite of myfelf, parch my tongue* 
As i took my hat out of my dreffing-room, I filled 
a Wine-glafs of water, and drank half of it, to 
moiften my mouth* When I faw that glafs again^ 
about an hour ago, on returning to that home, 
which I never again thought to fee, ii\ order to 
write to her of whom I ^thought I had taken my 
laft leave in this world — when I took that glafs 
again into my hand, recolle<aed my feelings ott 
fetting it down, and emptied the remainder of 
its cpntents, a libation of gratitude to the fup.er- 
intending Providence of Heaven — Oh M. np ^ 
pen, not even your*s, can paint my feelings ! 

Only remember — in all our future life^i 
each fifth of February be ever facred f 

LETTER XL VIII. 

To the Sam e« 

— — ftrect",. 
% March, 1778^ 

Your going out of town fo fuddenly has no# 
ferved to mend my fpirits. But I will be as mer- 
ry as I can. Were I to be very miferable after 
my late miraculous adventure, I Ihould be guilty 
of fullennefs 2LgzinA Providence.; The minute ac- 
count I gave you of it laft week, was, I affurc 
you, didated to my pen by my jfeelings, before 

tliey 
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tliey Bacf forgotten the aftcfting circumftancw. 
Your obfervations are truly juft and ftriking*- 
Unpardonable as the affront which I had received; 
appears to mortal eyes, I (hould not readily, I 
fear, have found an anfwerto the queftion of the 
inquiring angel, on entering the world of fpi-'. 
rits, " What brings you hither?"' 

Did I tell you o'Saturday the particulars of 
the poor fellow who fuffered this day fe'nnight 
for murdering Mrs. Knightly ? They are fingu- 
lar. He was an Italian,! underftand. Such a^ 
ihiiig is not credible, but of an Italiam 

Mrs.^Knightly's account was, that on the i8tfr 
of January Ceppi came into her room, fhe being 
in bed^ locked the door, fat himfelf in a chair ;, 
and told her he was come to do her bufmefs. She,., 
not underftanding this, aiked him to let her get 
out of bed; which he'did. He then took from 
hi? pocket two piftols. She went towards the 
door in order to get out; but he fet his back 
againft it. She, to appeafe him,, told him he 
might ftay breakfaft. He anfwered he would 
-have none, but would give her a good one. She 
then called out to alarm the houfe, ran tov/ards 
the bed, and faid, ^* pray, don't Aoot me !" and 
^Jsew up clofe to the curtains. He followed, and 

dif- 
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^ifcharged the piftol j after which he threw hlm-i. 
i«If acrofs the bed, and fired the other piftol at 
ihinifelf, which did not take efftA. During this^ 
a wafherwoman ran up flairs, and with a poker, 
broke the bottom pannel of the doer, through 
which Mrs. Knightly was drawn half-naked, 
and Ceppi, following, ran down flairs ; but was 
.purfued and taken. In his defence, he faid, he, 
had propofed honourable terms of marriage ta 
her, but that fli« had refufed and deferted him ; 
fthat he was overcome with grief and love, andi 
that his 'xiefign was not to hurt her, but toflioo^ 
himfelf in her prefence. ^ 

It appears, I am afraid, from all thecircumiv 
fiances, that, whatever his defpaic iheantwithrer 
;gard to his own life, heicertainly was deteri|ii|ie4l 
to take away hei^s; How runaecountaWymUflt 
Nature have mixed him up ! Befides the crimim 
-aiality and brutality. of the feuftnefs, the folly of 
it flrikes me, Wlutrr-iecaufe, the perfon, on 
whqoi I hay^£xed^jf afteaioA^y ha§ robbud me 
of hapjunefs by^witbdrawijng i^r's, flialj Llet h§r» 
add to the injury, by depiiving me of»?xiftei>(^. 
alfo in this world, and of every thing in the next ? , 
In my opinion, to rui>, the. chance of being mur- 
4er.ed by the new object of her a&dion^>. or of. 

sAur- 
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Itiiirdcring him, is as little reconcilable to com- 
mon fenfe as to common religion. How much 
fefs fo to comiiHt complicated murder, which 
muft cut off all hopes in other worlds ! 
' Yet, could I believe (which I own I canaot, 
from the evidence in this cafe), that the idea of 
ieftroyin'g her never ftruck him till his finger 
was at the trigger— —that his only intention was 
to lay the breathkfs body of an injured lover at 
her feet— Had thi^ been the fad, however I might 
have conderitned thedeed, I certainly fhould have 
wept over the momentary phrenzy which com- 
mitted it. But, as nothing appears to have paft 
which could at all make him change his plan, I 
muft (impoffible as it feems) foppofe hini to 
have deliberately formed fo diabolical a plan— - 
and muft rgoice th/it he was not of the fatne 
country, while I lament that he was of the fame 
order of beings, with myfelf. 



If the favour I mentioned to you o^Saturday 
ht at all outof courfe, pray don't afk it. Yet the 
Worthy veteran I want to fervc has now and then 
feen things happen not altogether in courfe. 
When lie called this morning to learn'iiow I had 
itcceeded, I obfcrvcd to him, while we were^ 

talk- 
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taltlng, that he got bald. « Yes,^ faici he, 
ih»king his grey hairs, *' it will happen fo bf 
people's continuallj ftepping over one's head," 

He little fufpeaed the channel of my applka- 
tion, but he iaflced me this morning, whether 
5o1- if he couM fcrape it together, properly fli4 - 
info Mifs — 's hand, might not forward his 
views- My anfwer was, that I had no acqAitin- 
tance with the lady, 1>ut I kncnfor certain that 
fhe had never in her 3 ife foiled her fingers with * 
the fmalleft preftnt of this fort. 

Happy, bleft, to know you, to love you^ tuid fee 
loi'ed by you 1 

LETTER -XLIX, * 

To the S A M E* 

Hockfrm. 
5 Sept. I77-S. 
Here did I fit, more than two years ago, in 
this very room, perhaps in this very chair, thanlc- 
ingyou for blifs, for paradife; all claim .t© 
which I foon after voluntarily refigncd, becaufe 
I hoped they would foon be mine by claims mo;c • 
juft, if poffible, than thofe of love* Two years 
— -Tiow have I born exiftence all the while ! But 
Jclicacy, and refpedl: for you, enjoi«c8 iorbcar- 
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«ncc, And hope led me oalrom day to iay, ^e^ 
^eeiyiog- time with diftant profpefts which I 
thought at hand> When will the tedious jour- 
ney; end ? When will my weary feet find jreft ? 
W^^^ fliall I fleep away my fatigues c« tthc down- 
foff pillow of Irhe bofom of lave ? Should hope 
continue to deceive me, ypw never Aatl maJce mc 
happy, till you piaice mc ywv husband. Yet, as 
we;fate upoo tlie.grafc^ under the trees nfear the 
wafer, yefterdsiy, juft before you returned me my 
ftick, becaufe you thought the gentleman com- 
ing akxig thepath by.tbe m.ijl was a certain per- 
son— -yet, had I then loofencd another button or 
jtwo of my favourite habit, which was already 
opened by the heat; had I then (you remember, 
piy Laura, the converfation and the fcene) for- 
gotten my refolution, forgotten every thing, and 
riotted in al! ypur glowing charms, which only 
love like mine could withfta^ad-— who is be 
would dare to blame me ? Who would dare to 
fay I had done vwhat he would ^ot have done ? 
jBut the fcene muft be (hifted,— ^Saljy Harrhs, 
you know, arrived only at tbe dignity of Pomona 
at HockerilL ^ad my M. her due, mankind aj: 
large would admit her double cjjdm to the titles 
pf Mi.;)crya a;id of Yeaus, . 

7^ 
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IT o fleep here is impoflible. As wtfl exfyett 
the mifer to fleep in the place where he onctr 
hung in raptures over a hidden treafure which i^ 
now loft. This letter I have an opportunity to 
fend to our oU friend, for youy without taking it 
to town. Let TOR fill up the' remainder of my pa- 
pe;r with an almoft incredible anecdote I learnedf 
from a gentleman whojoined meonfiheroad this 
>norning, and travelled fome* miles with me. It 
happened laft week, I think. Peter Ceppi ydi* 
^remember. Surely that Providence which'prew 
▼cnts the propsrgation ormonfters, does not f Jffdr 
'ftich tnonfirous examples as thefe to propagate. 

One Empfon, a footman to Dr. Bell, having 
in vain courted for fbme time a fervant belonging 
to Lord Spencer, at laft xaufed the bans to ber 
put up in church, without her confent ; wHicb 
flie forbad. Being thus difappointed; he medi- 
"tated revenge ; and having got a perfon to write 
a letter to her, appointing a meeting,, he con- 
trived to way-lay her, and furprize her in Lord 
Spencer's park. On her fcreaming, hte dif- 
charged a piftol at her, and made his efcape- 
The ball wounded herj but not mortally. 

Oh love, love, can'ft thou not be content ta 

taake fools of thy flaves, to make them miferable. 

Ma x» 
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•^o make thcitvwhat thou pleafcft ! - Mtift tkou 
alfo goad them on to crimes ! muft thou convect 
them into devils, hell-hounds ! 

L . E T *r E R L.» 
To the S A M «» 

ft3 Jan* 1779^ 

The fhort note I wrote to you laft night, im^ 
mediately on my reaching town, you received, I 
hope. But why no anfwer to it ? Why do you 
oiot fay when we fliail meet ? I have ten thour 
fands things to tell you. My fituation in NoBr 
folk is lovely. Exadly what you like, Thepar- 
fonage-boufe may be made very comfortable at « 
trifling expence. How happily iball we fpead 
our time there ! How glad am I that I have 
takep orders, and what obligations have I to my 
dear B. to Mr. H. and Dr. V. ! Now, myhap- 
pincfs can be deferred no longer. My chara<Ser 
and profcfBon arc, now, additional weights in- the 
fcale. Oh then, confent to marry me dirc<£Hy. 
The day I lead you to the altar will be the hap- 
picft day of myexiftence. 

Thanks, a thoufand thanks for your tender 
and afFeftionate letters while I was in Norfolk. 
Be aflured G* could mean nothing by what flie 

faid* 
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fzli\ She js our firm friend, I am perfuadfecf^ 
About an hour ago,. I called there ; " but fhe was^ 
out. Prefently I fhall gg again with' this,, in the 
hope of hearing fomething. about you. 

Oh M. ! every day I live I do but difcover more- 
and more how impoffibie it is for me to live with- 
out yom 

Don't forget the 5th* of next month. We mi^H 
keep that day facred together* 

LETTER LI. 
To th^ Samb. 

7 Feb. I779r 

. While I five I will never forget your behaviour 
yefterday. Were I to live an hundred years, I 
could nev«r thank you enough* Bat^your will 
be done. 

7'he tafk you have fct me a^bont Cbatterton i^- 

' only a further proof of your regard for me. You 
know the warmth of my pafHons ; and you think,, 
if I do not employ myfelf, they may flame out 
and confume me. Well then^ I will fpend a 
morning or two in arranging what I have col- 
lefted refpecfting the author of Rowley's poems.. 
Every fyllableyou will read 1 affure you fhall be 

0Uiheniic. 

M I Did 
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Did you ftart at " The author of Rowley V po- 
ems ?" My mind does not now harbour a doubt 
that Chatterton wrote the whole, whatever I 
thought when we read^hem together at H. Thfc 
internal evidence of the matter fliall not puzzle 
you, but you fliall tell me whether you don!t 
think it eafier for Chatterton to have imitated the 
ftyle of Rowley's age (which he has not done ex- 
actly, if you believe thofe.who think as I thinL), 
thin for Rowley to write in a flyle which did 
not exift till fo many ages after his^ time. To 
fuppofe him to have found half, and to have ad- 
ded to them — or to confider him as a cat's paw 
in the bufinefs to fome cotemporary Rowley, in 
carder to extricate a fi£^itious Rowley from obli- 
vion, would in my humble opinion be nonfenft. 
For my own part, though he might find fome oM 
MSS. I cannot believe he found a fyllable which 
he has attributed to Rowley. Who will engage 
to prove, from internal evidence, the antiquity of 
afiy one of Rowley's compofitions ? What lie 
did find cci'tainly fuggefted to him the idea of 
• pretending to have found more ; but how fliall 
we perfuade credulity to believe that all Rowley^js 
poems were copied from old MSS. when the only . 
?i/l£S. produced in confirmation of the ftbry are 
indifputably proved to be modern ? Is anyone 

fool 
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fool enough* to believe C, was the only blindF, 
fubtcrraneous channel, through which thefe 
things were to emerge to day, and float for ever 
down the ftream of fame ? This (without menh 
tioning other objedlions to fuch a ridiculous bc^ 
.lief) were to fuppofe two people to determine on 
the fame ft range condufl, and two people (the 
,jeal and the fofter father) to keep with equal fide- 
lity the fame feqret. And would the fofter father 
have been as fond and careful of another's fe- 
cret, as of the offspring of his own invention ? 

It is not clear to me that C/s life (if fuch a 
fcrap of exiftence can be called a life) does not 
exhibit circumftances ftill more extraordinary , if 
poffible, than his being the author of Rpwley^s 
poems. But I poflefs not the abilities which 
. Johnfon difplayed in his famous life of Savage: 
nor is this a formal life of Chatterton j though 
,fuch a thing might well employ even the pen of 
Johnfon. TJiis is only an idle letter to my dear M. 
—-Oh, my M. you, who contributed fo liberall)^ 
laftyear, to extricate from diftrefs the abilities of 
a — ; what would you not have done for a Chat- 
terton ! 

Thomas Chatterton^ deftin'd to puzzle at leaft, 

if not to impofe upon, the ableft critics and anti- 

qnarians which themoft poliibed age of Englaml 

< has 



d by Google 



r rat r 

ftas produced, was born at Briftol,Nov. 20, 175'^^ 
llis father had been mafter of the frec-fchool in; 
Pilc-ftreet in that city^ and was fexton of St. 
Mary Redcliffe church. Hift'orycondefcends not 
to relate any thing more of fuch an ignoBle fa- 
mily, than that they had been fextons of the fame 
- church for near a century and an half. 

It feems to have been determined by fortune 
that this poor lad, I ought rather to fay this ex-- 
traordinary human being, fliould have no obliga- 
tion but to genius and to himfelf. His father, as 
iicwasafchoolmaflreryand is reported to have been< 
a tolerable poet for a fexton, might perhaps have 
given his fon afree-fchool education^had he lived 
to fee him old enough for inftrudlionr The fex- 
ton died very foon after, if not before, the birth 
of his foil; who indifputably received no other 
education than what he picked up at a charity 
fchool at a place called St. Auguftine's Back m 
Briftol. Reading, writing and accounts, compo- 
, fed thewholecircleoffciences which were taught 
at this univerfity of our Briftol Shakefpearr 

On the iftof July, 1767, he was articled" clerk 
to an attorney of Briftol, whom I have not been?- 
able to find out. From him, I underftand, has 
been procured a ftrange, mad MS. of Chatter- 
ton^ which he called his wilL 

When 
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When the new bridge at Briftol was finiflidtr 
there appeared, in Farly's Briftol Journal, an ac- 
count of the ceremonies on opening the old 
bridge (the piece is prefixed to the volume' of 
Ch^tterton's Mrfcellanies), preceded by thefe 
words >-" To the Printer. 0&. i, 1768. The 
'* following dcfcription of the fryars' firft paiSng 
•* over the old bridge, taken from an old MS. 
*< may not at this time be unacceptable to the gc- 
" nerality ofyour readers. Your's, Dunhelmus 
" Briftolienfis^'* Curiofity at laft traced the in- 
fertion of this curious memoir to Chatterton. Tp 
the threats of thofe who treated him (agreeably 
to his age and appearance) as a child, he returned 
nothing but haughtinefs and a refufal to give any 
account. To milder ufage and many promifes 
the boy, after fome time, confeffed that he had 
received that and other MSS. from his father, 
which he had found in an iron cheft placed by 
William Cannynge ^the founder of the church 
of which C.'s family 'had fo long been fextons^ 
in a muniment room over the northern portico 
of St. Mary Redcliffe. Warton (in his hiftory 
of Englifh poetry) fays when this appeared he 
was about feventeen. Days are more material in 
.C.'s life than years in the lives of others. He 
wanted, you fee, fomething of ilxteen. — One 
*fa^ is curious, that, though it was not poffible 

for 
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•for him to have picked up Latin at a chant y-f 
' fchool where Latin was not taughr, his note tm 
the printer has, for no appatent reafon, a Latin 
fignatiire, Dunhelmus Briftolienfis. This Latin 
certainly was not Rowley's, It muft have been 
C/s. The memoir procured C. the acquaint- 
ance of fome gentlemen of Briftol, who, becaufir 
•theycondefcended to receive from him the com- 
"pofitions which he broughtthcm, without giving 
"him much, if anything, in return, fondly ima^ 
■gined thcmfehrcs thc'patrons of genius. Mr* 
•Catcott and Mn. Barretty a pewtercr and a fun- 
]ge«n, ©f 4iis obfigatidns to whom you will fee 
him fpeak in hi$ letters, were -his principal, if 
not his only patrons. To thefe gentlemen he 
•produced, between Q&. 1768, and April 177a 
(befides many things which he confefled to be 
<his own, and many which, in the interval, ap- 
peared in the To'\^n and Country Magazine), 
all Rowley's poems, except the ** ballad of Cha- 
ritie/' Of thefe only two, I- think, and thofe the- 
feorteft, he pretended to be the original MSS. 
The reft were tranfcripts, in his own hand ; of 
fome of which he acknowledged himfclf the au- 
thor. Concerning thefe curiofities no diftind or 
fetisfaftory account, by friend or enemy, by 
threat or promife, could ever be drawn from him.. 

• FoiC 
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SForthefe curiofities how much he received from 
^is Briftol patrons does not appear* His patrons 
do not boaft of their generoiity to him. They 
(Qatcottat leaft) received no inconilderable Aim 
for Rowley's poems ; nor has the fale of them , 
turne4 out badly. In confequence of the money 
^ot by poems which Chatterton certainly brought . 
to .light, which I firmly believe C. to have writ- 
ten, his pother aqknowlcdges to have received 
th.e immenfe fum of five guineas, by the hands bf . 
JVIr. Csttcott i ai^d Mr,. JJarrett, without fee or 
rowardj curedthe whitlowedfii^arof thefifler. , 
Talk no more of the negleft of genius in any age - 
©r.country, whea, in this age and country, Row- 
ley's poeois have produced iuch fortunes to the 
author and his family. Should I ever appear ia 
jprint on this fubjcA, J would publickly call yp- 
on the gendcmoR a>ncerae4 inxhis tpTanfadionj 
to ftate «tbei^ accounts. 

Has tBot -the wocld a right to ,kaow what Cat- 
cott fairly bought of Chatterton (he docs not 
pretend to have bought all j, ^d what wa» the 
fair purchafe»mon«y of thefp rnefiimabre trea^ 
rfu^es ? Let us koow what the editors 4of Row-* . 
lcy*s poems gave and xeceiyed for thcm^ and 
what the fale of theqii has produced I Is the foA 
-^obe declared guilty of forgery ? Are hi&/orge- 

geries 
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Ti^ to he converted into jf I 'believcj no inconfide- 
r Ale firms of) •money ? And is the mother and 
fifter's fliare to be live guineas ? 

TEitherinean envy of C.'s extraordinary ge- 
niiis, or manly abhorrence of his deteftahle deaths 
leads almoft every perfon,- who talks or writes 
about this boy, to tell you of his ihocking profii* 
gacy and his total want ©f principle. One r/w- 
rend antiquarian of Cambridge has gone fo far as 
to tell tlhcrfe of whom he has made enquiries con- 
cetning him, that his death was of little confe- 
quence, fmce he could not long have efcaped 
hacnging. C - never did any thing which merited 
hanging, half fo much as is merifcd by that doc- 
tor of the charitjlble religion of Chrift, who can 
dai-e to advance (uch an uncharitable afTertion 
wfthout a Ihadow of proiahUhf* Who knows but 
tMs* venerable feer, in his next vifion, may 
choofe to difcover that I fliall live to be hanged ; 
may fee yotir H. gibbeted in perfpeflive ; be- 
^axxfe ifiy indignation refcties fuch^ • vitiain as 
.pdbr Chatterton from his monkifli bi^try ? 

Whefi" C. left th(s world in-Anguft 1770, he 
wanted as many inonths as intervene between Au- 
gtrft and November to compleat his i8th year. 
If into fo fihall' a fpace he had contrived to croud 
mtich pl*ofiigacy aad jnuchwant .of principle, - 
* • •; ■ fonac 
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fbme perlrstp's may 1>e afiftibW to tiis jrMtti; «ftif ' 

feme re? want of fl-it^d*. ' Johnfeii," T remfetnber* 
defends even thfefifc df'SavAgc, whicfh 'difFered; 
froniChatt€rton'V in trili^ccrrcmnflances than it* 
length, by forne Aich bWefratidh- as* this ; that 
ihe fons ^f ffffiuence are improper jiidges of hl« 
lohJlu&y'hyiihtt fcW wiR taiten will 'venture ta 
^rm they flit)uU have' Hved- better tfiin'Sa^agcJ 
in Sav^^e*s fituatioh* Do profligate ^a^i tenprin-^ 
dpledy fome of the tende^rcft cpithrts voiichrafeA 
poor Chattei'tdh, iiiean diflron^ft or fniri^tifuli 
an unkind brother or an unfeeling chHd"? TW 
^iilfeft encmieii ^f'his getiitt^ 'can product na 
proofs o^' any fuch crime* Some* paptr^ 1 fhall 
iend you will contain the fullen: proof of the ne- 
"gative. Do they meao that^ being a young maxi^ 
tie Wasadif&od to ivomen ; that, being a youth 
of fuch an imaginafiori,' he was addifted to wd-i 
.cien like all jp^t}i«^Qf.ftrong5inaginatl^^^ ? .Do 
■i<he cpitiiets mc^ai th|it he e^h^bited t^iofe da,iwr 
nable proofs of his crimes which Boiigaiaviil^ 
exported into the country of Omiah ? ThajprooFs 
fif the«e were anyV which his bedfellow at his 
Arftiodging iaiifcoiiwi defies} only £bow he. was 
• -aaiiicky. :Tke crimes* nn|ft bCfadpiitAeil^^i^J^ 
ithefy meaiT that, fwri ting to procure tread/ofhim- 
-felf, his mother and his fiftcx,-he ^rote on^^jgiy 
» * N ' fiic 
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Sie^Q.d'^ ^nf fiiJbje^ w-bioh wouldafibrd bread ?> 
X^^'^n^^ "^H^P^'^^^P^ ^ admitteiL Yet, Jet 
r.ot oUer men,j who may poiBbiy themf^lves, in 
^lis fcn/e of ifaejvords, be a little unprincipled, 
a little pxo&igsitSf hts4t the advanced guard of 
vettraps who are toattaclc this infant Hercules, 
in his cradle^ And kt it be reinem)>erod that, 
in the ** Memoirs of a Sad Dog," figned Harry 
Wildiwjinferted in the Town and Country Ma- 
gazine^ wl^ereChajtteiton evidently fate to his own 
pencil for two ox three features, there i^ this 
paflage--.. , , , r ^ . . 

I ^' As I'ksfw tii(s art ^turlifm ^tttj wej^^ ^ iplce a tol^raMe 
kandoflt* But| Mr. Printer, the late profecution agaioft the 
fcookfeUers haying frigbccAcd chetn all oat of th«ir patriotifni, I 
am neccflitated cither to write for the entertain merit of the pnh- 
|ic> or in defence of the nHiuftr^. Ai I hzst fAne Uttlc remaint 
of coafclence, the Utter is ^ot very agreeable* Pdl^ieal writing 
of eixher fide jis of iittUferyiceto the-entertainmont or iaftrudion 
5>f the^reader^ Ahufe and fcurriiity are generally the chief figures 
in t\je language of party, I am "ji6t of th* opinion of thofe a«- 
irhors wh6 deem every' maii m place if afcalj an! every mzn ost »f 
^iact a patriot*'^ . ^ 

In the preface to Chatterton*.s Mifcellanies, 
we are even aflured that *^ brs profligacy waa Oi 
leaji ^ as confpiciioiis as his abilities/* p.. 18* 
Irtdecd f Theti^o I believe Jhewjs themoftpro- 
fligatfcTnorta! of his age (I hadaltnoft faid, of 
fiW^yage^ that ever exifted. Tb4 aimirabU Chrichr 

un 
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Witll C. eithrei* as to the fotwardnefs or the great---'* 
ji'efs of his abilities'; ftiff lefs in p6int of ftchici^ * 
tfon, for he ftudied at St. Andrew's in Scotlanif 
ini he was above three yeafs older" thaiif C. wa'^*** 
at the time of hl^ death. 
. .The i»fiauatiiP»5itiM:ownr.out ty the .editoK of „^ 
Ghatterton's MifceHanies^ and even liy Mfv • 
tVarton'againft the efegant Writer artSfra^berry*' 
hiir, are certainly not founded. Xo^in^'P^'^"^ 
Qiatterton's death, in ly^Q^.to the perfon wjio* 
in 1 768 refu&d to believe that fome of his com- 
pofitions harf been written 300 years before, were 
to treaf others ftill more uncharitably, if it be 
poffiblcy than Gfeatterton has been treated. Mr.- , 
Walpole k by no means blameabk for the life or 
the death of Chattcrton*. 

* Yet even Mr. Walpolc cannot help' regxettipg that he wa» 
ftot better acqmainted' wUh CbaUerton*s <* tierce and untameabler 
** fpirityhis confciottToefs'Of Aip«rio(abiiities, his inattention tQ» 
<* worldly difcretjooj ^is fcorn of owing, fubfiftcnce or reputation*- 
^ to any thing hut- the ebu)]iiions of hts own genttts." {** a lot— 
<• tor to tbr editor of ChattertonV MiCeeUanies/' printed at- 
Scra wherry-bill, 1-779} ^^^^ ^ cannot help lamcneing that h» 
did not « contribute to refcoe fueh a fpirtt from itfelf, ita worft^ 
*< enemy.'*^ StUl, this writers no lefs humane tlian elegaat« joins • 
tlie general cry againft the jBoralt of Chattertonv But were or 
were not all the crimes which can be ptovej againft this poot bojr 
muf- Uiiog more than the univerfal foibles of youth ? To perfid 
N z there^ 
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Has tfat reverend Mr. Thomas Warton any 
thing -to urge againft the vanity or the^reA^iip- 
tipjQi.oAhisfoojr boy ? He ihouiafatelybave re* 

membered 

tlfrelorc to chsrjge turn with thoi£ cr>inj»> m it ipy tEi^g. rnoie^ 
fh«n to accufe him of Bis youth ? Aod ^«rc ih^o^ be th^t mQutk 
of.i^ which ventures fuch an accufatiort \ for it may be reftiem- 
\ttti {the edJicr ptoUfts hemeaii» not> the'mvft- dift»Bt applica- 
tio»'m thft prefsftt day).that vidien> m JtlMB yen I740» 09 ti^e ret- • 
menVblU, tt^r^^rateWatpolei^ed^aeiupoii tb^ youth of J^(t;^t;Hf^ 
grfjl^ m<9. repUc^i he vould not^uivdertake to .determine whet^, 
youth m%h^ Juftly be' imputed a» a reproach ; but this^he wburd' 
sdh-itsi tifiit the'iffkch, ^hoic <ige has only iddedVobrQ^iiMyt^ 
dopidil!y> -it furely the obje^'df either akbosrence^. cont^ptfi^ 
j and delitnwt ooC th»t his- ^•^ haiis fl|o«ild |co5e^ h^o^ Ifom ii^ 
lult& : .th%e much mpre ;s he to be abhorred^ who^ a;s he has ad«' 
Vanced.in ^ge, has receded /rom virtue, and becomes more wicked 
with lt& tcintftatfon.-^^tjlhy -this patrbaof 6^16, «id rcjeAovi 
•f Chatt«rt6ii, Sms ' not hefiute tOi aflktO, r4/t^ iiu'jitf^^ '. thU 
*^ all of the houfe of ibrgery are'reUkloos ^ tnc^t^^t^'t^Qtlgbvil;) 
*< be juft to Chatterton^s memory to lay his poverty never made 
^ him claim kindred'Wlth the richeft or moft- enriching briui«bel» 
«yct that4»ii tngemiity In cotinterfeii^ng^ftyle^ awd^-he (W) A*-" 
*« /»v«, hand9> imght tafiiy have, ted hfm to thofe-raorcKvJcile' 
«« imi«it|oA j? ^ f ^rofe, protniCofj «otk«,'* B ul > finally it- AouJcf ' 
him hein re'in«mb«re<i that, in the preface'^f e^ the &r(t^diti«n of * 
tie Cafiis tfOiramoj not a bc/s prodaaion, yft #i«'ftlehin4y ttfl(f * 
it was found lathe « llbwwy of an ah'eJent catRolic famUy^ffthe- 
•* north ot England,. and lyas printed at Naples, intht Maek let- 
*^ UHx «A t^eiyeac 1.529 j^* that we are tokJ, in the preface to ihe 
fscond«ditj<m, «« the honounable ajuttior^ Haxtors himfelf «< ha 
*^ Bak\i%^%^ eXfuJe^U forliftiing oHeiptd hi^ work to the world 
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iiiemBered what the reverend Dr. Jofeph War- 
ton W6ught proper to tell the world of almoff 
all his brother's writings, and even of his own' 
"Odetb^Faifcy/' J- ' ^ ' ' - 
• Let me now marke you acquainted with the- 
indifputable hfftorjrof this* boy till- he left Brifr 
tol. Ashefeys, m his " ftory of Canynge," 

In all hfs ihecpen gninbol»^ and child's playy 

At f very merry- m aki ng, fai r or wak«> 
^I kenj^ a purpled lijht of \vj£dom?s ray y 

H« ate dovv« Teaming with the waftle cake* 

As Wife as any of thu atdcrmcny 
^He'd wit eadugA to maJce a may<H-at tchr 

Beatcie hashnrdly been able to invent a more- 
ftriking piflure of his minftrel, than is exhibited 
ofC in a letter written by his fiffer, laff year,, 
to a gentleman wh© defircd hcrto fecolleft every 
circumftancc concerning him, however trifling it 
itii^ht feem to her. The tetter is lent to me, with 

" under the borrowed perfonage ofa tran(Iator."^Hc iHouId not 
foiery'unchari tally condemn the fbi.^ery, whofc refpe^bible cx- 
anplt gave a lUfi£lioBCo it^ ahdmt^ht poiribl^fuggeft thsorUiDab ' 
idea-^|t— fojr whan C^riJicuks Mr»W. m thf ftory oi " Harry 
"•.\Vildiirc>" he calls him Baron Otranta And,. in the Ecbruarf 
before C.'s'decdt began, Mr. W. publiihcd " Hiftork doubts oo 
•* the Ijfcind felgm^of Rlch'sifJ'iii/* vihhh Cr perhaps confidcicd 
a& a h9i4tr- attempt than the creation of Rowley, ^ht Editor* 

'i Waitpn'^ " Kffay 6n, the Writings and Cenlui of Pope.** 
Cooper* 1756. p. 33, Z43, &c. . 

, ^ ■ * N 3 ' XXXSLXXf' 
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manjr charges of care* Pray be careful of It; Iif. 
tranfcribing it, you wHl naturally preferve the 
falfe fpellingsaiid ftops. Let Cs /Ifter tell her 
own ftory in her own way. Sir , Horace Waf- 
pool, for Mu H. Walpole, &Cr ftamp^ awthenti- 
city on her artlefe talc. The anxjetyflxown in, 
this letter to prove " he was a lover 9(f truth 
from the eaclieft davm of reafoii," is oivring ta 
what thefe two poor women f the mother and fif- 
ter) have heard about deceit, impoftor *and/d?r- 
£ery. For Chatterton's fake, the Engliftt lan- 
guage ihould (tdi another word to it$,di(Slipaary ;. 
and ihould not CuiFer the feme term to fijnify a 
crime for which a man fufftrs tlie mdft ignomi^ 
nipus punifhment, and the deceprion of afcri{>«^ 
ing a falfe antiquity of two or thie;c centuries to^ 
cbmpofitions for v/hich the author's. name de- 
fer ves to live for even. Suffer me to ai]c what the 
prudery of our critics would have faid had the 
fong to -/Ella, or the chorus to Godwin, been* 
-produced by Mr. Wartoa's nephew, or by a re- . 
lati'on of Mr^ W^ifpole ?. Should- we then have 
been ftunned in this manner with repetitions of" 
impoftor and forgery ? , The fiji&.©f .the forgery;, 
and the impoftor would then have been bojifted. . 
by the child's-moft'diftanir refatibft^;. 'Unto *the" 
third and fourth gencratigns. Is Lady A, L. ac* ' 
' ^'^ cufed. 
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mf^ ^ffrgny for her " Auld Kobin. G ray f**". 
Is ]V|a/spl^J]fr»''s namf, mwuio-qe^ Ja ,the ikoje'. 
f^^Heatre yu\iit tbi^ imfeelmg ^sffovifat^giry^ even 

bp tjHvAiia^^ .^> "SV^*^? Tick ^pjfl fpeaketh/' 
f%]^ tjie Iboof ^iipch (rjpDfti fee K)l)^w jjiot t(?Jcea'. 
orders ii^ vain), ** ev&ry man hol4eth hii'tongue : 
and :lo I w^.he fays is extolled to tht clpiids.: 
but if a poor man fpeak, ^hey fey, '* W|iat fel-- 
Iqw is (Ihs ?-T-For the i^mt rej^fi^n the letter is 
careful to ^ei^tion the copy-lpolc Go*4ev$, which* 
C, toldCatcott, &e. were,, many of ^eiiij,Row-^ 
lay's ]VIS§,» But yofi wHl rccoUe^ that the f^- 
tHeryrl^'*]si^>oin thefeMj^S. are.feid tohave beeijt 
s^t up for this purpose, was himfelf a bit oi^.poeK 
\ A,gent)^Qi%n>. wl^ hw tbeOl ^W^ women laft 
yea,r,.d^^§^ he will nf ibe fure ihfy might not. 
efftly hftve^b^l^made. to. believe that injured j^f* 
tice den^^^cd their lives. at Tyburn^ for being; 
Hl^p^o^kerand fiAerpf bim,\?bo was fufpe^ed ta{ 
hsLM^prgf^l the poems of Rowleyr . Such terror 
h^d the huipa^ity of certain ciiijipus/epquirers; 
iBopreffed upon th^ixmir^tjsj: by worrying them to; 
deolai:^ tte tr.uth,^ Xk^ wh^l^.trMth^ and notbi,afr 
but the fruth about tJhe /"e^r^/ryr— Straoge-fated. 
Qiiattertdn I ^HftdftthWip^ff^ff^^ifewer and je)[s^ 
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tttiineiit abilities, tfie worfd would now jgJvc 

thee credit for mor^ and for greater abrKtic®.- - 

With regard to the faft, the mother and fitter 

ckhtr believe; or preteiAf^ to bdltvie; with the* 

pcWterer,^that' all Rbwfcy^ ^poems cattieoat of 
the old dfeftitrthechtr^cii. The cafe is, none 
of the three knows anjr thing of the matter. > 
Moft-readily I admit- that, if G^atterton htzif- 
impoftor (i. et the wonderful human beings J 
firmly beHere him)' he impofed upon everyToui 
\Hio knew him. This, with rae, ts one trait of 
hi^ greaftieft, •>'. ' - 

" It has -beVn' thought that murders and other 
ctimes are pointed o*ttodifcov6ry by the^iinger 
of Providence. But ** God's revenge againft • 
murder"' is, in faift^, only the (bciaWenefe^of 
mail's •difpbfition'. That we may have been wife*' 
ly made thus for this purpofe, among others,! 
do not deny. But Tyburn would fee f€*wer ex^* 
cutions were man alefsfocpaWe^aMim^l* It isvM 
good for him to'be alone. Joy oi* forrow* vil^ 
lainy or other wife, ^^ mtijfi havefoaety^' tV€ 'mkft 
hmmunlcate it. Man> in fpite of grammar, is a 
ikmtt adjeftfvc. Dees any o«e admire Jvukivsiov:* 
faying that his fecret ihoutd die with him, and'i 
for keeping'bis word ? Butthis w^ks only fayo^.* 
fcc would not enlarge the circle of thofc to whom 

his 
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liis fecret. wa^,aUeady JcnQwn ; for, tliat he was^ 
as. he lays, " tjie fole depofitarjiof his own fe-. 
crct," I canjj^t think* The original letters ar© 
dearly written in a ftmal?, haod — But, Junius, 
is now known. 

Let any maq, at any tima of life, make an cxa 
periment of not communicating to a fingle indi-* 
vidiial, during t^yelve months, a fingle.fcheme, 
a Angle profpe£^, a fingle cijfcumftance r^fp^fting . 
hiif^lU L^% bun try bow it is to lock up everj^ 
tbW5» trifliiig or fc^pw^,j fi^d ?f "a^^^^^yir vrit^ft: 
hj8, own foli^ry hreaft* J^h^r^ are ^fer^fl^^ 
^-■rThi^ boy d,id ^t duf iqg bis wbole life. . , . 

V?ry fipw fqcb n;ien a$ John ^^ Painter* hav^^ 
app^arf4 ifi.tb^ ^ofld, from wb9m, t|is f?^fct w^*, 
^-f^ i^^^'Mif^^ ^^^Hm band. of fricndf^ipi ^ 
No fuch human being as t^is bpy, at wy period 
of IJfe, h^s ^vejt }^^tv\ .kppwn* ox ^o^iblx ^^^^ 
\^ill l?e kno\yn>. T^e Spartan lad w,a^ far iiife- . 

^ . f ri^rj 

• Don*t fjnilc ^t my lugging in John the Painter, till you.con* 
(i<J(Br how it applies'.' toTccrccy war wondcrfiil,'' yet Icis wonder- 
ful rhah Gk^i InUrfaft ftwfot^^ M litis feeret was miitt ci^nrin^K 

wfiat i kno^ for a^faft, tiut»*a^g.hjs4i^persy,werf ioma oVfejv-'. 
vatioat on Rowley's poems ; if. they have not been deftroyed, thef? 
aaight furely be publiihed. They cpuW not cnda^igcr our dock- 
yards, though'wi-itten by John the Painter.— Can*t 50U ghre a 
hifttof tbiikalidiijrQffitfJtoirv^t^uHir Ym^uX ' ^^(^Mth^'U 
hf them. 
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jfof, and that was the efteft of education. Flal'-^' 
iftanazar and D*E6n are not to be Compared withP 
him. That, at his timid and' focialiTe age, wheit 
•other children are altndft afraid' to fee left alorieV 
C. fliould wrap his arms round hifti, ftand aloof 
from the whole wbrld, and* never lean upofi" a 
fingle individual for fociety in his fchemcs (in 
fchemes, too, neither odious nor crimlnar), is with 
me almoft more more wonderful than the fchenies' 
which I firmly believehim,- wirtiout any affift-^ 
Ace, to have planned iand executed. It fh:Clltnafe' 
rf trait in the charafter of a general, if He H^ve' 
ftrength bf mind enough not to communicate* 
Ills plan? to hfe fifft favourite, tilF the com muni- 
tion rs nb longer dangerous. Shall not a'fcpy of 
eighteen, of feventeen, oF/;t'f^^«, have merit for ' 
fecrecy much* more Angular ?' 

In this Tetter, from which l will detain yoH 
nb longer, you wiirfind his fiftcr ihentions fomc 
bd6k^fhe fent him to London. She tol J me many 
©f them were, in languages and, jn hands (types ^ 
fte meauti, which fhe cpuld w>t. ^^^dcrft^nd — 
that they were nuaiefiou9«^'and that with them^ 
fhe fent a catalogue of the books he had feai to 
the amount of many hundreds. 

To this I fhould add, that, when C. tells the - 
lory of ^na Brsiage in a. letter to the Tdwn* 

- ahl ' 
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|iadCQ4jntry Ma,g;^yine, dated " Brifto!, Jan. j^ 
^770."— vat the conclufion, djh^a writes thus : 
•*-*♦ Having told yoiri do not lite Aismncivili%ea 
** Briftolian, you may imagine a Undrtffe for 
^' ferae other has n^adehis faults more confpicu- 
** ous, Yoa will iiot be far from the truth. A 
** yotmg author ^h^ ias rntd mtretbanMagliiih^ 
•* chii and wr6te m6re lov6 letters than Ovid, 15 
^continuailly invoking the Nine to defcribe me/* 
In one par± of the fitter's letter, you will not 
jfail to retoUttA Dryden, who fpeaks of the alli-^ 
^ance between underftanding and madne/s.-J am 
liirc that love and madnefs are near relations* 

** C^ntifi^r.oi my own ina^Ultys Co writs toa-vmao of ktters* 
AwA reUi£bot to engage io the painfull rscollci^ioa of t^e partU 
jciiUrs of th9 life of my dear dec^afed brother, together with the 
liU tate 9$ health Vve enjoyed ilocc it has beea required of me^ 
<aie» SMr» th< tcfl CJ9D(e«4>f ny not writing ibofuyr. But I am in« 
«it«d to wfil^ aS; t9 % ^ienjl, iofpiied wHh the facred a^me^ I will 
loMT^t Ch* WcoxnB^eft of niy epiftel Aod^foceed. 

l4y4»ro|hcr ?try early difcovcr*d a thurft for preheim^eace I 
^remember J>efore he was clears old he would always prefide over 
^is playmates as' their mafter aod they his hired fervaRts. He waa 
4oU in leatrning not knowing maay letters at 4 yean old and al- 
ways ehieAcd;to read in a imali book. He learnt the Alphabet 
/rom an tAt Foli<^ rauiifk hook of father's my modier was then 
wiransg up: f<^ W^ft!a?p«<> ^ capitals U .the , beginning of the 
veries. I affiM »a tea^t&ijig hioi. i rQCoUif<t. nothinf ren^ark- 
ahle tiU he went into the (chool,^^hIch w,as in his 8th year. £x- 
fc^ciog hitfTOAilelAg my mother «qkI iga^ a deal of £oery wjiea 

he 
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He grewvp-as aiiti^lrd<)TOr 6aft/''At««itiii8 xJ^h^^Wif'^ctjtfi 
2^11 (wttfl the >trrl]%>%>y tteUn^ atlcr>S^h{ki'i|ippoi»fceri]]»li«y ) bg 
litre boolci|^p9fath<> cHtilalbg tiSrary «i4 ^e were' ijn/#ni^c4'bj^ 
dieJi6ber.mad^.r^D|dpro^rers.in arithmatUk. Betwseirliis iiA 
and iitH year he wrote a caterlogUe of the books be h^d read to 
the number of 70* Ht^oxy arid divmUy* were the chief fubje^Sf 
iih fdkool fnates {nfomid -ds lie ^rdSvtA to Ve«id at l^e^bour»«Uo^ce^ 
for jflay. 'At J2 yean -qI^ )m WU <oiifinpe^ ^yi$kp ^t^^p, ht 
made very fc^^jri)!^ |eo^u< rejjaarkt. on .tiie«awfyJIae£^jof '^he (X9> 
rexnony and. his «wn feelings, and convictions during it. Sooa 
af^er tliis m the week he was door-keeper'he made^foine verTes oh 
the laft th(y,'t(hiriic abovt i8 lme$> paraphhifi^ the 9 chapter of 
Job \Qia : 'iloi hatfi aficer tbtkt 'cha|ktor$'in I/lkh. n-fit had Jbc^ 
^loqii}yfrpai tht time 'ha began ^o^^tiiy ^\ttiY/ffS^mv^*4 he was 
more ch^af^ull after he begao to write poetry. Some faterical 
peicis we law (oon after. His intimates in'tfie Tchoolwere but 
^ew irii Mity^SM hdf ^nd ercept thft rtext 'n^ighboot^t foils X 
know of'flbn^tit^uamtance he had out. He was 14 the ftcAk 
of Novr. aiid hound apprentice the ift of July foHowivg. So#ft 
%fttr^h' iipprentlceilhip he correfpondad with one of His fchooi 
fnlfils tkatiad'fin^ hisbedfeiIow^indHNrae:^b4l2«viS'lto4l»i 011 
1»A6htfint^ at Ne?w-y6tk. He rtad-a" Utter' at YUmt that -he 
wrote to his fricvi^, d c'tAeftton^f ^11 th^^if^ii^Mi'iit ih6 £ji^ 
Yi6klsiii^\iisty'4ai frtjirti^d hhn tp'aiifwtr-if. ;^He"«((ra<«ak'1tfi«r of 
truth from • the *ar1yeft*iwft of realon^ and liotWjig-w^UJd m^% 
liimfo^nlochisTjchi^beiy'd. 'Whtn W^hc fihodP#i?HWre i#. 
fbi-ined by the lilher, hw mafter' dependifd on his'^eralityon all 
Watidns. Till tliis ttm^lie wis rertatkahly mdiftcrttot to ft- 
^in^Tes. bife day 'he vht rfettiaTkitig to iHe'the Htidttty fiv9t f^\f 
l^ad'to fdiif the'tetti^er and dedared fic hikd ahriyft Ol^nf iiir'tfite 
Tesc i^ith^qual ^ndifV^mice b\it th^tf that hatute made dear, ire 
thought of makeing an 'acqtralHttfnce^tfc k ^rf iii ^e^Jkighboni^- 
iiood, fopptffelng It irightfa^c!ttth^auil€r%of teoipcr ftudy^^nd 
|)£atioiid«. Jk W4P0tC a >>effl to her and they coounCDced corrlf- 
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ponding acquaintance. Abdut this time the pardiments belong 
In^ to my father that was Jeft of covering liistjoys boolc's, mylaro- 
thfcr carried to the office. He would often fpeak. in great raptuies 
of the ttndbubtcd fuCccfs of his plan for future life. He was in- 
trc^uced to Mr. Barret, Mr. Catcot, Jirs ambition increased dayly. 
Hh fpirits was rather nnereh. fome times fo gloom'd that for 
tntay days together he would fay -very little and that by conftrainu 
A€t)ther times ex.cedlng chearfull. When in fpirils he wo Id 
injoy his rifing fame, confilent of advancement he would promiftft 
my mother and me ftould be panakers of his fucccfs. Mr. Bar- 
ret lent him many boofcs on furgery and I beleive he bought many 
m(9re as I remember to have packt them up to fend to him when 
in iiondon and no demand, was ever made for them. About this 
time he wrote feveral faterical poems^ t)ne in the papers on Mr, 
C<«cot^3 potting the pewter plates in St. Kicholas tdwer. He 
begto t&be univcrfally known among the young men. He had 
jnsbiy cap aoquiint^mce b«t I am conBdent but few intimates. Ac 
ab«uti7, he became ac^ttiintcd with Mr, Clayfiftld, dHlitier i« 
■ CatfUe-ftreet, who lent, him many books -on aAronomy. Mr. Ca- 
tor. likewifeafliftedhira with books oh that fubjeil. from thence 
he applyd himfelf to that 'f^iidy. His hours in the office was from 
S fiith'eflnornii«g''to 8 in the evening. He had little of his maf- 
ters bufinefs to do. fometimes not 2 hours in s^day, which gave 
hinpi an opportunitj; to, parfuc his genius. ■ Ha boarded at Mr. 
LamVcrts, but we law him moft evejxings before 9 o'clock and 
would in general ftay to the limits of his time which was io« 
o'clock. ' He wasfeldom 2 evenings together without feeing us. 
I hud almod fprgot' to add> we had heard htm fiequently fay that 
he /ound he ftudied beft toward the full of the moon and woirid 
often fit t;p all night and wri^e by moan li^ht* -A few months 
bcfoi-e He left firiftol he wrote letters to feveral ^ookfillers i^ 
Lohdbn I believe tto learn if there Was ^rnyprobility of his getting 
an 'fiDploytfient there but that I can't aSirm a*^ the fubjedl was a 
• ** ' ' • Q ' Secret 
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tttxtt at bdine. He wrote one letter to Sir Horace Warpoof » m4 .>^ 
occept his corrifpondence with Mifs Rumfeyy the girl I before: 
mentioaed, I know of no other. He would frequently walk the 
CoUedge green with the young girls that ftatedly paraded there t» 
Aew their finery. But I realy belcive he was no jlebaochee (tho 
fome have reported it), the dear unhappy boy had faults enough 
J faw with concern, he was proud and exceedingly impetiouc but 
that of venality he could not be juftly accufed with. Mrs. Lam* 
bert informed me not a months before, he left Brlftol* he ha4 
i)ever been once foand out of the office in the ftated hours as they 
frequently fent the footman and other fervants there to fee Nor 
but once Aayd out till 1 1 o*clock } then he h«d leave» as we eii« 
tertained fome friends at our houfe at Chriftmat. 

Thus Sir have I giveii yon, at befofe the great ieaielier of hearts 
the whole truth as far as my memory have been /uthfull the par* 
tjcttlars of my dear brother* The taflc have been painfully and 
forwaotof earlyer recoije^on much hare been nay the greateft 
pan have been loft. My mother joint with me in beft refpeOa 
which conclude me> Sir 

BntkoU Your very humble fervaac» 

Somerfetfliire fqnait* Mary Newton JT 

Sept. %^f i77t» 

To proceed with fome fort of regularity, you 
will next read the earlieft produdion of Chatter- 
ton which I have been able to find. It is tran-^ 
fcribed from an old pocket-book in his mother's 
^pofleffion. It appears to be his firft, perhaps his 
only, copy of it; and is evidently his hand wri- 
ting. By the date be was eleven t years and 

almofl 

•\ Tickell, in the preface to Addffon*a>»orks> fpeaks of his ac- 
*f (M»ftt of 1^ grcatcft £0gliftpoett|**^ftioted li^the miMUuitt, 
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tilmoft five months old. It is not tlie mbrf c^* 
traordinary perfof mance in the world : but, front 
the cif cumftance of Cbattcfton's parentage andl 
education^ it is linlikely, if not impoflible, that 
he (hould have met with any afEftance or correc- 
tion. Whereas, when we read the ode which 
Pope wrote at twelve, and another of Cowley ae 
thirteen^ we are apt to fufped a parent, friend^ 
or tutor, of an amiable difhonefty, of which wd 
feel, perhaps, that we fhotildbe gullty«f Sufpi-* 
cions of this nature touch not Cbatterton. He 
knew no tutor, no friend, no parent-^-at,kaft no 
parent who coufd correft or affift him. This^ 
poem appears to have been aimed at fomebody, 

while be wasywng. In the works this poen is d«ted April x694# 
A friend aiHtredmehai-feen it in a mifceUany, with thb recom- 
mendadon, '< written by Mr. AddiConi toben be toas only twentj-* 
fivem*** SoflW r«comnaid«tioa it se^uired by .a |K)em which cim-*- 
eludes with thefe four liMf (AddiibnV works, ^jto. TouUtiAf 
»7ii> vol. I. page 4 1.) 

I leave theturts of poefy and verfer 
To them that pradice them wl'h more Aicce/^ 
Of greater truths 1*11 now prepare to telli 
And Cot at once, dear friend and mufe* farewells 
Chaulieut a French poet» aiks indulgence for a little rond^auj^ 
beeaufey at the time he wrote it, he was Poi'te naissant, dT 
wo^rJ€une (otvres deChaulieu, a'la Haye, 1777.) The apolo* 
gy will hold, if a man beexceedingly- young and a fucking poatatf 
ferty» which WM Chattlie«*s age when he wrote the rondeau iiv 

O 2 who» 



d by Google 



f 148 3 

tvho had formerly been a Mcthodifl-, and wa^ 
lately" promoted (to the dignity, perhaps, of 
opening a pew or a grave j for C. was the fex- 
ton's fon) in the efiablifhed church. Satire was 
his fort, if any thing can be called his fort, who 
excelled ]n every thing he undertook* Catcott 
has another later poem of C.'s, called,! think, 
** The Exhibition." The church here alfo fup- 
plied his indignation with afubje<3. But, as the 
fatire is rather fevere, and the chafafters-are liv- 
ing, Catcott does not permit it to be copied. He 
has fuftered it to be read, and the three follow- 
ing couplets are in different parts of it. At the 
fame time that the lines are furely not bad, they 
'fliow that mufic was one of the many things 
Chatter ton found means to acquire during the 
few months he lived. He is known to hive been 
mufical ; a faft we hsx^e upon poctital record 
only of him and Milton, I believe. They are nCt 

lov*ered in your eftimation on this accouiit. 

C's father had a remarkable turn for mufic. An 
old fcbiaie relation fays he talked llttle^^^^as very 
'abfent in company ; and ufed vcry'Oftefi to walk 
by the river fide, talking to himfelf,, and flourifli- 
. ing his arms about.— ,The firft and fccond cou- 
plets I mentioned^ are in ridicule, the laft in 
nraifc, of fome organift* *' 

^ Sacred 



d by Google 



§mwi ft> ileepr in his Inveftcd Iteff. 
Dol^ doleful diapafoni die away.- 

W-hnfe jarring humdrtim fymphonies of fbt» 
lUral the harmony of midnight catfcr 

He keept the paffioos with the founds in play. 
And the foul trembles with the tl^mbling; icey* 

Tbe e in key is, I believe,, in the Somerfetfliire 
pronunciation, a^ 

No\r, for the poenr^ 
APOSTATE WILL, by T. C. 

In days of old, when Wcflcy's pow*v 
GatherM new Arength by every hour f 
Apoftate Will, jufl: Aink i n trade^ 
RefoIy*d his bargain ihould be made i- 
Then ftrait to Wcllcy he repains, 
• And puts- on grave and folemn airs ; 
Then thus the pious man addrefs'd. 
Good Sir, I think youv do^^rinc befl f 
your fervant wHi a. Weffcy be, 
Therefore the principles teach me* 
The preacher then inftrudion gave, 
How he in' this world fliould behave r 
He hears, aflents, and gives a nod. 
Says evjery word's the word of God> 
Then lifting his diilemblingeyes,, 
How bieifed ia the (t€t ! he cries f 
Nor Bingham, Young, nor Stillingflieet^ 
^hall make me ftofai this fed retreat. 

O 3 He 
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He then his circumftance dtfcUr'd>- , • 

How hardly with him, matters. far'ti>. 

Ecgg'd him next meeting for to make 

A fntair colledron for his f^ke* 

The preacher faid, Do not re'piiiey 

The whole collection /hall be thine. 

With looks demure and cringing bows> 

About his bufinefs ftrait he goes j 

His outwaril a£ls were gravte and pnm^, 

The Methodift appeared in him ; 

But) be his outward what it will, 

His heart was zn Apoftate*s ilill j 

He'd oft profefs an hallowM flame. 

And evjcry where. prracii'd WAiley's.name-ji, 

"Kcwas a preacher and what nor, 

As long 9! money could be got*; 

JHc'd oft profefs with holy fire. 

The labourer's, worthy •f his hiiCi 

It happened once upon a time,. 
When all his works were in their pnme>, 
A noble place appeared in vicw^ 
Then—to the Methodifts, adieu j. 
A Methodift no more he'll be. 
The Pfoteftants ferve bcft for he* 
Then to the curate (Vrait he ran» 
And. thus addrefs'd the rev'iend man :. 
1 was a Methodift, 'tis true^ 
With penitence I turn to you j 
O that it were your bounteous will. 
That I the vacant pbce might. fill I* 
Wiihjuftice I'd mjfclf acquit. 
Do every ilung that's right tnd fit*. 



TKc 
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The curate ftraitway ^avc confent> . ■ n^ • 
To ttik» tbe place he quickly went* 
Accord! ngJy he took the place> • 
And Iteepsit with difltitihled- grace. 
April 14th, 1764* 

Though' it may not be the next in order of 
compofition, for I fhall fend you nothing which 
is already printed, I fhall nowtranfcribe for you a' 
poem dated 1769 j ofwhichCatcott tells, that talk- 
ing one day with Ch^tterton about happintfs, 
Chatterton faid .he had wever yet thought on the 
fubje<a, -but that he would. The ;r^A'^ day he 
brought Catcott thefe lines, and told him they 
contained his creed of happinefs, Inhere ?an in 
this b/2 no deceit ; for the pewterer produces the 
poem, and in the fimplicity of hi& vanity, ima- 
gines it tfo contain a panegyric on himfelf* 

H appin.e;5 s.; 1769. 

Since Happinefs is not ordain'd for many^ 
Let's malos dur&lves as happy as we can f 
Poffeftwiih fame or fort one, friend orwhorey 
But thliik it happifiefs— <— we want no more*- 

Hail Rev^iatioji ! fphere-^envelep'd dame^ 
To ibme divinity, to moft a naine> 
Heafon's dark-^nthorn, fuperilitionV fun^ . 
Whofe caufe myfterious and effe^l arc one ■ » 
From thee, ideal biifs we only trace, 
Fair as ambition^s dream, or bounty's face> 
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fiotv 111 #eaSty> as Qadomy fimnd 

As feeming truth in twift«4 myftertef bounds 

What little reft from'over-aaiioiit ctre 

The Lords of Nature are defigii*<l to'Aare^ 

To wanton whim and prejudioe we owe* 

Opinion it the only God we know. 

Whereat the ^ndation of religion placed T 

On every individuars ficltietafte. 

The narrow way the prieft-rid nortals tread^ 

By fuperftitioos prrjudioe miflcd : 

This pafTage leads to Heaven— ^et» ftrange to tell f 

AnothcT^s confelence finds it leads to HelU 

Confciencey the foul-Caaelion's varying hu<» 

KeAeds all notiona> to no notion true* ■ 

The bloody fon of Jefie, when he faw 

That myftic pricfthood kept the Jews in awe^ 

He made himfelf an ephod to hit mindi 

And fought the Lofd» and alwaya found hin ltind»> 

In murder^ * *, cruelty and luft^ 

The Lord was with him> and his anions juft* 

Prieftcraft) thou univerfal blind of all. 
Thou idol at whofe feet whole satlons fall>. 
Father of miftiy> origin of finr 
Whofe firft eziftence did with fear begin. 
Still fparing deal thy feeming bleffings out. 
Veil thy Elyfium with a cloud of doubt ■ w ' 
Since prefent blefluigs in poiTeflton cloyy 
Bid hope in future worlda exped the joy ■ ■ 
Or, if thy fons the airy phantoms flighty 
And dawning reafon would direS them right,. 
Some glittering trite to their optics hold ; 
Ferhapt (hey*U thifik the glaring fpangle gold. 



And, 
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And| madded in the frarch of coins* and toysf 
Eager purfue the momentary joys* 

II Caccott IS very fond of talk and fame^ 
His wiflj a perpetuity of name, 
Which to procure, a pewter-altar's made. 
To bear his name, and figntfy his trade, 
In'pomp burlefqu'd the rlHng fpire to head, 
To tell futurity a pewterer's dead* 
Incomparable Catcott> ftill purfue 
The feeming Happinefs thou haft in view ; 
UnfiniihM chimnies, gaping fpires compleat, 
Eternal fame on oval di/hes beat : 
* Ride four-inch'd bridges, clouded turrets dirab> 
And bravely die to live in after-time. 
Horrid idea ! if on rolls of fame 
The twentieth century only find thy name* 
Unnoticed this in profe or * • * *, 
H4 left hi» dinner to afcend the tower* 

' Then 

g This pewterer is famous for producing to tjie world thofe 
poems which Chatterton produced to him. He is famous alfo 
for af.ending by a rope, wieh no little danger of his life, in 
order to place the top ftcne of St. Nicholas church fpire> and under 
it a piece of pewter recording this fingular event. Nor is he left 
famous for pafling the ilieam, by means of fomc narrow boards 
(on horfeback> I believe), before the new bridge was compleated 9 
that it might be faid (with how much propriety Fame muft de- 
cide) he firft parted the bridge. 

, • The reader will recolleft that poor Tom complains the foul 
fiend has « made him proud of heart, " to ride on a high'. 
«* trotting horfe over four- inched bridges."— bhakefpe arc's, 
poor Tom, as well as our's, difcovered << reafon in madnels*'* 
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Theni-vvluit lYaih thy anxious fpitdng pain t 

Thy Uttgh-provokiiig laboon arc in vahi* 

On matrimonial pewter fet thy hand { 

Hammer with every power thou canft command f 

Stamp thy whole foul) original at *tiiv 

To propogatc thy whii»fiei, name and phya — 

Then, whea tht tottering fpitei or chlmnU* faiU 

A Catcott i&all remaifl, admirM by all. 

'Eaio, who has feme trifling couplets writi 
3a only happy when hc*8 thought a wi t 
Think*a IVe more judgment than the whole ReTit#9j» 
Becaofe I always compliment his mufe. 
If any mildly would reprove his faults^ 
They're critics envy-ficken'd at his thoughts. 
To me he ffies, his beft-beloved friendy 
Reads me afleep, then wakes me to commend.. 

Say, fages^f not Heep-eharm'd hy the fhym^ 
Is flattery, much-lov'd flattery, any crime ^ 
Shall dragon Satire exercife his ftingt 
And not infiouating. Flattery iing ^ 
Is it more natural to^ torment than pleafe ? 
How ill that thought with reaitode agrees !^ 

Come to my pen, companion of the lay^ 
And fpcak of worth where merit • • 
Let laxy Barton undiftinguiflk*d foorei^ 
Nor laih his generofity to Roare $ 
Praifc him for fermons of his curate bought^i 
tUa. eafy flow of words^ his depth of thought i 



l£» 
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His a^nre fpinty e? er in dil^ay» 
H»s great devotion when he drawls to prajr^ 
His rented foul diftintuiiliably feeat 
With aJl the virtues of a modern Dean* 

Varo) a genius of peculiar tafte^ 
His mifery in his faappinefs has placied } 
When in foft calm the waves of Foituat roQ^ 
A tempeft of reflexion ftorms the foul* 
But what would make another man diftreA« 
Cives ham tranquiilsty and thoughtkis reft* 
No difappointment can his thoughts invade^ 
Superior to aJl troubles not felf-mad e ■ 

This charaAer let giey Oxonians fcaAf 
% And tell me of what fpecies he*s a man* 
Or be it by young Yeatman criticised} 
Who damns good Engliih if not Latiniaod i * 
In Ariftotle*a fcale the Mu& he weighs^ 
And damps her little fire with copied lays | 
VersM tn the myftic learning of the fchoolSf 
He lings bob-majors by Leibnitaian rules* 



FoIvM 



X To hold to every man a faithful glafir^ 
And Acw him of what fpecies h«*t an aft. 

Pr#lQgue t6 Vanbargh's « Provoked Wife*? 

* If Rowley did not Imitate C either C. Imitated R. or R« 
tnd C. are the fame | for> in the epiftle on ^ila to Canyfigcj 
it thia Kn c i ■ 

^ The Ingtiibf K im to plealti nuft fiift be Utiai^cd,"* 
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VoWih wbofc knowledge centres in degrcesj 
1% never happy but wh<n taflclng fees i 
Cieft with a bx/fhy wig and folemn pace, 
Catcott admires hirt for afbffilc face. 

When firft his farce of countenance began. 
Ere the foft down had nwrkM him almoft raaBf 
A folemn dulUefs occupied his eyes, 
And the (vnd mp*erithoughtliim wondrooa vil&k 
^But little had.flir read in nature's book,* 
For fools liTume a pjiilofotthic look- - 

O Education, ever in the wrong. 
To thee tliecurfcs of mankind belong 5 
Thou firft great author of our future ftatc, 
Chief fource of our religion, paflions, fate. 
On every atom of the doflor's frame 
Nature has ftampt the pedant with his name : 
But thou haft made him (ever waft thou blind) 
A licensM butcher of the humankind. 
— MouldVing in duft the fair Lavinia lies. 
Death arid our doaor closM her fpartUng eyes. 
O all ye powers, the guardians of the world 1 
Inhere is the ufelcfs bolt of vengeance hurPd ? 
3ay ihall this leaden fword of 4)lague prevail. 
And kill the mighty where the mighty fail ! 
Let the red bolus tremble o'er his head. 
And with his guardian jupel ftiike him dead ! 

B?t to retu^n-f-in this wjdf fea of -thought. 
How flull we ftce^ owjr notions s^ vife ought ? 

Content is happinefs, as fages fay . — 

But what's content ? The trifle of a day* 



Then 
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Then, friend, let inclination be thy guide, . 
Nor be thy fupcrftitionled afide-* 

It is poffible, I truft, to admire the lines, 

IHrithout approving the do<5):rine they lay down. 

Wifer men than Chattertoo, and older men 

jthan he was in 1769, have been fufficiently loft 

to conviction to maintain fuch dodrine. And 

whether, I would »ik^ is more culpable ; he 

who goes aftray when be has been diredied right, 

^r he who lofes his way when none has had the 

.charity to point it out to him ? Again — This 

boy's religious principles were abominable* 

Agreed. Whence did Jie get them? Did nature 

implant them with the feeds of life i Certainly 

not. They muft have been engrafted, tranf- 

planted. Go, then, tp the authors of thofe 

books from which he muft have tranfplanted 

thofe poifonous weeds* There the axe will 

fall with juftice. 

His facred mufe fometimes took lefs except!- 
ionable flights. The original of what follows 
Js in bis mother's pofleifion. 

The RESIGNATION. 

O God, whofe thunder fliakes the (kf^ 
Whofe eye this atom globe furreys i 
To th«e, my only rock, I 'fly. 
Thy m«rcy in thy juftice praife. 

^ Tha 
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Thcmyfticmazis of thy will,; 
The ihadows of celeftial Iight» 
Arc paft the pow'r of human flcill,— 
Bu^'what th'lBteriiJU a^i»,righu^ 

O teach me in the trying hour, 
When anguifli iw^s thetfewy tear, 

• i • "'/•.. ^I 

if in thi5.bofom,aught b^it th^e 

Ihcroaching fought a boimcttcfs fway, 

OtomifbieiMeiCQaddltlfe d*H^erifte^ 

Then-why, my foul, dc^ tljoU compl^ip ? 
Why drooping feckcthfe dark recefs ? 
Shake off* thetmciancholy ichii*^ . 
For G94^i^e4:aU(fo hkf^ . 

But ah ! my breaft is human ftiU i 
Tbe^ri/lng figh, the falling tear, 
>^ iMItuiAieiliak* feebtovUM 
The ficknefa of my foul declare* - 

' Bfit tit, WllTi fortitude rcfignM, ' 
( . irUi'tKaik tb>i»ftiAA^ of tkt blow-i ' . 
Forbid the figh, .^QjQPQie OPty |iaW*j-. 
Nor let the gulh of misery flow, 

^he gloomy mantle of the night. 

Will vaniib. a^ 4bef/aopfii4«kS ^gbtto 
Which God, my.ftftiJj^fiwPA/ey*****' 



Chatterton 
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ChAttriftonttttiaitied in ^e attorney's oBIde 

at BriftbJ'till April 1770. Tiie life he leiTtherfe 

youmayccrfled from Mrs. Newt6n*s letter. In 

additidn to that, fee and her mother rel^e that 

his Sundfajrs weregcneraHyfpent in walking 

alone, into the country round Briftol,- as far sb 

<he day 'would allow him tianle to return befbne 

night. Fromtheie excurfions'he never- failedtb 

' brin^ home ^th him drawings of churches. Or 

•of fomething which had ftruck him. That He 

"had a turn for drawing you will fee by the fl- 

jgute of a' warrior (perfiaps iEHa^ prefenting a 

church on his knee, which fhall accompany -this 

letter (and you are now a judge of drawing, 'you 

' know) — It w^ one of his firft attempts. There 

are, I "believe, better fpscitoens of his ingenuity 

in this art. That he improved is evident, from 

his ftetch for Beclcford's ftatue, 'a'fter he came 

t6 towh,' 6f which an ehgfavihg is prefixed to 

his mifcellanies ; and which Was'thought Wr- 

thy to 1)e engraved for the Tdwn land Country 

Magazine of the month in which he dfed* - 

. But any Angle felf-*acquired accomplifliment 
ceafes tofurpri^^ when werecoHeft his other 
acquifltions «of heraldry, architeihiYe, mufic, 
'aftr6nomy,far^ry, &c. Our fur^ifze 'has been 
long fince called forth. HadOiattertoh, Wi(!h- 
out aiiy inftruftion buf reading,' 'Writin'g, 'khd 
P 2 a:cco«iits> 
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accounts, liftr^ h was i8, arrived at the abi-^ 
Jity of only putting together, in profe or in 
verfe^ fotnetbing which was deemed worth in- 
fertion in the moft worthkfs Magazine, it 
would have been furprizing. What maftef 
Would not be aftoniihed to difcover fuch a ta^ 
lent in a ferv^;)t (grown grey in the a^quifitioii 
of it) who had only learnt to read and "write ? 
Stephen Duck and others have been lifted to 
independence, to wealth, for little more. Ye.t^ 
even the threfher had a friend and inftrudor— 
without whom, fays Polymetis Spence, " Ste- 
«* phen muft have been placed in the fame clafs 
•* with Hai Ebn Yokdhan^ and the young Hermes 
** in Ramfay* s Cyrus \ tbefiory ofwbofe improvi^ 
*' ments^ without any ajffijiancey agrees only with ro' 
*' mances** — Spence did not live to know Chat- 
terton. But, we may iiifer, from his lives of Ma*- 
gliabechi and i////, that he lived to change his 
opinion. The author of our exiftence can alone 
determine to what be has made bis creaturps 
equal. 

That C. (hould acquire particular things, 
without inftrudion, is not lingular, (ince it 
was with him a favourite maxim, that man was 
equal to any things and that every thing might 
be acquired by diligence and abftinence. Was 
any thing of this fort mentioned in his hew- 
ing ? All boy as he was, he would only obferve, 

that 
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iStat dfe'pftrtbfif 'Sfr qAffiott mferited -praffe j tut? 
tkat God bad ftilt lti!s creatures iittb the woMd 
widi ftrmft long enough to reach any thing, if 
chey '*«ro«il(l btatttit troubte of extending them; 
This-idea he couW not but fed C6nfirmed by 
wWa h0 kfi^^ of a Mr. fturguiri (I think), Mi^» 
Catt:ott*8 partner, -who taught Wiiifelf Latirt 
tod Greek.- - ' ^ i 

' Yet this vety Catcott tells uis (Monthly Rr^ 
view. May, 1777) that, *« U his m-tain know^ 
" letigey Chattertvft (who, you remember, iii 
** 1768, ufed a Ltxtin fignature to the paper) 
** underjkod no language hui hh mother tmgue!* 
On what was this certain knowledge founded"? 
It muft reft, ultimately, upon this,^ tfaftt Ghat- 
ttttoix had never told him he did, had perhaps 
tdd him he did not, underfland any dther Ian- 
guage. With a$ much certainty of knowledge 
the feme afibition^ n»ight have been advanced of 
Mr. Burgum, bdorc his acquisitions in Ian*- 
guages were known to Mr. Catcott. With a$ 
-much certainty of knowledgCy and more appear- 
ance of truthj a pewtcrer of Schwabach might 
have affured the world that Barretier {Fugitive 
fiecesi printed for Davies, vol. I. 141) was 
not, at nine years of age, mafter of five lan^ 
guagesi and did naty in hts eleventh yetLPy pub*- 
lifb a I^arn^d letter in Latin, and a tranflaeion 

P 3 ^^ 
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of a Hebrew book into French, whei^to,. im 
mu nuntb^ he added notes that contain, it ist faidy 
fo many curious remarks and enquiries out of 
the common road of learning, and afibrd fo 
many inftances of penetration, judgment and 
accuracy, that the reader finds in erery page 
fome reaibn to perfuade him they cannot pof* 
fibly be the work of a child ; but of a mai^ 
long accuftomed to thefb ftudies,. enlightened 
by reflexion,, and dextrous by long praftice in 
the ufe of books. Greater men than Catcott 
might profit by the juft obfervations of Barre*. 
tier's b\ographcr, that *' incredulity may per!" 
**^ haps be the produft rather of prejudice than 
*^ reafon — that etn/y may beget a difmclination t» 
^* admit immenfefuperiority^^'thztzn account is 
*< not to be immediately cenfuxed as falfe, 
•* merely becaufe it is wonderful." 

How qualified Catcott is to feparate wondei-i* 
ful from falfe, we may judge from his own 
mouth*. In the Monthly Review for May 1777, 
;he formally tells the world,^ that Chatterton 
could he little more than 15 when he ga» e him the 
Briflow Tragedy, the ode to iElla, and the two 
or thrfe little pieces which he firfl produced.. A, 
f^w lines further of this account, he tells us how 
abfiird it would be to fuppofe that a lad of i^ 
could forge Rowley. In the Gentleman*? Ma- 
gazine 
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pizitilt for Auguft 1778;, thisr confcientimis^ 
pewterer fighs his name to a letter, which thus 
attacks Warton^s 2d vol. of Englifli poetry.. 



'< Page 141, He (W.) (ays Chattertonr was 17 years olcf 
when he-firft produced the poems to me. He was Sutjujt 
ttirntiofi$. Hewfts bom November zoth, 1752, and he 
|a«e me the poems i« the Stpiming oftbeye0r 176S. He had 
then the tonfure on his head, being juil come from Mr. 
Colfton's charity -fchool. By thus mifreprefenting the year 
of his age, ^n which he mentions mofV of the poems which 
have fince appeared as being theain his pofleflion, two year& 
are gained } aa irterval of time, which might give colout" of 
prohability to the {I muJI fay) other wife 'uery improhable fuppofitiom 
Bf Chatteptont httng the atubor of the vfph aferihed ia Ronvity,** 



In the Gentleman's Magazine for September 
1778, Mr. Catcott writes thus to th^ Printer, 
and talks rather differently about this interval 
4/ timiy and its confequence. 



*' I lately received a letter from London, charging me with 
tn inconfiflency in my account o£ the thnc in' which Ifrfi 
became acquainted with young Cliatterton. In mine of lail 
month, I faid,^ it commenced the beginning of the year \ I 
now recoiled it was about three weeks, or perhaps a month, 
itibfequent to the publication In Felix Farley's Briftol Jour- 
nal, dated the ift of O^ober, 1768, refpefting the ceremo- 
nies ufed in openmg the old bridge ; confequently, it couLT 
not have been ^titl the Utter^end of the year : but, in my opinion, 
it it matter of Uttk mment at to the pr§cift tiww in which W0 
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Ufe, and, of coiixiiB, wy Ow Zr^^ ^ffftf; «/ frt^H^9 '• /^ 
fufpyfition of bit k'ing tffe author •/ tlte potm attributtd ## 

So that, fuppofing Catcott to tcH truth at 
laft, (and his " perh^p^s a mnth^'' m^y h^ptr^ 
haps two mondis 5 and probably ^» abotit ibref 
zueeks^ or perhcfps amonih^^ fhtervened between 
the yfr/? acquaintance, and the communication 
of the poems) Chatterton, inftead of being a 
lad of 15 when he produced the firft of Row- 
ley's poems, was, on the 20th of ^ the mouth 
fuhfequent to the publication in Farley's Jour<r 
nal, 16 J for he was born in November, 1752- 
They, at leaft, who tell us of Chatterton's 
Shocking impofitions, fhould not themfehres 
impofe upon us abbut Chat'terton. It i^ plea- 
fant enough that every thing like argument iii 
Catcott refts on Rowley's own evidence of his 
own exiftence. Thefe are Rowley's poems, 
becaufe Rowley *' in a MS» 9f his oum writ- 
iftg^** produced by Chatterton, fays he depo*- 
fited poems in the cheft out of which Chat- 
terton faid he had thefe poems. Thefe poems 
were written thr«e bundled ye*rs agq, becaufe 
the ode to ^ila is written in long lines like n 
profe cpmpofition, as was ufual three hun- 
dred years ago, when parchment was fcarcq. 
4 (Monthly 
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{Monthly Revievir, May, 1777.— --But if 
,Chattcrton invented Rowley's poems, he in- 
vented alfo the other MSS. in which thofe 
.poems are mentioned. If Chatterton com- 
pofed the ode to iBlla, it was furely lefs diffi- 
cult to write it on parchment, in.^< lines not 
** kept diftin<Sl, in the manner of profe," as 
.was. ufual in Rowley's age, than to be the au- 
thor of it ! But, fays Mr. Catcott . 

" With rcfpeA to the antiquity of th^fe poems, it needs 
<' only to be obferved, that Mr. Canynge, the great friend 
« and patron vf Rowley, died in the year 1474, and by h?8 
*■ toUi dire&ed that th^'9, t.g*ther with a mafi eolkaitm of otbir 
*' yfriiimi, frffieknt f« fiU tbrti 9r /pur largt cbeftSf fiimid 
*< ht J^tjitidin Rtdclijt churchy in the room before mentioned i 
<< rtquifiing that the mayor and ebitf wtagiftraUi if th* city, 
** atteadtd iy the t9W« c'erk, tegttber with tbt mnifier and 
** cburtbvtafdeni rf thi farijh, would annually infpe^ the 
'^ fame, and fee that every thing was carefuUjf preferve<) $ 
'* ordering, moreover, that ^ 

'*AniNTKRTAiNM«NT (Catcott himfelfgivc* this paf- 
fage in capitals) should bx protidkd for tmxm on 

■ THE DAY WJiXN THIS VI&XTATXQN SHOULD IX HXLD*."* 

(Monthly Review, May» 1777.) 

If this be fo, it is, to be fure, tolerably 
Condufive. But howftands the matter, if there 
fiiould not be a fingU fyllahU of truth in the 
whole pajfage f^-^Every werd^ except perhaps the 
date of his death) is falfe/ Rowley's name is 

not 
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not Offer menCbnod iii tke ^^U* /It tiMlk^ ^ 
j aft as mirdi itiention of ^'ifhree^i^ four img/b 
chcfts" of Rowley, as of Offien j or of Ihree 
or four large chefts of Catcoiw:** pevirter ( Warf 
ton's hrftory of EriglHh'poetryj vol. 2. ♦159)- 
W^ierice 4idMr.Catcottg«t^his/#F>«^/ftoi7# 
Gertiamly, either from Cfoat^jpton, or-frotli 
fome of G;'s friead Rowley's* MSS. Bur, 
fays -Mr. Catcott (Oezitlednan's 'MagasMne,^ 
Auguft, 1778), it is true that what I told the 
world is not true — all this is not mentioned in 
*Qa^ngj^\ wiU. . It is however mentioned '< in 
^^ a deed in Mr. fifirrefet's hand ; aad, %t/i4a is 
*^" m^ey mention 4s there made of a particulstr 
'< por:tion of *Mjr. Canynge's eftates let apa^t 

>' to ,^fi»y,the^:iRp^c^^pfv»^IM?t^ta^ 
<< on that occafion, and the cheft itikif is ttioft 

'«< parcieularly defcribed'.*' Catcott adds, *« if 
*' C, had feen thi? dee J Tie could not have read 
<< it, it being written in Latin, of which Ijie 
^< was, ttf my knowledge^ totally- ignorant i" To 
cut the matter (hort ,at once, 'he had l^etter tdll 
us that, to his knowledgey Chatterton did not 
write a fylldbleof Rowley j and'theve jw)uld 
be an end of the biifinefel^wl^ tho^attedft 
who believe in Catpott's ihfalliMityl 'fi«t, 
tmlucldTy, next co Ghattertoir, Catcott is *e 
mm kaft to be believed. W9>at aiproper^pir- 

fon 
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fef|'4id Ch%kef^(m^|itfdgmentiele£l to prepare 
Rowil^jr's^ ^pa(h.. before hkAy aadv to make his 
way ftrswt'!' : Yet,, tiiis i$h€ with whom wc 
^^Ttpl4;.(^pi>ttily .Reviews May, 77) Mr. 
Hftk, . the lat^ IfOtd Lytteltoi^ Lor4 Camden, 
Abj HmiBj.ti^Dfim^. of CldgjM, and Dr. 
MUb^ ^1sctaIVagreed.iii "Opinion,! J£ it be £0^ 
ta natildtti thi blind' leftdinsitht * blind ? 
; Bfitfi .to nixtrh from .CaAciottb .cotUradiHiont ^ 
rIlowhreQ)rfbM^]:y:rth^idea,.>dntaMi]mit.b^ 
•may accomplifh any thing, had taken pi>fliffioa 
of Chatterton, one of his letters will convince 
you. He defires, you will fee, his fitter to im- 
prove herfelf in copying mufic, drawing, and 
every, things which requires genius ; as if genius 
vrsxenB lefsconunofi to man and woman^ than 
3. pair of e3pe8K)f ' a nofe. He gaveaH h is fellow 
creatures credit for what he felt fo plainly 
himfelf*. 

Wbofi Voltaire^ tolU'US^. in bis hiftory^of 

• wtftf «hieilua ihftbfetto af>pe«fiMl<ih^ii!t'on the ftil3je<)^4>f 
« RVMii^i orof fihattennfiv istceni^iiibd hi the Monthly R«- 
.-viewB for A^ril^.May,' and Jinwi 1777 (theCriticat-jsives 
• exfectAs^ l>afc naopiaioays in: tiie-rOentlcmruiii^s M^gsarines 
forMay, June». Jttl]r)«Aii«iiiV'Anclr,SeptBmb«r> 17771 ahd 
Awg ttft tod ^6efiteinb«y'Li 7178^ ; in^thvtftd* vol. of' WhoKon^ 
' ti^Qh^nvvm*. .and u;faB^ddld4A>s> t6 'pa^fM i^>- 1 53 i 1 56) and 
^ x6%v.a8. tii9ve»d o£ th» volume t ia^ >ftfr. ^WKlpo}c/^ft IctMf : 
andj^f jcoui&^ta:AowdB)r^&poiHif^«id'>CUiit«»nofi'f mif- 

Charles 



d by Google 



(( :x68 )) 

'Charles xxU. that, on fucli a dajr, he quittej- 
Stockholm, to which hi never returned^ we are in- 
terefted enough, even in fuch a favage, to fed 
Something like concern. In April, 1770; 
jChatterton quitted Briftol (from which place 
lie never had before ' been abfent cfurth^ than 
Jie could walk in half a Sunday, and to which 
place he never returned), to try his fortune in 
London.— Hear him now tell his own ftory ; 
and mark how regularly, but bow rapidly, hia 
method improves^ 

tetter ft . * • 

t)ear Mother} London^ April 16, 1770. 

Here I am fafe; and in high fpirits—^To give you a 
Journal 'of my tour would not be unnecefiary. Aftef ridinjg; 
in the baiket to Briflington, I mounted the top of the coacby 
«md rid eafy ; and agreeably entertained with the converfa- 
tJon of a quaker tn drefs^ but little fo in perfonalt and beha- 
^viour. This laughing fr|^« who is 4 carv«r, Ixmentsd bis 
haviQ^ fent his tools to WorceAer, as otherwife he would 
have accompanied n^ tol^ndon. liefthimatBath; when 
Ending it rained pretty faft, I entered an iniide paiTenger fo 
Speenhamland, the half-way fiage, paying feven Shillings i 
'twas lucky I did fo, for it fnowed all night, and on Marl« 
thorough dovnis the fnow was near a foot high. 

At feven in the morning . I breakfafted at Speehhamlandp 
and then ipounted the coach-bojt for the remainder of this 
day, which >ras a remarkable £ne one«.««Honeft gee-lw 
i^omplimcated oie wiUiafluring Ta%, that I iat bolder and 

4ight«r 
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t^ttffhan Mif titrfMiwlK^ everjM ^th Urn •*-1>t|i#i| «• 
Stnond mo& Iv^curiaatly, with « y^owftg nm^mtok who had 
Hept all the preceding night in thd maMw i «id «| «M in«r« 
candle genius whoiTe foh'ool^boy fon had a great deal of wit^ 
MS the father thought, in remarking that Windfor was as old 
4IS our Saviour*! time. 

Got into London about 5 o*clock in the evening— called 
tipon Mr. Edmunds^ Mr. FeU, Mr. Hamilton and Mr* 
Dodfley. Great encouragement from them $ all approved 
x>f mydefign; ihall fooil be (bttled,*— Call upon Mr^ 
Lambert^ /hew him this, or tell him, if I deferve a recom* 
fnendatjon^ ho would oblige me to give me one— if I do 
not^ it would be beneath him to take notice of me.* Seen 

aU 



* An anecdote^ lefs authentic and lefs flriking tha« this^ 
^la the courfe of a lon{; life, ihall confer immortajiity, and 
afford fubjedl for eternal panegyrics. Recoiled^ the age and 
the fituation of Chatterton at this tjm«.—- The editor takes 
^he liberty of adding to this note of Mr. H. by obfervlng 
that, when Mr4 Walpole wrote Chatterton word he wanted 
faith about the antient poems he had received, Chatterton 
maintained their genuinenefs, and demanded to have them 
ceturned, as they were the property of anotiier gentleman 
—when Mr. W, went to France without returning them^ 
the fame fpirit which led him to write thus to his mother, 
led him to demand his poems in a haughtier ftile of Mr. W. 
on his return to England, and to write him word, that 
<< he would not have dand to ufe him fo ill, if he had not ac- 
^uainted him with the narrownefs of his circumdances.** 
This Mr. W. calls '*J!ngularfy impertinent** Let me aik 
what treatment Mr. W. would exped from an equal to 
whom he (hould tacitly refufe tQ return fomethiqg which had 
ibeen lent } Let roe a(k again, what elfe could be expdSled 
Q^ from 
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alt skxmti, cou(ins-«-aIl well-^-aifd I am wdeome; Mr. T»' 
Wcnflef is alive and coming home.^— Sifter, grandinother^ 
Ifec. lire* J^c. remember— I remain^ 

Your dutiful (on, 

T, ChattertoJi, 



Letter 2< 

Shoreditch, London, May, 6, 1770. 

bear Mother, 

I am furprized that no letter. has been fent in anfwer. to 
l^y laft. I am fettled, and in fuch a fettlement as X would 
flefire. I get four guineas a month by one magazine: fliall 
engage to write a hiftory of England and other pieces, which 
will more than double that fum. Occafional eflays for th« 
daily papers would more than fupport me. What a glorious 
profpeft ! Mr. Wilkes knew me by my writings iince I firft 
correfponded with the hookfellers here, t (hall vifit him 
next week, and by his intereft ,will enfure Mrs. Ballance 
the Trinity Houfe, He affirmed that what Mt. Fell had of 
tnine could not be the writings of a youth j and exprefled a 
, deftre to )cnow the author. By the means of another book- 
feller I fhall ije introduced to Town|hcnd and Sawbridge, 
1 am quite familiar at the Chapter Coffee-houfe, and know 
'ail the geniufes there. A charadler is now unnecefTary j an 

author 



from the forenefs which always accompanies (clpeclaljy 
when in' want) that " confcioufnefs of'fiipcrior abilities/' 
to which even Mr, W, cannotrefufe applaufe ? 
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inthoT ouTie^his chnader in Ills pen. My fiiler w!tl Im- 
proye herfelf in drawing. My grandmother is, I hope^ well* 
Brlftol'9 mercenary walls were never deftined to hold me^ 
there, J was out of my element $ now, I am in it'>— London ! 
■ Good God 1 howfuperior is London to thatdefpacable place 
Briiiol— here is nom^ of your little meannefTes, none of 
your mercenary fecurities which dlfgrace that miferable 
ha/niet.— Drefs, which is in Briftol an eternal fund of 
fcandal^ is here only introduced as a fubje^l of praife ; if a 
, tnan drefTes well, he has taile j if careleft, he has hi^ owa 
leafons for fo doing, and is prudent. Keed i remmd'you 
of the contraft f The poverty of authors is a common ob* 
fervatioB, but not always a true one. No author can be 
poor who underftands the arts of booklellers^ Without this 
neceiTary knowledge, the greateft genius may ftarve ; and, 
with it, the.greateft dunce live in fplendor* This know- 
'■ ledge I have pretty well dipped into.— The Levant man of 
war, in which T. Wenfley went out, is at Portfmouth j but 
ho hews of him yet. I lodge in one of Mr. Walinfley^s bell 
rooms. Lpt Mr. Gary copy the letters on the other iid'e, and 
give them to theperfdns for whom they are defignedj i£not 
IDO much labour for him*. 

Iremain^ yours, &ci 

T. ChattertOQ* 

p. y. rKavc^omc tdfling prcfcnts for my mother, fifter 
Thome, «pc. 

Sunday meming*. 



Fpr Mr« T. Cj^kt. 

I have.fent you a naik* . I hope no unpleadng one.; TelF 

all your acquaintance for the future, to reM the Fr6ehoIdeii.'s' 

Qjk Magazine. 
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,4|irii|MtM> Wlien yo« tii^ atky tftiag ler ^frtiUlciKie*, ftmi 
Jt to me, iuid k ihail moft cortaijily appear in fome f>eci«€ii'> 
^cal comptlatioA. Your UA piece vras^ by tlw igneittnoe cf 
a cerre^t^> j^mbkd under theoeoiidefaticm a tJie ftcknow- 
Mgiii8iils« Bat I iFcfiBued it^ and iafiftod oa ata aj^Mar*. 
•nee. 

V«ujrfFie44> 

T. C, 

Direa f6r ope^ \» be l«l^ at tBe Ctapter G^ctoboviT^^ 
jpaiternoibr-jrow. 



Mr", H a u k T R A T p »» 

If yoq Jiave not forgot I-ady Betty, any Cftmplaint, 

.' liebus, or Enigma, on thd dear charmer, direfted (or trvff 

to bereft at the Chapter Cofftee-houfe^ Pater'noil<;r-row«— 

fiiafl find a place m fome Ma^zin^^ ^r otbei^i as I aip 64- 

ga^d in many* 

Voux fri^^ 

T, Cbattmon* 



Mr* WfttiAM Smith* 

When, you have any poetry for publication, fend it tof me^ 
jto be left at the Chapter Co^Eee^hoviiei PateMofltr-ffyw^ 
and itihaU moft certainly appear. 

T. C, 



- ^he 1l»ooerf fee yon the %etter«i»ftftd $ut a» IbdD «r poC:- 
«Me Rymiayli^a AddfdW 



d by Google 



f ^ m y 

(Mrr C«ry wlUleave this at Mn Flower's, Smafl^flrect) 

Mr. Ma) OK. 

Cive me a ihort profe defcriptloA of thit fituatfon of 
Kafh*«and the poetic addition ihall appear in fome magz*- 
zine. Send me alfo whatever you would have pubh'flied^ 
apd dlre£l for mc, to be left at- the Chapter Coffee-houfe;i 
Pater-noAer row* 

Yourfriendy 

T. Cbatterton.- 



Mr. Mat. BIiasx*- 

Bqg^ng Mr. Meafe^s pardon for making public ufe of 
his name lately I hope he will remember me, and telt' 
aH his acquaintance to wad the Freeholder's Magazine for 
the future, 

T^'Chatterton* 



Tai t- 



Mr. Thairs 
Mr. Gafter 
Mr. A. Broughton 
Mr. J. Broughton 
Mr. WHliams 



Mr. RifdhaU 
Mr. Thomas 
Mr. Garty 
Mr, Hanmor 
Mr. Vaughan 



Mr. Ward 

Mr. Kalo 

Mr. Smith, Sec, kc* 



to read the Freeholder's Magazine, 



^3 



Letter j 
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Utter %• 



Dear 'Mudaniy 
©on^ he^urptlttd *t ^he name df ftie ifliacc. 1 am nor 
here as a prifoner. Matters go on fwimmJngly : ^Jfr. Felt 
having offended' certain perfons, they have ftt his creditors^ 
upon ^m, and he is fafe in the K.ing*s Bench« I havr 
been bettered by this acddent t His fuccefTors in the Free- 
. holder's Magazine, knowing nothing of the matter, will be 
f lad to engage mc, on my own ternis* Mr* Edmunds haS' 
t>een tried before the Houfe of Mffdjs, jCientenced t& pay a 
iine^ and thrown into Newgate. His misfortunes will b« 
t«/npjof j»Q Jjyttle.r(9rvif:e. I^ imse^ tmvig M :tHe 'prt S&f 
Drury-Jane Tl^/eatr^ J cpntra&e^ s^ isnameriiflte ivnottaint^ 
aQce.(which^9-fcaowi8.j^^d Uik^oup^) w'^Afoim^ 
gentleman in Cheapfide; partner in a^ mufic A)j3)p, thif 
great^ft in .tljc ciijr. Hearing I could write, he deilred me. 
to write a fewfongs for him: this I did the fame night, and- 
conveyed them to him the next morning. Thefe he fhowed 
to a dodtor in muiic, and I am invited to treat withthfa^ 
dodlor, on the footing of a compoier, J"or Ranelagh and the 
gardens. Btavo, tty boyi\ up we go /*— Befidcs the advan- 
tage of viliting thefe expenfiye ^ind j^olite places^ gratis-|>, 
my vanity will befed with the fight of my name in cof^er- 
plate, and my fifter will receive a bundle of printed fongs^ 
the words by her brother. Thefe are not all myaccjuifi- 
tions : a gentleman who knov/s me at the Chapter, as a^ 
author, would h^ve introduced me as a companion to the. 
young Duke of Northumberland, in his intended general, 
tour* But, alas ! I fpeak no tongue but m/ own !..^But 
3 ta 
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WTiBtwn onee mow to a ^lacc i am fickpncd.to write o^ 
3dftol. Though, as an apprentice^ none Jiad greater JU- 
bertics, yet fte thoughts of fervitinJe .idned me j aoyr I 
liave Aatformyiatbour, 1 always reck.onecj the iirft of uoy 
^eafures, and have ftlll, my fiberty. As to jthe clearance^ 
lam ever ready To give it j "but reaHy I underfland fo littlp 
of the law, <hat I believe Mr. La^ribert muft dr^w It^ 
Mrs. !.« biou^t what you mention. Mrs. Hughes i^ as 
well as ^ge will permit her to he, and my cpufin doe^ very 
well. 

* I will get fomc patterns worth your acceptjjixcei apd wiih^ 
you and my Cfter would iix^rove yourXelves in drawh^g, af- 
k is here a valuable and never falling acfuifixioja.— »-M^ 
box ihall be ^ittended to j I hope my books are in it-^is 
not, fend them 3 ^nd particularly * Catcott*s Hutchinfo,* 
nlan jargon on the Deluge^ and the M.S. Gloffary, CQm< 
pofed of one fmall boofe, annexed to a larger .-—-JVfy .fifter 
win remember me to Mifs Sandford. I h^ve not .<|uitft 
forgot herj though there are fo . many pretty miUeners^ ^c** 
that I have almoft forgot myfelf.«— Cauy will tliink oo 
me : uj)on Gnquity, I find his trade dwindled into no.thii^ 
here. A man may very nohly ftarve by it t)ut Ixp mu5 
have luck Indeed, wliojcan live by it.— -Mifs Rumfey, ii 
ihe comes to London, would do well, as an old acquaint- 
ance, to fend me her addrefs.— -London is not Briftol— 
We may patrole the town for a day, vdthout railing one? 
whifper, orrvod of fcandal: if Iherefufes, the curfe of all 
anti<juated virgins light on her ; may ;(he be re/ufed, wh«» 
(he feiall requeft. Mifs Rumfey will tell Mifs Bakqr, and 
Mifs Baker will teU Mifs; Porter, that Mifs Porter's favoured 
bumble fervant, though but a you»g man, is a very old 
. lover ; and in the eight and fiftieth year of his age : but 
tlt«t; as Lappet 4ys, is ^e iiowcr of a man's days : and 
When a la^ can't; get a young 4)^ufband, ihe muft put up. 
wkh SUA old bedftdtow. I4cft Mik ^ingfr, I am forry to fa^ 

• The pewterer's brother^ a clergyman la BrIiW« 
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ft» in 1 very bad way ; that is^ in a way to be marritdf— ^. 
B\it mum— Aflc Mifs Sukey Webb jhe- reft j if ihe knowt,- 
flie'll tell ye»— -I beg her pardon for revealing the fecrct^^ 
but when the knot Is.faftened^ ihe (hall knoW bow I came • 
by it,— Mife Thatcher may depend upon it, that, if I am 
not in love with her, I am in lovf with nobody elfe : I hope 
Ae is well ; and if that whining, fighing, dying pulpit-fop». 
L^wis, has not fini/hed his languifhing le^lures^ I hope (he- 
will fee her amorofo next Sunday.— If MiCs Love has.no 
oB^edion to having a crambo fong on her name publifhed^ 
it ihall be done.<-»Begging pardon of Mifs Cotton for what •> 
ever has happened to offend her^ I can alTure her it has hap- 
pened without my confent. I did not give her this affurance ' 
when in Briftol, left it ihould feem like an attempt to avoid 
the anger of her firms brother •. inquire when you can, 
how Mifs Broughton received her billet. Let my fifter fend 
nfe a journal of all the tranfadions of the females within the 
circle of your acquaintance. Let Mifs Watkins know, that 
the letter fhe made herfelf ridiculous by, was never intended 
for her; but another young lady in the neighbourhood, of 
the fame name. I promifed, before my departure, to write 
to fome hundreds, I believe j but, what with writing for pub- 
lications, and going to places of public diverfion, which is 
as abfolutely neceffary to me as food, I find but little time to 
write to you. As to f Mr. Barrett, Mr. Catcott, Mr. Bur- 
gum 



. * Excufe my inYpertxnence in pointing out to you this un^ 
affeded trait of courage. 



f Yet are we continually peftered with the obfigatlons of 

^ the h'terary world to Mr. Barrett. And every pubJicattoa 

which fp6aks of Cbatterton^ even Mr. Warton's quarto hif* . 

tory^ 
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* ptm, ict, 3ec* tticy rate literary lumber ft> low, thtf I betted 
an author^ in their efUmation, nraft be poor indeed ! But 
tere matters are otherwife $ had Rowley been a Londoner, 
inftead of a BriilOwyan, I could have lived by copying hit 
works.— In my humble opinion, I am under -very ftw obli- 
gations to any perfons in Briilol ; one, indeed, has obliged 
me, but, as moA do, In a manner which makes his obligation 
no obligation. }— >My youthful acquaintances will not take 
it in dudgeon tliat I do not write oltei^er to them, than I 
believe I /hall i but as I had the happy art of pleafing 111 con- 
verfation^ my company was often lilced, where I did not 
like s and to continue a correipondence under fuch circum* 
ilanc^^ would' be ridiculous. Let my Mer improve in co- 
pying mufiCy drawing, and every thing which requires ge* 
nius t in BriAoPs mercantile ilyle thofe things may be ufe- 
lefs, if not a detriment to her ) hot hcFO they «fe highly 

profitable. i nform Mr. Rhife that nothing (hall be 

wanting un my part, 191 (he builmA he was (9 Ipnd >< to 

employ 

tory, is made a band-bill to advertize the public that Mr. B. 
<< is engaged in writing the antiquities of Briftol.**— Nay, 
in the preface to Rowley^ poemt, printed by Payne, though 
the very paflage to wliich this note refers is inferted, p. ix» 
hmmtimt ^tmrnni ^f^ *<^ toM «ftefww*d6, p. xi. that 
this intf rater rf Uttrary lumber « intends to publilh in his 
<« hiftory of Bridol, which the editor has thf ^rtiifaAun to . 
'< inform the public is very far advanced, a dijcourfe om 
** MUfime^ «ri{h'Awh ftmaiks at Wc of e^men tv&hig n htft 
^ fMsUfieifwrnke** Aad we«re teldbeTore^^p.^.) tiMtto 
'« the very faadkAfe ntf/ of Mr. Catcott" (anollicr of thefe 
low raters of literary tember) "the public -is indited -for 
^ the moll GOfiiMecable part of the foOlowing oeSe£Hon.** 
^w-*PredoifS didators tfaefe of public gratftudel 

t JkxA w411 «ny«ne HiH talk cf tbe^ery UndtAfe^std^i 
miff. Sriftol gentleman ? 
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. imploy m« Ini Should be glad of a line from him to taoyr 
whether he would engage in the marine department ^ or 
fpcnd the reft of his day*, fafe, on dry ground.— -Intended 
waiting on the Duke of Bedford, relative to the Trinity 
Houfe J but his Grace is dangerqufly ill. My grandmother, 
1 hope, enjoys the ftate of health I left her in. I am Mif* 
Webb> humble fervant. Thome ihall not be forgot, whea 
I remit the fmall triaes to you. Notwithftanding Mra. B.'a 
not being able to inform me of Mr. Garfed^s addrefs, thro' 
the clofenels of the pioui Mr. Ewer, I luckily dumUeA 
upon it this morning. , 

r remain, kc* $cc*. 9fc» Ste.. 

Thomai Chactertoa» 

Mondny tvtnlngk 

(Direa fiw mc, at Mr.. Walmflcy*!, at Sh'oreditch— only. J 



tetter 4^ 
Tom*e Coffee-hofife> ItOiidoOt May spj I770» 
Dear Sifter, 

There is fuch a nolfe of builnefs and politicks^ in the 
room, that my inaccuracy in writing here, is hig^bly excuft- 
ble. My prefent profeifion obliges me to frequent prices of 
the beft refort. To begin with, what every female converij^^ 
tion begins with, dreis. I employ my money now in fitting 
myfelf faihionably, and getting into good company^. tips 
taft article always brings me an intereft. But I have en- 
gaged to live with a gentiemaiii the brother of a Lord (a 

SGOtsSi 
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^totch one Indeed)' who is going to advance pretty deeplj^ 
into the bookfelling branches: I (hall have lodging and 
boarding genteel and elegant, gratis : this article in the 
quarter of the town he lives, with worfe accommoda- 
tions, would be 50I. per anninn. I fliall have, likewife, no 
inconfiderabie premiums and aiTare yourfdf every month 
ihall end to your advantage: I will fend you two iilks this 
fbmmer 5 and expcft, in anfwer to this, what colours you 
prefer. My mother (hall not be forgotten. My employ- 
liient will be writing a voluminous hiftory of London, to 
appear in numbers the beginning of the next winter : as this 
will not, like writing political eflkys, oblige me to go to the 
Coffcc-houfe 5 I (hall be able to fcrve you the more by it» 
But it will neceditate me to go to Oxford/ Cambridge, 
Eincoln, Coventry, aiid every Collegiate Church near; not 
at all difagreeable journeys, and not to me expenfive. The 
Manufcript Gloflary, I mentioned in my laft, muft not be 
emitted. If money flowed as faft upon me as honours, I 
would give you a portion of 5000I. You have, doubtlefii, 
heard of the Lord Mayor's remonfirating and addreiTing 
t^e King : but it will be a piece of news, to inform you 
that I have been with the Lord Mayor on- the occa. 
fion. Having addrefTed an eiTay to his Lordih>p, it was 
very well received ; perhaps better than it deferved ; and 
I waited on his Lordlhlp, to have his approbation, to ad* 
drefs a fecond letter to him, on the fubjedt of the remoti- 
ftrance, and its reception. • His Lord/hip received me as 
politely as a citizen could ; and warmly invited me to call 
on him again. The reft is a fecrct^— But the devil of 
the matter is, there's nO money to be got of this fide the 
^ueftion. Intoreft is of the other fide. But he ^ a poor 
author,, who cannot write on both (ides. I believe I 
may be introduced (and, if I am not, TU introduce my- 
fclf ) to a ruling power in the court party. I might have 
a recommendation to Sir George Colebrook, an Eaft. India 

dtre^ofj 
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tf refHer, as <itiaUfied for an office no ways dtfpicable ) bttn 
i ihail not take a (kp to the fea« ynhilfi 1 can continue on 
land. I went yeftcrday to Woolwich, to fee Mr. Wenfley j 
he is paid to-day. The artillery is no unpleaGng fight/if 
v^o bar refie^ien, and do no^ confider how much mifchief 
it may do. Greenwich HoTpitali and St. Paul's Cathedral* 
are the only ilru^ures whick could reconcile me to any 
thing oat of the Gothic* Mr. Carty will hear from mo 
foon : multiplicity of litorary bu^in^s nwik be my axcufe.-*. 
I condole with htm, and my dear Miis S^andford. in the 
^misfortune of Mrt. Carty : my phyfical advice is, to leach 
her temples pleiitif^Uy : keep her very low in diet : aa 
mach in thy dark as poifiWe. Nor is this laii prefcriptioa 
the vrhim of an x>\d woman : whatever hurta the tya, af* 
itets the brain : and the particles of lights when the fun- ia 
in the dimmer figns, are highly prejudicial to the eyas i 
and it is from this fynapadiMic tScAf that tbit hoad ach is 
general in fummcr. Bu^ above all, talk tn her but Httla^, 
and never contradid her in ai^ dung: This neiay b» of isf- 
vice. I hope it will. Did a paragraph appear in your pa- 
per of Satwrday laft, mentioning the inhabitants of Lon- 
don's having opened anOtiier view of St. Paars ; and ad» 
Vfiing the corporation^ or vellry of Redclift, to procure a 
more compleat view of Redclift drarch ? My complimcnu 
to Mifs Thatcher t if I am in lowe, I am $ the* the devil take 
nie, if I can tell with wliom it is. I believe I may addreia 
Mr in the words of Scripture^ which no doubt ihc reveres I 
if you had not plowed with my heifer (or bulock rather), 
you had not found out my riddle. Humbly thanking Mifa 
^Rum&y, for her complimentary expreflion^ I camwt think 

it 



• Is fills a latter of Chattcrton or Riwlef f 
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it fatUfadMy* Does (he, or does (he not, intend coming «» 
London ? Mrs. O'Co^n has not yet got a place ; hot there 
is not the leaft doubt but (he will in a little time. 

EfTay-wiiting has this advantage, you are fiire of con(hmt 
pay $ and when you have once wrote a piece, which makes 
the author enquired after, you may bring the bookiefiers to 
ycur own terms. ElTays on the patriotic fide, fetch no more 
than what the copy is fold foi'. As the patriots themfetvet 
are fearching for a place, they have no gratuities to fpare« 
So fays one of the beggars, in a temporary alteration of mine, 
in the Jovial Crew. 



A patriot was my oceupation. 
It got me a name, but no peif : 
Till, ftarv'd for the good of the nation, 
I begg'jd for the good of myfclf. 

Fal, lal> ScG^ 



I told them, if 'twas not for me. 
Their freedoms would all go to pot $ 
I promised to fet them all free. 
But never a farthing I got* 

Fal, Uly &c. 



-»0n the other hand, unpopular efTays will not even b« 
accepted : and you mud pay to have them printed, but then 
you feldom lofe by it.— >Courtiers are (b fenfible of their de- 
ficiency in merit, that they generally reward all who know 
how to daub them with an appearance of it. to return to 
private affairs— Friend Slude may depend upon my en- 
deavouring to find the publications you mentiont They 
publifh the Gofpel Magazine here. For a whim< I write in 
it s 1 believe there are sot any fent to BrlAol 3 they are 
;k hardly 
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has^lf worth the ean'f^ t MMho^iftica!, and omncsaihif * 
With the ufnaJ ceremonies to my mother, snd grandmothers 
and fincer^yi without ceremony, wiihiog them both haf^y { 
when it is in my power to make them fo, they fliali be fo j 
and with my kind remembrance to Mift Webb, imd Mi6 
'i^hotm^ I mnam, as I ever was> 

Yours^ Sec* to the end of the chapter, 

Thomas Chatterton* 

P. S. I am this minute pierced through the heart, by the 
black eye of a young lady, diiving -along in a Hackney coach. 
I am quite in love : tf my love Iftfis tiU" that time, 
you fliall hear of it in my next. 

Letter 5. 

June 19, 1770* 
Dear Sifter, 

I have an horrid cold— *-The relation of the manner of 
my catching it may giveyou more pleafure than the circum- 
ftance itflslfv— As I wrote very late Sunday night (or rather 
very early Monday morning], I thought to have gone to bed 
pretty foon laft night : when being half undreffed, 1 heard a 
Very doleful voice, iinging Mifs KSIl's f5avorite bcdlamlt* 
fong : the hum-drum of the voiee fo ftfuck me, that tho' I 
-Was obliged to liften a long while, before I could hear the 
'^ords, I found the nmilitude in the found. After hearing 
'her with plteafurc drawl for above half an hour, Ihe juDlped 
into abriflcer tunc, and hobbled out the evcrifamousfong, in 
*^hich poor Jack Fowler was to have been fatyrized.*— -*< I 
•« put my hand into a bu(h : I prick'd my finger to the 
«< l^ite : I £»w a ihip failing akmg : I thought the fwe«t«ft 

t< flowers 
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•tfloWcrs to find:*' and other pretty ftowery exjyreifioiil^ 
^ere fwange<i with no inharmoiMous bray. ' ■ I now rah 
to the window^ and threw up the fa<h i refolved to be. fatis- 
fied, whether or no it was the identical Mifs Hill^ in pro- 
prisk. p6rfona.-»But, alas ! it was a perfon whofe twang is 
very well known, when fiie is awake, but who had drank fo 
much royal bob (the gingerbread baker for that, you know) 
that (he was now iinging herfelf adeep ; this fomnifying Ij- 
quor had made her voice fo like the fwcet echo of Mifs 
Hill* 89 that if I had not considered that ihe could not fee her 
way up to London, I ihould abfolutely have imagined k 
her*$—- i-There was a fellow and a girl in one comer, morO 
bafyin attending to their own affairs^ than the melody. 

This part of the letter^ for form lines^ is not 
hgibli. 

• ... ^ • the mon^ng) £rom Mary bone, gardens | 
I faw the fellow in the cage at the watch^houfe, in the panih 
Qf St. Giles'i $ and the nymph is an iAbabitant of one of 
Cupid's inns of Cour«.<Wrher« wa» one fimil^tnde it would 
be injttftice to let flip. A drunkoi fiibman, who ftUs foufe 
Miackarel, and other delicious daintkcs, to the eternal detri- 
ment of all twopenny ordinaries j as his bed commodity, l^is 
Ics^moo, goes off at three half-pence the piece : this itinerant 
merchant, thrs moveable fl(h-(laU, having likewife had his 
doiid of bob-'foyal, Aood ftill fer a while \ and then j^ned 
choros in a tone, which would have laid half a doze* law- 
yers, pleading £op their fees, fii^aAecq^: thfa natupaliy te« 
minded me of Mr. Haythorne's fong of • • . 

«* Sijys Plato, who oy oy oy fliould man be vain ?" 

However, my entertainment, though fweet enough in itfelf, 
liaa 9di(h of ibqjr fiai^c ferved up in it, for I have a moft hor- 
rible weezing in the throat : but! don't v^at tMt I have' 

;thi» 
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this cold; for there are fo many noftrums htre, that ^t^ 
VortJi a nian^s while to get a diAexnper j he can be cured £m 
cheap. 

June agth^ 1770. 

My cold Is over and gone. If the above did not recall tx> 
your mind fome fcenes of laughter, you have loft your Ideas 
of rilibility. 



Letter 6. 



Dear Mother— 



I fend you in the box- 
Six cups and faucers, with two bafons,* for my fifter. If 
a China tea-pot and cream-pot is, in your opinion, ne;^- 
fary, I will fend them 5 but I am informed they are unfa- 
shionable, and that the nd China, which you. are provided 
•with, is more in ufe, 

A cargo of patterns for yourfelf, with a ftiuff-box, right 
French, and very curious in my opinion. 

Two fans— the filver one is more grave than the other, 
wliich would fuit my iifter beft. But that I leave to you 
both. 

Some Britilh-herb fnuff in the box : be careful how you 
open it. (This I omit, left it injure the other matters.) 
Some Britiih-herb tobacco for my grandmother, with a 
pipe. Some trifles for Thorne. Be aiTured whenever I 
.have the power, my will won't be wanting to teftify, that I 
remember you* 

Yours, 

T. Chatterton^' 
July 8, 1770. 

K. B. I (hall foreftall your Intended journey, and pop 
t»vrn upon you at Chriftroasr 

I coulA 
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I could have wiflied you had fcnt my red' pocket-Boofir,; 
as 'tis very material. 

I bought two very curious twifted pipes, * for my grand- 
mother ; but, both breaking, I was afraid to buy others> left 
they (hould break in the box, and, being loofe, ibjttf* ihe 
China. Have you heard any thing further of the clearance ? 
TAreiCt for me, at MrSk AngePs^ fack-maker, Brook-itreet>» 
itolbora. 



iettei* TJfr. 



/ • It has been the frequent complaint of poets, tfiat their 
tyes, «' in a fine frenay rolling, glancing from heaven to earth>' 
* from earth' to heaven," muft be fcmetimes fttet! on 
worldly matters 5 muft now and then fubmit to fettle aff 
account, -or to caft up a wafhcrwoman's bill. What flialb 
we fay of this unprinciphd, prvfUgme boy; who Could pafs flx 
regularly from the beauties of the^head, to the . beauties of 
the heart 5 from the mufe of fire, to t*e domefttc deity 5, 
from the chorus to Godwin or iSlla, to atea-pot for his mo- 
ther and a tobacco-pipe for his grandmother? Pfalmanazar, 
with aU hif methodUin, does not even pretend to haye ever 
enquired after his parents ; though he might, without dan- 
ger of difcovery, have relieved their necedities. C.*s affec- 
tion more than kept.paoe with hia vi lainy (that's the cha- 
ritable word, I think). Nor does he ever mention a new 
profpeft, without aocompattying^ it with a new promife of 
what his mother and After might- expcft from it. Who can 
read thefe letters without receding that this profligate and 
unprincipled villain might havewreftled a little longer with, 
might, perhaps*, have conquered, want and hunger, had he 
fent fewer unneceflfary prefents to hk^ ttfokhtt*^- fiUer^ and 
graodmother !. 
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Dear SIAer» 



I have fent you fome chln^, and a fan. You bav« yomr 
choice of two. I am furprized that you chofe purple and 
gold I I went into the thop to buy it ; but it is the moft 
diiagreeable colour I ever faw; dead^ lifelefs, and inele- 
gant. Purple and pink, or lemon and pink> are more gen- 
teel and lively. Your anfwer in this affair will oblige me» 
Be aflvred, that I (hall ever make your wants^ my wants ;. 
and ftretch to the utmoft to ferve you. Remember me to 
Mifs^ Sanford> Mifs Rumfey, Mifs Singer, Sec, &c. &c. 

As to the fongs, I have waited this week for them, and 
have not had time to copy one perfe^lly $ when the fisafon** 
•ver, you will have 'em all in print. I had pieces laft 
Hionth in the following Magazines : 
Cofpel Magazine, 
Town and Country, yis. 

Maria Friendleft. 
Falfe Step. 
Hunter of Oddities. 
To Mils Bufli, &c. 

Covrt and City. London. Political Regifter, Sec, &ff» 

The Chrlftian Magazine, as they are not to be had pec* 
fcft, are not worth buyin g « 1 remain, 

Your^s, 

T. Chatterton» 

July II, I770» 

Letter f« 
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Letter S. 

' I am now about an Oratorio^ which when finished will 
purchafe you a gown. You may be certain of feeing me 
before the ift of January, 1771,—— The clearance is immai 
terial.««My mother may expe£^ more patterns.— -Almoft all 
the next Town and Country Magazine is mine. I have an 
univerfal acquaintance: my company is courted every 
where ; and^ could I humble myfelf, to go into a compteri 
could have had twenty places before now j but I mufl be 
among the great *. State matters fuit me better than com- 
mercial. The ladies are not out of my acquaintance. I 
have a deal of bufinefs now, and mNsft therefore bid you 
adieu. You will have a longer letter from me foon«— >and 
more to the purpofe. * 

Your's, 

T.C 
Aothjuly, I770» 



• The publick may be affureJot the authenticity of theft 
letters, and of every thing which is related of this boy. 
All the originals of his letters here printed^ except the origi- 
nal of this lafl, are in the poffeffion of Us mqther, or fifter, 
who, I believe, are dill living in Briftol, and keep little day- 
fchoolSft The original of this (they received no more— -« 
he died on the a4th of the next month), his mother fuffered 
to be retained as a curiofity. That, and the original letter 
from his lifter, dated September 22, 1778, are depofited in 
the hands of Mr. Kearfly. f 

The Editor, 

During 
'I f The publi/her of this tolume/ 
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During the period in which thefe letters 
were written, C. praducedmany of the things 
printed in the volume of his Mifcellanies. One 
paffage I will be at the trouble of copying, be- 
caufe it fliows the acutenefs of his mental fight, 
which could plainly diftinguifli each varying 
ray of excellence, and fee blots even in the 
fun from which bifi genius fprung^ aad whicb. 
it worfliippcd. 



*< But, alas ! happineft is of ftiort duration 5 or, to fpeafe 
In the language of the high-fouhding Offian, Behold 1 thou 
art happy; but foon, ah! foon, wilt- thou be mHferablR 
Thou art as cafy and tranquil as the face of the green-man- 
tled puddle $ but foon, ah ! foon, wilt thou be tumbled 
and toffcd by misfortunes, like the ftream of the water-mill. 
Thou art beautiful as the Cathedral of Canterbury ; but 
foon wilt thou be deformed like Chinefe palace-paling. So 
the fun TiCing in the fi^, gild& the borders of the bUick^ 
mountains, and laces with hia golden ra^s the d«-k.bnvwA 
heath. The hind leaps over the flowery lawn, and the nee.. 
fcy bull roUs 19 the bubbling brook. The wild boar makes 
ready his armour of defence. The inhabitants of the rOck 
dance, and all nature joins in the fong. But fee I riding cm 
the wings of the wind, the black clouds fly. The noify 
thunders roar 5 the rapid lightnings gleam j the rainy tor*, 
rents pour 5 and the dripping fwain flies over the mountain^ 
fwift as BickerftafF, the fon of fong, when the mqtofter 
BmHbaiR»90f keeper of the dark and black ^ cave, purfued 
him over the hills of death, and the green meadows of dark 
fnen.«-«-^0, OlTian ! immortal genius ! what an invocation 
could I msdce now ! But I ihall leave it to the abler pen of 

Mr. 
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Mr. Dufff , and fpin out the thread of my 6wn adventures.'* 
Tovrn and Country Magazine, July 1770, p. 375. 

Of courfe I have been a little curious after 
the ihort part of his life which he fpent in town. 
By his letters you fee he Wged firft in Shore- 
ditch I afterwards (when his employments made 
it neceflairy for him to frequent public places^ 
I fuppofe) in Brook-ftreet, Holborn. . The 
man and woman where he firft lodged are ftill 
living in the fame houfe. He is a plaifterer. 
They and their nephew, and niece (the latt^ 
about as old as C. would be now, the former 
three years younger) ; and Mrs. Ballance, who 
lodged in the houfe, and defired them to let C. 
(her relation) lodge there alfo, have been feen. 
The little collefted from them you fliall have 
in their own words. But the life he led di,d 
. not alFord them many opportunities to obfer\!e 
him, could they have imagined that fuch a b^- 
ing was under the fame roof with them, or 
that they would be afked for their obfervatioqs 
upon him, after an interval of fo many years.. 
Mrs. Ballance fays he was as proud as Lucifef . 
He very foon quarrelled with her for calling 
him " Coufiii Tsmmyy* and aflced her if fhe 
ever heard of a poet's being called Tommy : 

But 

t This alludesj I conclude, to '* Critical obfervations'* by 
W. Duff, A. M. 8vo, 5s. Beckct— publiihed in June 1770. 
Mr. D. admits hut three original geniufes in poetry, Horner^ 
OflTian, and Shakefpeare— Would not Chatterton complete 
th«^ triumvirate better thanOffi^? 
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But (he oiKired him Ihe knew nothing of poe% 
and only wifhed he would not fet up for a genr- 
tleman^ Upon her recommending it to him to 
get Into fbme office^ when he had been in towJot 
two or three weeks, he ftormed about the room 
like a madman^ and frightened her not a littley 
by telling her, he lioped, with the bleffing c^ 
God, very ibon^ to be fent prifoner to the 
Tower, which would make his fortune* He 
^ould oft^ look ftedfaftly in a perfon's face,. 
%irithou't fpeaking^ or feeming to fise the per- 
fon, for a quarter of an hour or more, till it 
was quite frightful 3 during all which time 
{fbe fuppofes, from what ihe has ftnce heard), 
his thoughts were gone about fomething elfe. 
When Beckford died, he was perfedly frantic, 
and out of his mind 3 and faid he was ruined^ 
He frequently faid be fbould fettle the nation 
before he had done ; but how could ihe think her 
poor couiln Tommy was fo great a man as file 
. now finds he was ? His mother ihould haVe 
written word of his greatnef^, and then, to be 
Aire, &e wouM have humoui:^d the gentleman 
accordingly, Mr. Walmfley few nothing of 
him, but that there was fomething tiiarily and 
pleafing about him,- and th^thedid not diflike 
the wenches.— Mrs. W.'s account is, that ihe 

never faw any harm of him that he never 

' mjl\flcd her \ but was always very civil, when- 
ever 
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^ftrcr they met in the houfc hy accident— ^-Aat 
lie would hever ftrffet the. room, in which he 
ufed to read and write, to be fwcpt, becaufe, 
he faid, poets bated brooms— *that fee told him 
iBie did iiot know any thing pott folks were good 
for, birt to fit in a dirty cap and gown in a 
jgarret, and at laft to be ftarved — that, during 
the nine weeks he was at her houfe, he never 
ftaid o«t after the family hours, except once, 
'When he did not ct^me home all night, and had 
l)eien, fhe heard, pdeting a fong about the ftrccts. 
- — This ni'ght, Mrs. Ballance fays, fee knows 
lie lodged at a relation's, becaufe Mr. W.*s 
lioufe was feut up When he came home. 

The niece fays, for her part, fee always took 
him more for a mad boy than any thing elfc, he 
would have fuch flights and vagaries — that, biit 
for his face, and her knowledge of his age, ftfe 
feould never have dioughrhim a boy, he was fo 
'toanly, and fo much himfetf-—tYi2Lt no women 
came after him, nor did fee know of any con- 
rtejtion; but flill, thjtt be was a fad rake, and 
terribly fond of women, and would fometimes 
be faucy to her — that he ate what he chofe to 
have with his relation (Mrs. B.> who lodged in 
■"the houfe, but he never touched meat, and 
«drank only water, ajld feemed to live on the 
. ah:. — Did not I fend you fomebeatitiful French 

lines 
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laft year from Ireland? Chatterton's mufe had 
the fame effeft as Robin's miftrefs — 

Plus qu'iin Hermite il fait maifgres repas« 
The niece adds that he was good tempered, 
and agreeable, and obliging, but fadly proud 
and haughty; nothing was too good for him^ 
nor was any thing to be too good for his 
grandmother, mother and fitter, hereafter — - 
that he had /tub a proud fpirlt as to fend the 
china, &c. (mentioned in his laft letter but 
two) to his grandmother, &c. at a time when 
Ihe (the niece) knew he was almoft in want— - 
that he ufed to fit up almoft all night, reading 
and writing ; and that her brother faid he was 
afraid to lie with him \ for, to be fure, he was 
^Jpirit^ and never flept; for he never came to 
bed 'till it was morning, and then, for what 
-he faw, never clofed his eyes. 

The nephew (C.'s bedfellow, during the 
firft fix weeks he lodged there) fays, that, 
jnotwithftanding his pride and haughtinefs, it 
was impoffible to help liking him — that he 
lived chiefly upon a bit of bread, or a tart, and 
fome water: but he once or twice faw him 
takeafheep's tongue out of his pocket — thatC. 
tohis knowledge, never flept while they lay toge- 
ther j that he never came to bed 'till very late, 
fometimes three or four o'clock, and was always 

awake 
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awake when he f the nephew) waked ; and got 
up at the fame time, about five or fix — that al- 
moft every morning the floor was covered with ' 
pieces of paper not fo big as fixpences, into 
which he had torn what he had been writing 
before became to bed. In fhort, they all agree 
that no one would have taken him, from his be- 
haviour, &c. to have been a poor boy of 17, and 
a fexton's fon — they never faw fuch another 
perfon before nor fince^— he appeared to have 
fomething wonderful about him. They fay, he 
gave no reafon for quitting their houfe. They 
found the floor of his room covered with little 
pieces of paper^the remains of h\% foetings^ as 
they term it. 

And yet poor Edwin was no vulgar bojci 
Deep thought oft fecm'd to fix his infant eye 
Dainties he heeded not, nor gaude, nor toy. 
Save one fhort pipe of rudeft minftrelfy. 
Silentywhen glad ; affectionate, thoQgh fhy : 
And now his look was moil demurely fad ; 
And now he laughM aloud, yet none knew whjr. 
The neighbours ftared and figh*d, yetblefsM the lad : 
Somi deemed bim wondrous w/tf, andfimt belitnt'd bim mad^ 

Mrs. Angel, to whofe houfe he removed from 
:Shoreditch, I have in vain endeavoured repeat- 
edly to find out. A perfon in diftrefled circum- 
ftances, as I underftand her to be, is flow to 
S believe 
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Iplieve that an ini)uiry.af]ter her hiding; pJ^pQ^. 
is only fet on foot by the curiofifjr pf;faQt|ei^« 
^nthufiafm. Little; verfed in tbe2l^i^9ry..<>fi 
mankind, fbe cannot ii^gjne hojji^.any op^ caipi. 
be curious or concerned about a periqn, fo many/ 
years after. his death, fqc whom in his life-time, 
no pn^.,care4 a farthing. Eyery^ftr^llgcx is.to. 
hpr. inclination a bailiff. i<% difgtiLfe^: IpevcryL. 
h|ift^ 'tread ihe heafs><: tb^^monfter BumkaUia*.. 
*tiiP,^ keei^eraf the dark and bl^ck, <:ave/'-k^-. ^ 
Ppor hunted animal I Ifthou wert Kipd tQ Chatn . 
t^rtpq; if, by thy charitab^^ me^s, hi? youngs 
h^irs M^ef^^ifpughtdo^wnjwith foa\e:^^at|etjrf,p£i 
fqrrW^p Jthe gray?^ never may^thie nj^ijer 1^ . 
his cruel paw upon thy fhoulder ! . « 

Could Mrs. Angel be found, much might not 
be learnt from her fbort knowledge of C. for he 
remained nine weeks in Shoreditch — at leaft, 
/lot much more, perhaps, than has been gotten 
from Mrs. Walmflcy and her family— —Mrs. 
Wolfe^ a barber's wife, within ,a few doors of 
the houfein which Mrs-, Angel liv^d^ r^paern- 
bers himj^ and r^m^nvbershis death* She fpeaks • 
alfo of his proud and haughty fpirit, and adds, 
that he appeared :both to.her. «nd Mrs. A. as if 
he was b50jrn./pxfomething great- Mfs. A; toW 
hcj[, aft;^r his. deaths that, as (he knew he had 
»i?l; ^^ttn ^tiy, Jthicig fpr two>or three day«, fh« 

begged 
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leg^^lic wouta take foirie dinner Vlth her ok 
the a4th of Angiift f but he was offended at 
tier expreffions, which feemed to hint he was 
in wartty and affured her he was not hungry^ 

1 I II nil ii I t 



The firft Book of Beattie's beautiful Mw- 
jffrel appeared in 1771. While he was em- 
ployed In painting an Ideal Edwin ^ Briftol^ 
without knowing It,. poiTefTed the original. 
Edwin was certainly the chijd of Percy's 
«^* Reliqujes of antient Englifli Poetry :" per* 
haps Chkttertoi^ is;defcended from the fame 
parents^ We too. may lament^ with Beattie> 
Qvcr our Minfirel'^ . , 

iAlh ! Who can tcll how harcl it is to climb 
• The ftfeep Wrtcrt; i'a We*^ protiU VcM j)le'iki!its ilMt I 
/Ah»w&oiaa^tettfhbw'in^nyit(bu-lVubiik^^ ^'' ' 
]^adi feU tj[w, jafiuence of malignafit k^Xy \ ,>- 
And waged with fortune an eternal war J f 
dH^Ac^d by tife rcoff of pnd'e, and enVy^s frownV 
Atfd ()9'*fcrt^*s ttncbriqubrafb'le bar, 
In1Jfe»s I6y^ vMe rfeiriote hath'pin'd alone, 
ibett^Jropt i9to tbegrats, unpitied and unknown ! 



: Such was the ftioit ^rtd Mci¥fedi1ilc nfe of 

Thoiti^s Cliittertoh. Over his death, for the. 

Jfeke of the wb rid (he is out of the reach of our 

S z pity 
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pity or concern),! would willingly- dntw.aveiii 
But this muft not be. They who are in a con* 
dition to patronize merits and they who £eel a 
confcioufnefs of merit which is not patronize^) 
may form their own refolutions from the cata- 
flrophe of histakf«-«»tbofe, to lofc no opportu- 
nity of befriending genius; thefc, to fejze 
tvery opportunity of befriendiiig themfelves ; 
and, upon no account, to harbour the mod: 
diftant idea of quitting the world, however it 
may be unworthy of them, left defpondency 
Ihould'at kft deceive them into fo unparjion'a- 
ble a ftep. Chatterton, as appears by the Co- 
roner's Inqtitft, fwalldwed^fenick, in Water, 
on the 24th' of Aoiguft, 1770 ; and died, in 
confequence thereof, the next day. He was 
buried in a fhell, in the burying-ground of 
Shoe-lane wbrk-hou(^. His taking ' fuch a 
rafh and unjuftiiiable ftep, is almqft as ftrange, 
as his fathering fiis pdems upon Rowley. That 
he fhould have been driven to it by abfolute want, 
though I don't fay it was not fo, is not very 
poffible; fince he never indulged himfelf in 
meat, and drank nothing but water ♦• The Co- 
. St , . roner 

♦ In the Preface t©R6wl«y's P^ems,'p. x.- we]!9? tbld 
" he was reduced to real indigence, from which He was 
^< relieved by deathj, in what manner is not certainly 

<« known.'* 
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mner hsSs iib inmutes af the mthbdboly liufiw- 
smtsi and is dnabk toicall any of the circum'- 
ftahces, at this diftanc^ of time^, tb hk memory*- 
TberWHfief]^ before the Ifiqueft^ as appears 
by. bis meniorandiim^ wferc Frederick Angela 
Mary Foftcr^^ Williarii Hamfley : noi*e of whom 
I hate beea^able to find out* That his defpair 
ibioitid ilk on Aiigufty that it fiiouid not have 
fiaid^ at leaft, till the- glooinier months of win^- 
tety muft furprize thdfe who are fenfible of the 
influence of fnch a climate as ours. RecoU 
lefiHng what Mrs. Newton fays of the efFeft 
the mooji had dpon her. brothery I f^rched for 
the Moon -s -changes in Auguft, 1770. Much^ 
cannot be pitfumed from them. The mooli. 
was at the fmll oii the. 6th, and in the laflquar^ 
ter the 14th. The 20th, at 1 1 at night,, there 
was a new moap» The fatal day was the 24thv 
---But who can bear to dw^U u-pon^ or argue 
about, the fdif-deljl:ru£tion of fuch a being as 
Chatterton? The motives for every thing hfe 
did are paft finding out.- 

His room, when it was broke openj after 
Iiis death, was found, like the room he quitted^ 

at- 



•* known." Nowr, the rnannor is ctrtaihly kno^n j the 
caufe {rtal indigence) is not. Can any one be fure he>wa& 
not determined to feal his iecret with his. death.? 
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dt Mr. Walmfley*8, .covered vnth little. fcrapa 
of paper. What aptdurewould:hehave:made, 
with the fatal cup by his bedfide, deftraying 
plans of future £llas and Godwins, and unfi- 
nifhed books of the battU of Haftings ? M. I 
have had the — (call it what you will) to fpend 
half an hour in this room. It was half *an 
hour of moft exquifite fenfations. > My vifit 
of devotion was paid in the morning, I remem- 
ber ; but I was not myfelf again all day. To 
look round the room ; to fay to myfelf, here 
ftood his bed j there the poifon was fet ; in that 
^ window he loitered for fome hours before he 
retired to his laft reft, envying the meaneft paf- 
fonger, and wifhing he could exchange his own 
feelings, and intelle(S):s, for their manual pow- 
ers and infenfibility ! Then, abhorrence of his 
death, abhorrence of the world, and I know 
not how many different and coiitradidbry, but 
.all diftrading ideas ! Nothing ftiould tempt me 
to undergo fuch another half-hour. 



Briftol/ftand forth! Toojuft are even thpfe rhymes- 
Without a trial to condemn thy crimes. 
Come forward, anfwer to thy curfsd^amel 
Stand, if thou dare, belfore the bar of fame. 
Briftol, hold up thine hand, that damned hand 
Which fcatters mifery over half alartd. 
The land of Oenius ! ■■ i. n 



But 
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But my indignation caiiniit ftay for rbymcj yet 
it muft vent itfelf. 

Tell me, Briftol, where is Savage T* Whit&er 
didft thou drive Hume ?t Where haft thou hid 
the body of murdered Chatterton ? Where are 
his mother and his fifter ? Could not the female 
hand of charity % fpare one mite to the ftarving 

child 



♦ Johnfon's life of Savage. 

f " In 1734," ^ys Hume, in his life, " I went to Brif- 
'< tol, with fome recommendations to eminent merchants ; 
** but, in a few months, I found that fcene totally unfuit- 
*< able to ipe.** In has hiilory^ fpeaking of Naylor the 
mad quaker, who fancied himfelf transformed into Chrift^ 
we are told, " he entered Briilol, mounted on a horfe ;— — 
«* I fuppofe," adds Hume, " from the difficulty in that 
<< place of finjding an . ^i/i.'* 4X0 edition, 1770. vol. 7. 
p. 360, 

} The folfowing is a lift of the late Mrs. Peloquin's pub- 
lic donations, who died*ar Briftol. 
To the chamber of the City of Briftol, for. the 

benefit of the poor not receiving alms - 19500 o o 

To the Briftol Infirmary - . - - 5000 o c 

To the Bath Hofpital - - - ^<:q o o 

To St. Stephen's Church - - . ^oo o o 

For the propagation of the Gofpel - ' - 500 o o 

For promoting Chriftian Knowledge - 500 o o 

£. Z6400 o o 
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^la of (Senhis ! MferMe Hamlet /♦ asr Ci»«- 
terton calls thee. Unworthy fu<*h * tr^fure J 
Much jm(«t unworthy his guardian cadpe! For^ 
eanft thoa be Aire, ungrateful city, , the fpiric 
of negkiSted Chatterton does not- ftill bcft de». 
light to haunt the pla^e ^hich gave him birth f 
Canft thoii be certain hh yi^atchf ul (urovidanoe 
jdid $L0t lately extinguiih the threatening flames 
of treafon ? f Perhaps, while I write, his^ 
fpirit protedls your commerce j 

Or; in Black armoirri ftalks aroand" 
Embattled Briftol, once his gro^ind, 
' And glows,' ardtir<yu33 6« the caIHe ftMrs' ; 
i Oi-, fiery, tbuAd the rtynlBW" glares. 

^#«t)apB^f<9f BHftol. Hill he eiBres ; 
^ttards It fitjmfoemen and ^onfumingli^ 5 
Like Avon's ftreaih eiifyrkes it round, 
Nortets a flame enharm the ground. 
Till in one flame all the whole world expire. % 




But the feelings of. the moment have hurried' 
me away. Briftol- is not culpable. She may be 
proud that flie produced C. and need not, per- 
hapsy bluih for his death.. Had he remained ia 

the 



• Setf his fecond letter to his mother. 

■f John the Painter. 

X See the eoncluizon of the '^ Song of i£Ua/* 
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;tlie- V mifitahU hamUt^^ Rowky nmfl tnhjt" 
tahly have worked his wayjn the world, ** Sir 
Charles Bawdin" and the « fong of iElla,** 
were alresidy known to fame. Rowley's oth^r 
po?m$ inuftfoon hav^ blazed out — they could 
not, pqld as was the age, have been kept mudk 
Jonger, even by the chilling hand of pewter 
patronage, from kindling a flame in the literary 
world, which haply might have cheered their 
author— —and Ch^ttietton ;might, now. (di- 
ftrading reflexion !) j might, nine years ago; 
might, before he was twice pine; years old } 
have been coniRdered a^ the mofl: extraordinary 
prodigy of genius the worl4 ever faw. Nay^ 
had he continued at Briflol only a few weeks 
longer, had he continued in the world only a 
few days longer, he might have been prcfeired* 
For^ oh my M. r have been afTured that the 
late aq[iiable Or. Fry, head of St. John's iq 
Oxford, went toBriftol the latter end qf 
Auguft 1770, in order tofearch intothehiftory 
of Rowley and.Chatterton^ and to patr,omze 
the latter if he twijned out to be tjve jforineF^. or 
to deferve afliftance— when, alas ! all the in- 
telligence he could. pick up about ^jtberwaif, 
that Ch^tterton , had, withia a few days^i d^- 
flroyed.himfelf^ 

Let 
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* Let "me meitfton anfe circamftance whiefc 
ibrikte me here, after vrhidi I maintain it t^ 
T)e impoffible th'alt a fingle individual fliouH 
idoubt, for a fingle mdrrient, whether Mfhy, 
ifcc. were -all written by a poor feiitoh's fdn^ 
before he. was (I may fkyjr^ftvehfteenA-^ After' 
Chattertoh kft Briftol we fee'but btte more of' 
Rowley's poems, *«^ The ballad of Charitie:'^' 
And that a very fliort one^ What was tte rea*- 
fon of this ? Had: C* given teethe world HW the 
contents trf" Canyage*s chefl: ? Certainly not™ 
for lie is kniowa to have fpoken of other MS^ 
Voth «t Briftol and ia tOT^^^n j and you.hlavfe 
ft6n-hiih write to hfs mother, thit, <^Jlai 
»« Ra^Vlejr t>efen a Lotldoner, inftead of 4 Bfr- 
•* 'fi«>Wy^ii,: he fcould liVfe l)y cojyyitig 'hl^ 
« Works." Is It liBely 'that a lad, pofleft ofe 
k cJheft full of fuch poems (fome of Which h$ 
fold fdr trifles to a pewterer, before he wkrited 
ttlone^y dr knew its value) i 'Ihduld',^ whfe^n itt 
kdal <lAl¥efs,: atud when he cbiilk *aW 11 Ved i)y 
fenly copying them,! part with nonfe of them, 
4»ffer not one of them to any bookfetter ? Rid'r- 
culous ! Irafpoflibfe ! This was the very 616- 
ment to Jn-oduce thtm. In niy oWA 'hikid I 
airt perfuaded that,*4iad ^C J re^lljr Iburfd th6 
poems in an old cheft, the \&v!^ 'of forging 
others, as. like them as he could, would mtu 

have- 
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%j5fiftrtclprhim.| ButjMii.trutk, CanyngcV; 
ofel;C^ejBiw^,pJlly Wfio^n, fruitful inventian. 
AtJSriftol, undifturbed .by. the cares,. or thei 
pleafures of the world, his genius had nothing 
to do but to indulge itfelf in crpating Rowley 
and his works. In London, w^^ to b^ learnt, 
that which even« Genius cannot teach, the 
tnowledge;of life— — Ekteitiporaneous bread was 
to bt earned more.fuddenly than eyen Chatter- 
t6n could:write poems for Rowley— —and, in 
confequence of his employments, as he tells 
his mother, public places were to be vifited, 
and mankind to he fxequente4« He who fabri- 
-cated fuch poems,, in. tbecaUn and quiet of 
Briftol, miift have been almoft more than man* 
Had C. produced them to the woild . as fq/l^ 
amidft the avocations^ the allurements, the 
juiferies of his London life, I would jftimedi- 
ately become, a convert to Rowley. At pre- • 
Xent, if I fall ,down and worihfip Rowley, it ' 
.can.on]y>be as the golden image which Chat* ' 
.tarton hftsi fet up. 

The baUad of. Charity,.thelaft:of Rowley's - 
j>9ems, in a4diitioa to /h^: internal proofs that . 
it was a con>politipn.pf ithe.jday, carries melan- - 
x:hoJy conviftion to the mind, that it was the 
compofition of Chatterton. The note, which, 
the editor of Rowky's poems tells. us, .aqaom- ^ 

panied 
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pafticd tHis plsftoral to the pfiti&is ^ Jated 
*5 Briftol, ^i/t^K 4,' 1770." Now, in what 
month is the fcene laid ? 

In vir^^m the fwdtrie fun gaft ftieene^ 
AnH houe upon the meads did CslH his ray« 

' irC. had" this by him all 1769, is it not odd 
that this fliould be the only poem, he did not 
Ihow Catcott ? Is it not Angular he fliould not 
produce it till July 1770 ? Till the very month 
in which it was originally written ? 

X.ook; in bis glomed face, his fprite there fcan. 
How woebegone, how withered, faplefs, dead ! 
Hafte to thy church-glebe houfe, alshrewed man j 
\ . Hdfte to thy kifte, thy only dortoure bed ! 
. Cold as the clay which wiU gre x>n thy head 
Xs charity and love among hi^h elves j 
KnJghtis and Barons llwb tot pleafure and themfelves. 

Thisfeeiils too plainly defigned for a ftetch 
of himfelf, and of the coldnefs with which he 
conceived he had been treated ; efpecially as 
**. the Memoirs of a Sad Dog" appeared in the 
Town and Country Magazines for July and 
Airguft 1770: wherein C. ridicules Mr. Wal- 
pole with fome humour^ under the title of 
Baron * Otranto, And, more efpecially, as in a 

note 

• There is a very remarkable palTage In this ridicule^ 
<< Should kny cHtic aflert It Is impoifible fuch an imagina- 

•« tioh" 
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note of his own, upon the fourth word in the 
ftanza (glommed)^ he writes thus— — 

** clouded, dejeSed, A perlbn of fome note in the lite- 
•« rary world, is of opinion that ^/jorm and ^n£»« are modem 
** cant words } an4 from this circumftance douhts the au^ 
** the nticity of Rowley's MSS* CAM»-^«wr^, in the Saxon, 
** figniHes twilight, a dark and dubious light} and the 
*' modern word ^/<7f»y> is derived from the Saxon |f/bsif.^\ 

— Again, the confidence with whichhe fpeaJcs 
of Rowley's merit, now that he is more coot 
vinced of. his.own abilities than he was^when 
he carried the produ&ions of them to Catcott 

" An ixcelent balade of Charitie." Can't 

you fee his indignation penning the note to the 
printer ? I can. " If the Gioflary annexed 
<< to the following piece will make the lan^ 
** guage intelligible; the fintiment^ dejcriptton^^ 
^* and verjification are highly deferving the ^tten^ 
" tien of the literati." Had it been thought to 

« tion'* (that by the charms of Rohin Hood's iUuitkie he 
was carried back to the age of his favourite heio, Ridiard 
the Thir^) " could enter the cerebellum of theBacon,whp 
« confines all his ideas withhi^^e nairow limits of pro* 
** priety (for tlie fongs of Robin Hood were not in being 
« till the reign af Elizabeth)— --His nflerttCn ihall ftand 
'* uncontradicted by roe, as Ihtow,*^ iays C. in tbe dii- 
raaer of Harry Wildiire, ** ly woffki ^xporknit, ttat^ 
" tvben an author re/ol'ves to think himfelfin tbe rigb^ it 
'* is m$re than human argument can do tocon*innci him be 
** is in tbe twrongJ"^ 
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dcferre the. attention of tfae siagftzin^, ilnright 

pofiibly have made its way to the literati^ tost 

the author might have been fnatched from the 

fangs of fuicide by the band of Fame. But^ 

although the note is dated Jvly 4^ no f(fch 

jioem vSppw^ in the magaziiiNe ftrr thkt month, 

^or for any other. Yet, furely, Rowley's 

" billed of Charitie^' could ilot have difgraced 

the ihaAe ttMtis of an immortal magazine 

of l^yo, *iore than Rowley's ^ EHnOure and 

* j'*g«i"in 1769 ? Mdifon feid, he would put ' 

hisWchd Sit "ko^tr it Coverley to death, left 

:JiA'Jrl6nefhoulS murder him. Is it poffible that 

C; mould haVe detcfminfed to murder htmfclf, 

httsaitfi jUc Town and Country Magazine 

tttiAittA the^dxfftehceof hfe friend Rowley? 

lit tftl-hitig Otr^their voluftie fori 7 70, 1 thought 

I ^afil fbu^d tboih for fbihe fuch fufpicion, 

^ffMh 1 Wcfwrth 'theTollowing paflage among 

tfce ^lefch oM g ^g^ih ^nts to ieorref|$6nawts^-^^ 

*»*1r»fct»aAtfrt1!rrbm ftrmdl, fi^necl t). D." 

^Whnfh i conclude to be ait 'error of the <)re6 

for D.lB.— e4>ectally, as no other acknowiedg- 

meiit is iMde fcr Ch^ciertdn's Pafloral) «<'h&s 

<<4biirfe Oatwt oTmeM't; 4>trt the ^at^i^ -WiUj 

'^^to O s uM^ tfiftb!^!^ updn another pbrtifal df 

«*(itV«ik*ljrt3ici!{)ti6naire paflages." ttbwever, 

th Tdotiing again^ 1 faw this was prefixed t^ 
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the Mag^zineyir -Ar^&ry?— Confcquemly, when 
it ivas publiftcd oil tbe ift of September, Chat* 
t^rton was beyond the reach of Magazines.^^ 
But it is pretty clear the Magazine thought 
C. was tbif author of Rowley's poems. 

Tbe circumftance moft extraordinary, kni 
which muft appear fo even to thofe (if there 
ftill be any fuch) who will not think as I thinky 
is tiiisr-tbat he not only in his diftrcfs never 
endeavoured to procure bre^d by writing poems 
for Rowley (or by producing one or two from 
tjje maof thefts full of Rowley's poems, which 
he had in his poffeffion, and brought to town 
in his pocket; and carried* about »i his pocket) ; 
llut, that, having written tbe M ballad ^ 
« Char ilk," be did aot^ ui diSkxef^ hy wlikHL 
ibitoe think be was db^yen to Hiioide, inm ii^ 
«r endlBftTOitt: te torn it into ipianey* ' AAl hiv 
Qtktr thingi, aftfr be came fie .tdw<ftr'.M fk 
knowa &em hd^ekiellers, and is clear from hsi{ 
letters, wepe^idT; the ^^ligaHadafCfa^ivtie^wae 
« free* will oi&ring to literatures 'HadC.£» 
much refpe6k for his fi<£lttious Rowley (thete 
is not t^MjbadowoS a^afon to be given wbjr 
he fhould have io n^iuch refpeS ftir a r#ii/R.), 
that he would not barter his poems to a Maga* 
zine for bread? That it fhould be fo is noe 
altogether impoBible ;. but it is furely odd. that 
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the (ame chriflian name ihould belong to the 
finder, aad to the author of thcfe poems ; 7%^- 
f^as Rowley, Thomas Chatterton* — Every thing 
that C. did at every pcri9d of his life about 
Rowley was orighiaL The tf«()p time (as I 
^link Catcott fays) that he ever ajked the pew- 
terer f^r money, .was when he brought him the 
f^bfequeAt bill. ... 

Mt. G. Catcott to the executors of T. Rowley, Dr. 

To flcalare received in reailfOg hit hiftotic work.! 550 

I ^ ■ ■ ■ I iiii poetic woiki • $5-0 



At Mr. Walmflej^'s he ufed. freqaently.to 
iky he had many writings by him, which would' 
produce a great deal of money, if they were 
printed* To this it was once or -twice -ob-' 
iervdd .that they lay in a fmall compafa, for- 
that.hehad.not much luggage. But he fatd 
he vhad them, neverthelefs. — When . he talked 
of wilting (bmethihg which ihould procure^ 
him money to get fome cloaths; to paper the 
room in whi^h he lodged ; and to fend fbme. 
n?oi€ things :^ his fitter^ mother, and grand- 
mother; be vvas afked why he did not enable: 
himfelf todo all this, by means of thefe writings 
which, wcrej ** worth . their . weight in gold." 
'Hisjanfwer was, that they were not written 
with a defign to buy. old cloaths, or to paper 
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rooms; and that, if the world did not briifant^ 
well, it flioald never fee aJine of then.. 



We come now to the qucftion of moft difli- 
eultjr, but of leaft conf^quence. What could 
induce C. to lay fuch a plan ? Was it the cre- 
dit of impofing upon the world, which he was 
determined never to claim, fince he never 
owned the impofition ? My anfwer is,, that X 
neither know nor care: And the conjeftures of 
the ruftieft fellow of the antiquarian focietjt 
cannot give an anfwer much more to the pur- 
^fe. Are the motives of men's and WomenV 
<^ondui£l fo plain, that he who runs ma^ read 
them?. How much lefs obvious are we to ex* 
pe6b*tfae motives ofi a boy's conduct?' G. witlv 
fome, with many things about him, fuperior 
to moft, to< all men, was ftilL huk a boy*. 
Though he did fee 17 before his de^tth^ he 
moft have beeii liurally a boy^. when he laid 
llie foundation of his plans. — If Macphedon 
and Oilian be the fame^ if C. thought them to. 
be the fkme, C. is an^ original in poetfy only, 
Apt in fuppofitioufnefs.^— Mn L. never took 
irfF his ma(k, but rather chofe that, Fame 
ftiould drefs up aa. ideal writer, and worfhip|« 
Urn a) the author of Junius, than to claim the: 

T3 
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eUmal crown in .his pwn name and perfon t*** 
Good me.li are fatlsiied with the applaufe of 
their own confciences, and fcatter charity with 
the invifible hand of bounty. May not 
great men be formed in the fame mold ? May 
not obfcurity appear to enlarge an ideal, as. 
well as a real, obje£l? God would, perhaps, 
be fomething lefs of God, were he vifible. — 
But, as I faid, I neither know nor care what 
was C's motive.—— 

Am I ftill afked for it? Like many a man 
1^^ con vecfation,, I'll get off by telling a ftory* 
D'AIembeEt,,in hisjpamphlet upon the deftruc- 
tjo^iij of. the Jefuif3, rplaties that one of the or- 
der, who. had fpent 20 years upon a miffion In, 
Cajpada, did not believe even the exiftence of 
a God. ^ Notwithftanding this, he had., nu- 
merous times, run the hazard of his life inde- 
fepce of that religion which he preached wth 
fuf cefs amofig the Savages, To a friend wto 
cxprefled furprize at the warmthof hi^zeal,th^ 
miffionary obferved — " Ah, you have no. idea 
6rthe pleafure there is in having 20,000 men 
to liftcn to you, and in perfuading them what 
you don't believe yourfelf." ' • 

TCKat fuggefted the fchemeto C hatter ton?.s^ 

invention? This queftion it is, perhaps^^ 

ftill more impoflible to anfwer. Nor do I pre- 
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tend to ^nfwer it. If you can ground any ^ot^ 
jeftures on a few fails I will mention — fo. ■ ■ 
Pfalmanazar died about the time Chatterton's 
fcheme was born, and bequeathed bis metho* 
diftical ipemoirs to the world. Walpole, about 
the fame time, endeavoured to turn a whole na- 
tional current of belief, with refped toRichardiii^^ 
and, not long before, acknowledged the impo&- 
tion he had put upon the public in the preface 
to O^rapto. The Douglas caufe was, about the 
fame time, in high agitation. OlQan, with filair's 
diiTertation, in which the name oiMUa is menti- 
oned) ba4 not long made his appearance. << The 
Cancubine," in Spenfer's manner, appeared in 
1767. Percy's.'* Reliques" had not long beeti 
publiflied. Page xxiv. of the firft vol. (2d.* 
edition, 1767) mention is mide of ** Col-- 
** grin, fon x)f that EUa wh6 was eleded 
'^.king of theiSaxons in the room of Hengift.'*^ 
C. muft bavQadmired '' Hardyknute" (vol. ii; 
p» ^•): which *' Mrs. Waxdlzw prettnded to have 
** found .on flireds of paper employed for what 
*SiSi>called the bottoms ofclues:;" and muft 
have feen through the pretended extract of a let** 
* ter from)Ca;7/dif' to James Garland, £fq; at tbd 
cnd'bf the^ third volume, which vou*thes for the 
wmA-vf Pen:y*8 £fo« Kiou Cboaauy there adver** 



d by Google 



C aia J 

tiibd as tranjkt0dfnmi fheChinefe.^On the iiffr 
of January 4769, the ww^W^ Junius printed his 
firft letter. In May 1769, Mrs. Montagu pub- 
liflied her Eflay on Shakefpeare, from which it 
H not imi>offible that C.^s tindery ambition mighC 
catch the fire of rivalry. Farrer's Efliy on the 
learning of Shakefpeare had appeared about » . 
twelvemonth. In the wonderful extent of his 
reading, Chatterton could not betgftorantof 
Parnell's impoficion on Pope, by means of a pre^ 
tended Leonine tranfiatton of fome of his lines 
ill the Rape of the Lock ; or of Paraeirs Fairy 
Tale, in thi amciMt EmgIiJkJfyk*''^B^tter memo^ 
ties may, perhaps, recolle&Qth^ things of tlit9^ 
kindi.--T-Tbat Chatterton had Walpole and 
Offian in ferae meafure preiei^ to his mi»d^ i^ 
manifsft from his fixing upon the fame nerAm^ 
(Mr. W.) to intfod«ce Rowley «o the vorld^ 
whom MacpberfoncJiofefbrCMan. And, fiireiy,. 
to pi?ov^ Eari Godwin a good man and true, isk 
fpiee of hiflfMy, is much fuclvan attempt as Mr. 
W.'s concerning Richard I The firft ^bmsa o£ 
CaiuiyAge*s prologue to Godwin, is lintk mon^ 
thanaverfificatios of the ingenious fuppofitionin. 
tbe article Godmuy in the Biqgrapbia Britanntca^ 
and U r^ber the mguage of <mr 4^49^ Age, than. 
of a maa writing i^i^ kH94Hi)iem tMftrlM^ 
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win • whowas not then ungently treated infi many 
hiftories, as now, 

Whilomme, by penfnaen, much ungentle name 
' Has upon Godwin Earl of Kent been laid^ 
. Thereby" bereaving him af faith and fame. 
The unforgiving clergymen have faid, 
That he was knowen to no holy wurche. 
• But this was all his fault — he gifted not the church. 

. It may be faid that hardly one of the fchemes, 
which I have mentioned, fucceeded. Let me,, 
in my turn, tell what Fonte^Ue, in bi» 4id« 
Ipgues, puts into the mouth of the Ruffian prc«» 
tender, ^ When he is afked how he dared to a/V. 
fjert a jrlaim^ for which two or three impoftors, 
had fufFered the crueleft death ; he anfwers, it- 
was upon that very circumftance he grouiided* 
the probability of paffing for ^ tr^e ^aa^ andi 
Tioimpoftor.^ .. i • . * 

When " The Town and Country Magazine- -* 
was firft^fet up in January 1769, the foundationi 
of C.'s fcheme was laid. T he fwperftru<Sure, of 
courfe, afcended by degrees. It has at leaft been* 
fome amufeitient to fee if I could difcover that he 
todk any materials from thefe publications. F6r ' 
this purpofe I have" carefully looked" them over,' 
down to the time of his death. The tnemoran- 
d urns I made I will tranfcribe for you juft as I 
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fcratched them tkrwn upon ptper at the time. 
Some of them are little to the porpof^, perhaps ; 
and would not have occurred but for the con- 
fcioufnefs that I was reading what had been read 
by thcobjcftofmjr admiration.— Many parts 
I of the book you lent me the other day ftrack mc 
in a particular manner^ becaufe I kni^w my M« 
had perufed the fame parts. — But, we muft not 
expert to track a Magliabechi very often in the 
omrfe^ of only ong volume.— 
' In January 1769, p. 15, is this article— "The. 
•* antifenr att d modern dr^fles in FranQc; c<inn pared* 
••with thbfc of England.** WTiich is continueif 
and coirchxdcd in February, p. 59. Therein the 
wtiter fiiys he is •* glad to in^il himfelf of the 
•^ affiftancMf /?^fwe«r, who cteftribes jAedreflfe* 
•* !• the-time ofRichaia H.'*.-^IiiMarch,p. i 36;* 
C. publiihed Rowlefs MS. on the Gntrt-mantk^ 
-^The former part of this* article (Jan. p.ij.) 
fiiys, it appears by a journal of thofe times that 

'« On the 17th of O^ober, 140J, the Situr John deMon« 
«« tague was con<lu6kd from the little Chatelct to the 
** HaHesi being ieated high in a cart, and drc^ed m his 
«< liitery, viz. a pm^t co^ ^If jifd and half wbitiB> and a 
«< hood of the fanu^ wkh a red buiinn ^d a wbltt: ooe, gik 
« fpurs, his hands tied, ^and two trumpets before him : and 
" that, after his bead was cut off, his body was cairied to 
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<' the .gibbet of Parity axld^was $btoe hvmg up^ith his 
" balkins and gilt fpurs." 

Catcott, after all hiscontradi<3ion8, does not 
pretend to have received from C. the death and 
ttftcutfeh <>f ** Sir Charles Bawdin** in 1461, 
l€>njg, if ai ally hefan the appearance of this arti- 
cte. TTicy, who fmagine this paffage fuggefted 
Bawdin to C. will conclude'Catcott to have re- 
ceived the poem juft after the appearance of this 
'article in January. 

Page 3(&, of the fame month, arc inferted the 
lingular notes which RouAeau left upon his table 
at Bourgoin when he quarrelled with the magi- 
ftrates. The vanity and felif-importance of liiefe 
jOoti^ were hard>y exceeiied even by C. Among 
them are two, which I will tranfcrPbc ; bat ^twt 
becaiiib they could ;to hm have fuggeifted dny 
thing; lor he could not^ poor fellow ! ieefis-far 
as our day. ^^ The men of genius revenge iketttt^ 
^felves %ydBfaittvi^ me^ beoaitfe fhey fed Diy 
'^funrriority. Authors ^piUagie, and-cenfurei&ei 
^< Jcftftvescurfe kne^ theimob faddtattnie.^ 

May we ndt fufpo& C. ^to liave reiad tliefc 
Prench lines ? < Jaft«<iy^ !>• 34- ) 

(Llioninevit'parToii«tite> i(4H^e«ft'-hi|Mttl^ 

C*cft 4Mt f}tti p<mr voi» 4(nt mciorer ie temt* 

Cwltivcz'Ia fiigcffcj apprene* l*Ar^^up(efll€ 
De Tivre avcc foi-meme } 

Totfs pouitesliuis eSroi compter «ou$ ¥0$ inftaat. 
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In an Effayon Fame (January, p. 37.) I find 
this paffage — " Butler tells us 

Fool 9 are known by looking wife, 

*^ And, indeed, it muft occur to every difcerning 
*' man, that afl'ecSedwi fd om and fententious gra* 
«« vity are often aflumed, to conceal a great pjp-r 
" fundity of folly and ignorance." In the poem 
on Happinefs, dated 1769, which you have al-. 
ready feen, are *thefe lines — 

. j^d the fond nio^er thought iiim wondrous wi(e. 
But little had ihe read in Nature's book» 
For fools aflume a philofophic look. 

5* On a friend who died in his eighteenth year/* 
(January, p. 48) Little did C. think he bad 
read his own epitaph. 

In February, p. 62, an antiquarian gives an 
account of Burge-caftle in Suffolk, anciently 
called Cnoberiburge, wherein we are told that 
^^ one of the towers, being perhaps undermined 
** when the caftle was deftroyed, is recHned/rom 
<* the wall at the top about fix feet."— One of 
Rowley's manufcriptsprodiiced by Chattcrton, is 
a plan to fupport t he Tower of theTerople church 
in Briftpl, which bad declined from its perpendi- 
cular. In a late reparation of the church. Cat- 
cott fays feme fubterraneous works have been 
found, which correfpond with this MS.-^~ 
' * * Will 
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W ill Catcott! prove, to the fatisfadion of /i«y 
perfin hefide himfelf^ that evidence is dffeovered 
of the tower's having declined ; orthatC.couU 
not poftbly 'know or judge that the tower had de«- 
clined ? Ifhecdn^ ftill C. hiight by-accident havfe 
1} it upon fuch a thingycfpecially after he-had feen 
the foregoing paiTage aboutBurgeCaftle. Chance 
makes luckier hits than this continually. 

In February, p. 104, are fome lines, ifignei 
Afaphide9, dated January 29, 1769—** OnMf^ 
*«• Alcock, a miniature painter, of Briftol.^ 
They are printed in Chattertoii's MifcdlahiesL 
But fliould they be thought inferior to other 
things in his own and Rowley's name; an4 
fhould that inequality, which we are bbliged 
to pardon in the greateft geniuses, be ufed as an 
argument againft a bdy ; I know not 'any 
proof that he wrote this, or another poem 
which we find in April, p« 217, with the fame 
fignature. He almoft ahvfffs figned himfelf 
D. B. the initials of his firft Latin fignature^ 
Dunhelmus Briftolienfis. He is Here twice» 
and only twice, made to aflume the ftrange 
name of Jfaphides* 

In March, p. 146, is inferted an encomium 
on Pope's paftorals (rom RuiFhead, In May, 
p. 2725 we read the ^oral of Eiinouie and 
Juga, from D. B. dated May ijb^. 

M In 



d by Google 



C *i8 3 

In April, p, 193, we find **^ remarks on the 
^* works of fome of the moft eminent painters^ 
** with fhort anecdotes of their lives." It was 
a little later, in the year 1 769, than April, / 
thinkj that C. offered to furni& Mr. Walpole 
with Rowley's MS. of ** a feries of great pain- 
" ters that had flouriflied at Briftol,'* 

In "an account of the moft celebrated mo- 
** nafteries in Europe," (April, p. 201) men- 
tion is made of tlie abbey of St. Alban's, which 
was Aippreffed at the diflblution of monafte- 
ries. The fcene of Elinoure and Juga (in the 
next month. May, p. 272.} is laid on Rudde- 
borne bank, a river near St. Alban*s (as we 
learn from Chatterton's notes) ; and after the 
dialogue, Elinoure and Jug^a 

. moved gentle o'er the dewy mecs« 

To where St. Alban's holy fhrines remain. 1 

In May, p. 272, immediately before his own 
Elinoure and Juga, is inferted a n(ionody. Some 
of the lines, together with the motto, I fliall 
tranfcribe. 

A MONODY. 
** Oh ! now, for ever 
Fstrewel the tranquil mind ! farewel content! 
Farevvel the plumed troops, and the big war, 
^That make amVitson virtue ! Oh ! fare^wel I 
.. F^r^myei the neighing ftced, and the flmll trump« 

The fpirit-iUrHng drum, the ear-^piercing fife, 

"The 
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The royal banner^ and all qtialtty, 
]^nde> ppmp) and circumftance of gloriout war ! 
And, oh ! you mortal engines, whofe rude throats 
ThMmmortal Jove^s dread clamours counterfeit, 
Farewel ! Shakefpeare. 



Farewel, Calcaria, now farewel I 

MeandVing wharf adieu ! 
Te neighboring vills, Iceafe to tell 

What joys I (liarM in you ! 
^artwel fair bridge, and Gothic pilCi ^ . 

Adieu yon moat and mill ! 



No more yon murm'ringwatcr«fal). 

Its ruftic di/t I hear $ 
No more yon bells fo fweetly call 

My flcpt ^''wander there. • ' 



Nomore, dear ?•••*«*• ! thyfweetyfe«|f; . 

Delights my lift'ning ear j # 

No more, dear Tom, xhyfiddUt ftrung,, . 

My pcnfive foul to cheer. 
No more, gay Flora, your guittar. 

Though fraught with melody ) 
No more your voice, yet fweeter far. 

Will fill my heart with glee. 
No m6re, ray friends, I join yawjoyy 

Your concert, y&«^, or bali^ 

U 2 Adieu,' 
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AciKUf delightful BrMnham- parky 
• Thf y/radk$t thy mfa4i%Jihy. grofvetm 

Tkf pro«A pavillions* and tiiy ^^ 

fi^ubMmelj tbauh done o'er j 
Thy ii/fij«/ 'vknx^Sf thy rural grot, 

Adieu I farcf^^ei J 

Give me leave,, now,, to tranfcwbc yau » few 
lines from Rowley*s fifft eclogue. TYm oid (and 
fometimes uninteUigibk) W0rd9> t will change 
for C's more modern ones iii his notes, 

Speak to ttie acts I ken thy woe In mfne. 

O ! rve a tale the dtvil himfelf might tell. 

tvetttfl^unts^ mantltd meadonvs, fir efts dign, 

AnSi grovetfar-jeen ^zr^tts^thehermit^s ceU\ 

The fwect rihi^ltr 4f«»irM^ in. the ddl; 

The joyous danang in the alehoqib cowrt | 

Eke the bigbfa^ swd every joy—^/^r^^M^// 

TarenMl the very (hade of fair dif^ix 1 
Of the impoffibiHty to prove imitation I am 
well aware. But for intentional imitation I 
do not here eofitend. The originality of C's 
iublime genius would' not have (looped from its 
height to imitate any man that cvcfwrote. The 
queftion is, whiether we perceive the remarkable 
turn of Othcllo*sytfmw/,and whether C*s won- 
derful memory had retained ^hat, and the rufiic 
dirty the fiddle, guittar, &c. fr^m a perufal of the 
monody, without being confcious of it. C. him- 
fclf explains ribible to be a ** violin >*' a muflcal 
, . inftrument 
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inftrument, not known, I fancy, to th6 period^ 
at which the fcene of this eclogue is laid; nor 
very natural in the eclogue, though truthmight^ 
mark the propriety of it in the monody> -By./ 
the nature of his plan, the folding doors of imi- 
tation w^reeffeflually fhut againft Chatterton. * 
His hands were tied up from picking and fteat*- 
ing. What other poet, ancient or modcrji-, ex- 
cept Homer (and even Homer had his ancients- 
perhaps,), can produte an o£laVo v6luttie, and " 
fuch an oftavo volume, in the whole courfe of • 
which,' after a fearch of forae years, the beft 
and oldeft heads arc not ' able to deteft ' hiin '• 
with certainty more than ^fix or eight times^ ? " 
And thofe coincidences muft of courfe have 
been the effeft more of memory than defign.^ 
Rather dilFerent are the following cotriddekcesi • 
of whi^h many (befide thofe they have the ho- * 
ncfty to ovm) might be collefted from every y 
page of every poet but this boy; • 

Love, free as air, at fight ofhuman ties,' 
Spreads his light wi&gs, and 61 a moment flies*' 

Pope. El. to Abelard^ - 
For fbon as maiftery comes, fwect love anone ' 
Taketh his nimbk wings, and foon avay is ^one. - 

Spenfer. 3. 1. 25. 
X A fno remarkable eomcidencesto vrhich & few, and but a 
feyr, might ftill be added, are pointed out in a letter prefixed to ' 
C's Mifcell. which originally appeared in the St. James's Chro« * 

U 3 ; Lor0- 



d by Google 



[ lai ] 

Jjo9€ wilt not be donfinecl by maiftene : 
Wlif n:r)uiifteri« comcf) the Xord of love anon 
Flutteca his wijig«j and^rtbwith is be gone* 
" V Chaucer. 

The attic warbler pours her tliroat. Gray. Spring. 

Is it for thee the linnet pours his throat ? 

E.onMan, ^. 33. 
Tht painful fimiily of death, « Gray. Eton Col. 

Ilatte^ ferr, an<f grief, the family of pain. Pope. 

Waves in Ac eye of Heaven, her many-colourM wings. 
•' ' ^ Gray. Bard. 

r&lBCcft th»( waves on party-colour' d wings. 

Dunciad, 4. 5^S. 
Ihey kept the noifelefs tenor of their way. Gray. El. 
JiYi^ inaiidibU and notfLlefs foot of Time. 

All's well that ends well. 
There at the foot of yonder nodding bea^h. 
That wreathes its old fantalHc roots fo high. 
His liftlefs length at noon-tide would he ftietch, 
An<t pore upon: the brook that babbles by. 

J Gray. Elegy i 
' ■ "1 ■ He lay along 
Under an oak, whofe antique root peep'd cut 
Upon the brook, that crawl'd along the wood. 

ShakefJ). As you like it. 
Attd fliut the gates of mercy on mankinds 

Gray. Elegy. 
The gates of Mercy fliall be all (hut up. Sh. Hen. V.. 
Man wfti^ but little here below, 
NbF wants that-little long.. GrulrffM. Edw. and Ang. 
% Man wants but KtUe^ n^rthat little long. 

Young Night 4. 
In 
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In May, p. 328, is a moffern verfion of EJea-4 
aora and Juga, " by S. W, A." aged 16. What 
muft have been the feelings of Chatterton^wfaea 
he faw a boy take merit to himfelf for fpailing a 
poem by a modern verfioo, at the feme age, ot 
perhaps at a more advanced one, than that at 
which htforgid it ! 

In July, p. 370, we read of Otway, that-p-«M 

<< when he died (which he diJ in an ohicure houfe, near 
** the Minories), he had about him the copy of a tragedy, 
*^ which it feeras he h.'\& fold for a trifle to Bentley, the 
" bookfeller. I have fecn," fays the author ©f this arm 
cle, ** an advertifement, at the end of one of Leftrange'f 
<* political papers, offering a reward to any one who fliould 
** oring it to his (hop.* What an invaluable treafure wa4 
<< thei^ irretrievably ioft, by the ignorance audnegleft of 
«< the age he lived in !" 

In this afledltng picture it was impoflible C« 
fhould perceive his own features ; biit you will 
allow it required all even his ftrength of mind, 
and confcious genius, to work on upon Rowley 
after reading the following; truth !— 

^ At prdcnt, weire a man to endeavour to uBprove jiis 

^ fortune^ or increafib bis £i'iendihip» by poetry, fie would 
*' fooa feel the anxiety of difappointment. The prefs 
'< ties open, and is a benefaftor to every fort of literature 
« but t^at alone.** 

If C. did endeavour to catch the public by other 
baits, befides genius, who can blame him I 

What muft have been the fenfations of C^s 
feeling mind when he read (July, p. 389) that 

the 
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. the number of flares brought from the coaft of 
Africa, in one year,i768, betwefen Cape Blanco 
and Rio Congo, by the difFercrft European na- 
tions, amounting to one hundred and four thou- 
fiind one hundred! Great Britain (the feat of 
freedom ) 5 3, 100 — Francea 3*500 — HoU and (af- 
ter wrefting their own freedom from PhiJip).' 
11,300— -Portugal 8,700*— Britiih>f«^r/V4i 6,300 
«^-Denroark 1,200. How muft the genius of* 
Rowley have fired at fuch a fum total of fellovr 
creatures,^roade beafts of burden, only becaufe» 
the common Creator had made themof ailiiFer- 
ent colour! 

Iir. fated Chatterton! Why didft thou not* 
attend to Orejles *^ on the poverty of authors ?" 
(Auguft, p. 399.) Howcouldft thou imagine 
that even thy parts would prevent thy adding one- 
to his longbut faithful lift of theftarved children- 
of Genius ! Could thy penetrating fight difcover 
no truth in his borrowed obfervation, that* • 
'^we more readily affi ft the lame and the blind <than a 
** Jjpor man of genius — ^for every one is fehfibly afFe^ed '• 
**' with the appreheniioa o£-bIuidhefs:or lamenefs; but - 
*' who is in the leaft diead of the accideots which attend' 
<• on genius ?*' 

Here let me flop a moment to refciie the • 
world from blame it does not merit. Tlie world 
is not accountable for the deatb'of every man of " 
abilities who has perifhcd, however miferablyV 
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in ^ ^ehouie or a prlfofi, Proflig;^y and ge« 
nius, sbilitiy a^jul pj;odigs|}it)r, ^re jK>t, .93 auny 

m9£¥&eb^4^ {%m^^y^g^9 But g«njif^ toac^ft^a 

iWftksijtiWic^i^y tobe^roifligait^^wd proftggcj! 
§flsii> clcfl9fti¥k tQ pftfSi ifor gejiiu^. To btlial4 
g^9i^i?Qnfin^4 i^ aiu:iipn> or Ikulkiag in aa a)i^ 
faoufe, and not to lend r^ief^ wqre infamouii ; pro- 
vided the fpedatorcoiUd be fure he was knding 
effiHualnliif. Bul^if to.i^ue from one prifon, 
beonly to give an oppor^nity to vifit smother-— 
whofe humanity i» ftuFdy e ttough tobearfuchin- 
fults even from a fri«a^KM;6m»Mh*ldiSCh(iir€hiU 
reproached theimf U witbfi4SsfingS^loydto pine 
jn the Fleet, and Johtifon has moiftened many 
an eye vrith the fuflSbrings of Savage. Fut the 
world , if it be ever accountable, ispnl y account- 
able for the di99^h, of iii^b^a^ being gs C. who (let 
bis eneoues oi; eayler^ pfrfift, as they choofe, in 
aflbting what they cannot prqVe] was not extras 
vagant, was not profligate, wa&not luiprineipled .. 
All his profligacy coniifled in quitting the attor- 
ney's oflice,and penning-Slla— " when heflio*iId 
** have engrolled." His only extravagance was^ 
lavifhing upon unneceflary prefents to his grand- 
mother, mother, and iifler, a few (billings, tho 
earnings of his genius, which might otherwife^. 
perhaps, have faved him from ftafving. Unprin- 
cipled belongs to thofe whoaccufehim of crime% 
without a fhadow of proof. 
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In the Magazine for September, p, 41^'^^ is ^ 
roundelay^ for the Jubilee in honour of Shake-' 
<peare. Let roe juft tranfcribe the firft ftanza of 
it, aiid the firibftanza of the famous Minftreir» 
Song in ^lla. Your muAcal eap muft judger 
whether the latter was fuggcfted by the former^ 

S I ft ers of the tuneful ftraiii V 
Attend your parenf s jocund tree ^ 
, Tis'faney calls yout^Ilow iM^ 
To celebrate the jubifee* 



O t iing unto my round^yv-' 
" CXI droptbcbrmy^«Qfir with me|p 
Dance no more on ho]yday» 
Like a running river be. 

My love is dead. 
Gone to lus dea^-bedy 
^ All under the willow tree» 

* If your ear be ftruck by the cadence, you w ill* 
Be ftruck not a little, in* the remainder of the* * 
fbng, by a ftrong reiemblance or two of Shake-- 
fpeare, to whom C.'s retentive memory muft have* 
been dire£ked by the fubjedl of the roundelay, 
and by the mention itmakes of Defdemona. 

In Othello (4.13), Defdemona fmgs, " AIItl 
^* green tt;/7/mr,"&c.whichfhe fays her mother's 
maid Barbary *' diedjingin^\ The burden of 
the fong in iElIa is *« Jll under the willow tree'* 
—•and it concludes with 



d by Google 



J 



r 



[ M7 ] 
Idle\ I come; my true-Io^e waits* 
Thus the damfel fpake and died. 

The original of Defdemona's fong (** willow, 
** willow") is in V^vcj^s'ReUques^ 1. 192. One 
ftanza(p. 193)1$ not totallyunlike theMinftrell's 
firfl which I have juft tranfcribed 

The co\A Jlr4am ran by him. 
His eyes wept apace 5 
Theyir/^^ears fell from him. 
Which drowned his face. 

What follows is furely rather more than coin* 
cidence ! 

Black his hair as the winter night, 

Whhe his check as the fummer fnow. 



Whiter is my tnie-love^s fliroud, 

-ffilla. 851. 173, 
White his ihrowd as the mountain fnow. 

Hamlet. 4. 5. 
His beard was as white as fnow, 
AH ftasceii was his poll. Hamlet. 4.. 5« 

Here, upon my true-love*s grave. 
Shall the barren flowers be laid* ^lla. 879* 

Larded all widi fweet flowers \ 
Wliich bewept to the grave did go, 
Widi true4ove Ihowers. Hamlet. 4« 5* 

' My love is dead, 
Gone to bis death-bed. 

JEIU, Burden <£ the f^ng. 
Mo,no, heisdeatf, 

Gq 10 thy dcaUi-bed* iiamlel. 4* 5* 

One 
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One other lin^ has the fame turn and expreffioR 
as a line of Tickel. 

Hark ! the raven flaps his wing. ^lla. 865, 

And, at her window,— 

The raven fllappM iis wing. L\Hj and Colin. 

Have I tired you ? Bat prajr confefs there is 
more in the Amilarity of thefe pafTages, than if 
I were to argue that C. wrote all Rowley, bc- 
caufe in one of R/s poems there is a line which 
is to be found, word for word^ in two other 
poets fihce R. 

And tears began to flow. . Sir C. Bawdin. 

And tears began to flow. Alexander's Feaft. 

And tears began to flow. 

Edwin and Angelina. 
So, in another bard 

Kight agalnft theeaftern gate. 

Gray. Defcent of Odin. 

Right agalnft the eaflem gate. 

Milton, L'AIIegro. 

T\i\^might happen MrJthouteven having fccn the 
lines which are fo daftly the fame. Then only 
it is that we can be fu're we fee the fltaling hand 
of memory, or catch the Proteus form of imita- 
tion, when the fame idea is exprefled in the 
fame words. 

Before we gofny further, let me juft ihew you 
how the account ftands between Chattertonand 
the Town and Country KiLsigazint /or 17649. 

JaDuarjs. 
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}anuaiy.. ----- -- ^ 

February. ** Account of the Tinf^ure of Saxon 
« Heralds** j andi (ome Hneg " on Mr. 
*< Alcodc/^ which do not fmm the iigna- 
ture appear t» be C^'s though inftrted 
ill hts Mi&ellaAies - . • . g 

^larch. *' Ethelgari a Saxon poem j** and aMS^* 

by Rowley, on the Couit Mantle - % 

April. ** Kcnrick, a Saxon poem f and an 
felegy, whieh does not from the figna- 
ture appear to be C/$ though inferted in 
ht3 Mifcetlanies - - . . » ^^ 

May- ** CcnUcky a Saxoa poem f' Saxon 

Atchievements, and Elinoiire and Juga % 

June. ----------- e 

July. Some lines to Mr. Holland - - t 

Auguft. GodrcdCrovan ^ • - . 1 
Sept. • - - - - * • . ^s 

oa. - • - - - • - # 

|4ovw " T|^ fiirlat** i and an elegy^ which 

^ dioes not from the fignature appear to be 
€/a though inferted in bis Mifcellanies^ 
y^ere I da M»t find «« The Hirlas," 
printed in the Magazln«» p. 574.9 with 
his ttfnal fignature, J>. B. - . %-, 

0CC. ** The Antiquity of Chriftmas Games,** 

and << The Copeniican Syftem'* . • ^ 

Supi^teracnt* " The Hirlas,'* an elegy, and Ame 

fines to MifsR. • • . j 



You 
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You cannot, I am fure, butobferve, and with 
^urprife, how few things he contributed during 
the fpace of fome whole months, from May to 
December* How are we to account for this i 
Was his adivie genius unemployed during all 
this thne, and fome of it the moft poetical part 
of the year ? Or did his 

8 n ■ I »r m fymt hajUDtC 

li wkh his Joved Rowley by kis fide, 
"Where he «Jight hear t^e iwotie nightlark chaunte? 
P^ of Haflings, a. 581. 

It is ^certain iJiat in ©ecember fp. 623 of the 
Magazine) there is a p?flage in a fliort article of 
' C/s upon the "Antiquity of Chriftmas Games," 
.which feems clearly meant to prepare the worU 
/or Mlia^ GodgAjiny and the AfoJiate^-'^xA who 
can |;ell for bow many more of Rowley's plays \ 

•• A.regiftcr of ihe nunnery of Keyn/ham relates, thit 
William^ Earl of Olooefter^ eotcitained ^o huDdred 
knights with tilts and foitunysy ^t his gieat manor of 
Keyniham, provided ^hiity pies «£ the eej» of Avon, as a 
curious dainty \ and on the twelvth d^y began the playi 
for the knights bv the monk^ : with mirages and mauae- 
ries for the henchmen and fervants, i>y n^iftfrels. 

Here b plainly a diftin6lion ma4e between m^iumeriei 
imd nuraclei, and the more noble reprefentations compit- 
hcnded under the name plays. The firft were the holiday 
entertainments of the vulgar j the other of the barons aod 
■obiiity. The private exhibitigos at the manors of the bi- 
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rons were ufually family hiftories, the moiik, who rcprc- 
fented the raafter of the family, being airayed in a tabard 
(or herald^s e6at without fleeves) painted with all the 
hatchments of the names. In thefe domeftic perform ance 9 
abfurdtttes were unavoklabU; and in a play wrote by 
Sir TibbctGonges" (an ciTorof the prefs, certainly, for 
Rowley^s friend Gorges) ** Conftance, Countefs of Brc- 
tsigne and Richmond, marries and buries her three hnfbands 
In the compafs of an hour. Sometimes thefe pieces were 
merely itlations, and had only two charafVers of tliis kind> 
at that in WeevcrU Fonera) Monuments. None but tht 
patront of monaftmes had the ferviee of the monks i» 
performing plays on holidays { provided the fame coa«. 
tained nothing agatnft. God or the church. The publio 
cxhihition» were fuperior to the private $ th; plot gene- 
rally the life of ibme pope^ or the founder of the abbeyihe 
monks belonged to". J have fienfevtraliffi thefe fhfesi 
MOSTLY LATIN, ofid ca»»ot think our ancefims fi igno* 
norant of dramatic excellencies as tie ^eneralitj of modern 
ivr iters 'would refrefent\ they had agofdmoral in <vie'w :- 
and fome of the maumeries abound with >¥it, which| thougfaj 
low now, was not fo then." .... 4 

So much for the Town and Country Maga- 
zine, 1769* 

'Before I leave Rowley I maft tranfcribe you a* 
fliort pafT^ge from the Gentleman's Magazine 
forAuguft, 1777, p. 3633 which accounts for 
the following, extraordiniary lines in the Epiftlo 
ortiElla:: 

Playes made from hallie tale I hold unmeete j 
Let Ibinme great i!ory of a manne be fonge : 

Whanne^ 
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tVhanne as a mannc wc GoUde and Jefus treatc, 
In mi« pore myndc we doe the Godhedde wroiijgc. 

** I ha»e hinted, that it is often iit)|H>(riyie lo difting^jifl^ 
bctweien CQJiKitj^Yice and imitati<>n i MY€fth«iela) I HiouU 
Ijippoiis the fui:egoi»g lints much awjre likely to have been 
Wtten b> .00^ wtu) had re<in the fciilawing parage of Vof- 
ijud, tluiii hy one who had not. / ^m ofopinhn,{iyshc, 
that it is btfW tadHff amtbtr argument thanfttcrfdi far 
U 4i;^rc^s not ivitb the fiu^tfly uff acred things to hi modi M 
piay and a fahle. It h alfr a mrork of 'ucfy dangirout /#»- 
Jf^Uinte io miif^li human iutventUus ^ith ihirngs f acrid: 
maHl'i ^h£ pott adds tmcefiamtui efbistnimi finutimtt 
feifties J *t*/huh is net ottlj to pUsy «witb holj things^ hut, 
ttlfi togf^ft in fnen's tninds opinions nonsi and thin fdjt* 
^htfi things. ha^iplaci efpicialh^ whin wi hring in Qid 
♦f Chrift Jpioking t^f treating tf thi m^/eries of niigioM. 
Now Rowley could tiot have feen Voffiu» i for Vofliitf 
wis conteniporary with Grotius^ who was born in 15S3. 
It may be thought very Unlikely that Chatterton, the 
youth who is faid to have produced thefe poems as the 
coinpofition of Rowley, Aould have Icen any work of 
"Vofliuss it is, however, not unlikely that he had fec» 
this paflage in the place from whence 1 have quoted it, 
vie. Xivfs of the Poets (izmo. vol. ii. p. 14. Life (d 
Francis Goldfmith) j a book of wJiich a young reader 
might very probably be poflcffed."— 
^m^-^—A book, I will add, which wc may con* 
elude our Magliabechi, juft commencing the 
life of a poet, whether he poffefled it or not, 
had certainly read. 

One other ^jueftion remains to be anfwered— 
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It may hi a&ed why C/s^ owa Mifcellanles zn - 
ififerior to Rowley. ? Let me aflc another quef^ 
tion'^jfr£ they inferior ? Genius, abilities, appli*^ 
cation, wem^^brinig into the. world with us i ^fe 
rare ingredients mtfjn be mixed u(> in our compos 
ikions by the; hand of Nature : but Nature her<» 
ielf cannot cre.ate a human: beiiig poSk& oi ^ 
Cpmplete knowledge of our world almoft ihfi 
moment he is born into it^ . Is the knowledge 
^' the world which his Mifcellanies contain, no ' 
proof of his aftonifhing. quicknefs in feizing 
every thing he chofe ? Is it remembered wben> 
and at what age, C, for the firft time quitted 
Briftol,' and how few weeks he lived afterwards ? 
C.'s Letters and Mrfcellanies, and every, thing -, 
which the warmeft advocate for Rowley will not' 
deny to have been C.'s, exhibit an infight into 
men , manners, and things, for the want of whicb'^ 
iA their writings, authors, who have died old 
men, withmore opportunities to know the world' 
j^vfho could have fewer than C. ?), have been 
thought to make amends by other merits. * 

Again^iii his own chara<Sler, he painted for • 
bookfellers and bread ^ in Rowley's, for fame 
and eternity. Whyarea boy's /i7/Jr at fchool' 
infcribr to what he writes for his amufement ?— ^ 
Then it Is not impoiTible that he might defign- 
cdly under-write himfelf. He certainly did, - 
\»fccn-hc wrote ♦• Ladgate's Anfwer to the Song. 
X3 of J 
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of £lh/'-»After aU, he was ho modern ; tke 
boy ynm bom an aincient : and he knew maa* 
kind well enough to iee, that, in the prefect 
age, there was a greater fiicility of emergence^ 
fiom obfcurity to fame, through the channel of 
curiofity, for a monk of the 15th century, duui 
for a fexton'9 fon of the (Sth. Shame upon 
that age, which ftill perfifts in bearing teib' 
taiony to his knowledge of it ! 

Suilrr me to indulge my whim in running a 
fliort parallel between this boy and our great 
Milton. Some fimilitudes, and fome diiHmili- 
tudcs, will not fail to ftrikc your nice eye. 



Milton enjoyed every ad- 
vantage not only of private, 
but of public, not only of 
domefiic, but of foreign edu- 
cation. 
, M* in his youtH received 
Aich inn:iu£lio9S £rom teach* 
eVs and fchoolniaUersx that, 
in* his age, he was able to 
become a fchool-m^fter, and 
a teacher to others. 

M.*s juvenile writings 
would not have jufti^ied a 
prophecy of'Paradife Loft 5 
but the author of them fiat- 
ters himfelf, by dating his 
life 1 5 till he had turned i€* 



Cbatterton wanted every 
advantage of every polEble 
education* . 



C* heeameliis own teach; 
er, and his own fchoolmaftcfi 
before other children are fub- 
jc<^s for inftru£^ion j and ne* 
va- knew any other. 

- Few, ifgny> ofM/sia* 
venijb.^ritingi wpuld have 
been owned by C. at leaft by 
Rowley, could be have paft 
for the author of them. 

M.dtd 
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M. did not produce Co- C not fufmd to be kag 
^i much earlier than in his ttt(fiftgf or to h^gm latt^ m 
a 6th year, fince it was fii-ft 17 years ud 9 months, nx- 
prefented at Ludlow i n 1 6 34 $ koning from his cradle to hia 
and he was bom in i6oS. ^^y^» produced the volume 
In 1645, when he was 37, of Rowky's poems, his vo* 
Allegro and Penfeit>fo £rft lume of Mifcellaniesy aii4 
appeared. In 1655, when many tilings which are not 
he was 47, after long cbufing printed, beiides what his inr 
and beginning late^ he let dlgnation tore in pieces the 
himfelf to turn a ftrange day he fpurned at the worlds 
thing, called a myftery, into and threw himfelf en thf 
an epic poem ; which was imgtr of his Creatoi'* 
not completed in lefs than ■ . 
C/s whole aftive exigence, 
fmce the copy was not fold 
till April i6<7, and then 
coniifted only of 10 books. 
With ail its glorious per* 
fe£(iofis, Paradife Loft con*- 
taiM puerilities, to which 
C. was a Ibanger. In ^ years 
tiore, when he 'v^as 62, ap^ 
peared M.'s Hiftory of Eng- 
land. Paradlfe I^egained 
and Samfbn were publlAied 
in'tl^e fame year, Lycidaf 
I had forgotten. It waf 
written in his asth yi^^4 
That prdpricty of chara^er 
a;ad fiUiation, , which C« ^mf^ . 
(i^l.d9«a have violated, orht^ 
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W0uM not ti> this moment 
deceive fuch and fo many 
me»> M. feJdom prefeires 
iiiLycidis.— ir.intliecourfe 
of an cxiftence alraoft four 
timet longer than C.'s, this 
man (faUen on ennl idaysand 
g^il tongues^ with left twA 
thanC.) who bore no fruit 
Vforth gathering till after 
«e age at which C. was 
withered by th<i Kand of 
dcath^f, 1 fay, this gt:«at. 
man produced other -wri- 
tings, he will not quarrel 
that pofterity hat forgotten 
them 5 if hcfhould, pofte- 
rity will ftill forget them. 

M.'s MSS. preferved at 
Cambridge, bear teftimony 
to> his frequent and com- 
mendable correaion. 



M. a«' Blwood relate*, 

c^uld »cvc» bear to hear 

P. Loft 



What time cotdd^C. k^re • 
found fcfT j^teratioii or cor? 
rcai9n, . '^rficn I n^aintaitt 
that any boy, who. 0iould 
only Uyt^m\yir^^fifU;i4l 
before his 1^%%^ year,, all 
^hat C. befo^ his i^Rth y^ar 
invex^t^d and compofcd^ 
would be coufidere^ to de- 
ferve the reputation pf ^* 
ligence, and ^he .praife oi 
application? 

If C. much earlier in life 

than Mf ww calculated 

'eit'hef 
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~P, Loit preferred before P. either 
Regained.— He is known to 
have pronounced Dryden to 
be no poet. 



M. more from inclina- 
tion than want of bread> it 
fieems, entered into party 
difputes, whether a king 
might be lawfully behead- 
ed, 5:c. with a fervility and 
a virulence, and let out his 
praife to hire with a mean- 
i\c£s, at all periods of his 
life, which the worft ene- 
mies of C* cannot prove him 
t0 have M|«all«d» 

M. in Mvttfoee <tf opn-* 
pared with othect l^iids C.) 
^It on his bFowt tha6 Ixa^ 
vels which others could not 
iee; and was perfuaded, 
that, "by lajbaur and in* 
" tenfe ftudy, his portion 
** in this life, he might leave 
^ fomething fo written to 
** af^r- dnes, as they ihouM 
^ not willingly let it die." 

P. Loft produced the 
author and his widow only 
»t pounds* The meaiwr, 
more i^rvile, and more ver- 
fatile abilities of the au* 
th«r 



to be an author or 
a critic, had not poiTefled 
a chafter ^ judgement* he 
would not ftill impofe on fo 
laany critics and authors. 

C. in order to procuiie 
bread for himfelf, a grand- 
mother, mother, andfifter^ 
was ready to prove the pa- 
tifiotiim of Bute, or olBedk* 
lord, in writuig^ -which 
older mea need nol bluflii. 
to own, and in an age when 
oldiir men did sot \Mk al 



C. ftcepcd to ^ lip* m 
poverty, entertained* loaf 
before he had liv/sd 28 years^ 
ideas, hopes, perfutiions (fy. 
labour andintenfejiudyy more 
truly his portion in ibis life' 
than M.'s) of living to all 
eternity in the memory of 
Fame. 



Mr. Catcott and Mr. Bar- 
rett muft inform the world 
whether Rowley's poem* 
and his own together j^a? 
cured C. 28 fliUHngs*, 
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<flor produced him indeed 
enough to be deprived of 
fotu- thoufand pounds by 
ill fortune, and' to leave 
1$ hundred pounds to lik 
family. 

Phillips relates oi M. 
from his own mouth, that 
•♦'hit vein never happily 
•* flowed but from the au« 
^tumiuil equiiiosr to tile 
« vernal. ** ^-^-Richardfen 
writes, Aat " his poetical 
«• £icufty would on a iud- 
** den rufh upon him with 
** an impetus or gefti-um/*^ 
I M. when a man, feldom 
draak any ^ling ftrong— 



What irfaid of C. ^11^ 
of the moon's effect updft 
himi you have read. 



C when a boy, hardly 
ever t^ched meat, and 



he ate with delicacy an4 dnink only water; when 



temperance.. 



M.> ' hiilorians . and 
grand daughter admit his 
morofenefs to his children, 
and that he would not let 
them learn to write. 



r child he would of^eif 
refufb to take any thing 
but bread and water, even 
if it did happen that his 
mother had a hot meal, 
*♦ becaufe he had « work* 
" in hand, and he muft 
« not make himfelf more 
« ftupid than God hatf • 
« made him." 

C.^s mother, his fifter^ 
and his letters, can fpeak 
bcft of his heart, and of 
his wiilies that^ hif filler 
might learn every thing. 
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* lata this parallel C.'s literary impofitions oa 
mankind) and the circumftance of his carrying 
the fecret out of the world with him, are not 
taken.. 

Before I conclude this long fcrawl, faiFer me 
to obferve^ that the brother of him who wrote 
the EflTay on the Genius of Pope (of whom 
both, whether defervedly or undefervedly, have 
received from the hands of Literature that in- 
dependence for which Chatterton courted her) 
might furely have concluded his criticifm on 
Rowley, without ftudying^to heap fomany epi- 
. thets of abhorrence ^pon that i^;r, whom at the 
fame time he feems to confider as Rowley, i. e. 
as the moft extraordinary inftance of genius the 
world ever faw. Warton finifhes with faying, 
that Chatterton was ** an ( j) adventurer, a pro- 
*« fefled (2) hireling in the traeb of literature, 
*< full of (3) projefls and invention, (4) artful, 
*^ (5) enterprifing, (6) upprincipled, (7) iixdi- 
** gent, and (8) compelled to fubfift by exjpe* 
" dients/' (Addition to p; 164. Hift. of Engl. 
Poetry, vol. 11.) T^at prophets are not bo^ 
noured in their own country, I havie heard i but 
I never til) now knew that poets., are fo little 
hor)oured in their own country, and in their owa 
profe%n«. Alter aU-^of Aefe epithets and 

phrafes 
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plirafcs beftowed by the author of the Triumph 
^ IftSy in the moft mature and charitable part of 
his life, «pon the juvenile author of RowfeyV 
poems, I. 2. 8. do not convey very (hocking 
ideas of criminality — 3. 4. 5. may beconftroed 
into praife — 7. is not a very unpardonable fault 
m C. except that this, together with ambrtion, 
and a defite to provide for his grand -mother, 
mx)ther, and fifter, laid the foundation of the 
fix crimes already enumerated— &• is abfoltitdy 

falfe. 

With regard toC/*fece andperferi, iH agree 
that he was a manly, good-hx)king boy — that 
there was fomething about him which inftahta- 
neoufly prepofleffed you in his favour. Mr.* 
fiarrett and Mr. Catcott, as well as all who re- 
member him, fpeak particularly of his eye. Cat- 
cott fays he could never look at it long enough 
to fee what fort of an eye it was; but it feemed 
to be a kind of a hawk's eye, he thinks \, yov^ 
could fee his foul through it.-*Mr. Barrett fays, 
he took particular notice o£. his eyes from the 
nature of his profeffion. He never faw fuch. 
One was ftill more remarkable than the*other« 
You might fee the fire roll at the bottom of 
ihem, as you {bmetimes do in a black eye, but 
iierer in grey oneS| w&icH V\% were. Mr. Barrett 

adds 
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adds, tbat he uiibd often to fend for him from the 
charity-fchool (which isclofe tohishoufe) and 
differ from him in opinion, on purpofe to make 
him earneft, and to fee how wonderfully his eye 

would ftrike fire, kindle, and blase up 

So ends what I have to fay about Chatterton, 
when I (hall have jufl obfenred that his tnn8C€n€ 
impofition on the world is exaftly the ftory of 
M. Angelo's buried ftatue ofCupid ; and, finally^ 
tbat Mifs More is oftcner boafted by Briftol, and 
acquired more fame and wealth, for an Odi t9^ 
Garrick's dog^ than C. for all R/s poems. Prefix ^ 
to this letter, if youpleafe, i\i^ comforting iifco^ 
very of X-ord Shaftefbury in his CharaAep flics, 
that — ** an ingenious man never Jiarves unknownJ** 
. Such a being as C. fhould not have been fufferecf 
to flarve at all. But comfort like this is to bC: 
expedled from " Knights and Barons." 
Bards may be Lords, but "'tis not in the cardsj 
Pi ay as you wiJl, to tuiii Lords into Bards. 

The employment has been of the fervice to me 
you meant it fhould. In fome meafure I have 
forgotten myfelf, and, as much as it.was poffible^ 
forgotten my M. during the hours I have fpent 
upon this bufmefs. If the ftory be not told as re- 
gularly as it might, the fituation of my mind 
with regard to ypif mufl be my excufe. Befide, 
were I cold enough to tell fuch a tale as Chat^ 
Y tcrton's 
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ief ton*s with as much regularity as I put a com^ 
mon occurrence upon paper, I ftiould defpife 
tnyfelf. All I ihall further add is, that I do not 
bold out Chatterton as the firft chara£ter in the 
world. An army of Macedonian and Swedifh 
butchers, indeed, fly before hisi ; nor does my 
men^ory fupply me with any human being who, 
at fuch an age, with fuch difadvantages, has pro- 
duced fuch cotppofiyons.* Under the heathen 
♦mythology, fuperftition and admiration would 

• Mohammed, it Is tnie, with hanlly the ufual cducatioa 
of his illiterate tribe, unable (as was imaginedy and he pro- 
tended) even to read or write, y»r^^^ the Koran j which 
is to this day the moft elegant compofition in the Arabic 
language, and it4 ftandard of excellence. Upon the ar- 
gument of iraprobabih'ty, that a man to illiterate fliould 
compofe a book fo admired, Mohammed artfully refted 
the, principal evidence of his KoratCt divinity. (Salens 
" Koran," P.Difcourfc, p. 4.2, 60.) He who, merely 
from improbability, denies Chatterton to be the autiior 
of Rowley's Poems, muft go near to admk God to be the 
author of the ^or^*.— ^But, before we compare together 
Chatterton and Mohammed, it (hould be remembered that 
M. wasyor/y^hcn he tommcnced prophet.— Perhaps the 
n)o(l exU'aoulinai*y <;ircumitance about M. is«thateven fa^ 
miliarity could not fub|e^ him to contempt ; that he con- 
trived to be a hero, and prophet, even to his wiv«s and 
his <valet5 de chamhre. Even his fits of tlie epilepfy he 
converted into proofs of his divine miilion. It rs pro- 
bable, that, \i Mohammed \aA\it.tx^ lefsfalacious, and not 
fubje^^ to the faUiiig ficknefs, out of thirty eq^ial divifioor 
of the known world, whereof Chriniantty claims five, and 
Pagan ifm nineteen, the inhabitants of fix would not now 
believe in the Koran* 
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have e5q)lained all by bringing Apol'fo upon: 
earth. Nor would the god ever have defcended 
with more credit to himfelf. But, after sjl, the 
world is only indebted to Chatterton fbr a few 
inimitable poems. If barbarity and fanaticifm 
be fuffered todeftroy mankind, genius will write 
in vain, when there is none to read. To pre- 
ferve our fellow-creatures is ftill a greater praife 
than ta inftru£l or to amufe them. Perhaps, all 
circumftancei confidered, the firftcharaflcr that 
ever exifted was Bartholomew tas Cafas.— — » 
• Let me conclude thefe tedious iheets of pap^r 
with a jnoft capital fubjedt for a painter, from 
Chatterton's tournamenty which you may add t6 
the fubjefts I have before fuggcfted to you. It 
will furprife you to find hov^very modern it is. 
The advoqite^ for Rowley muft cxptain this ta 
^you, if they can, and if R» has ftill any advo* 
cates ; for I do afiure you, as you will find by 
turning to the poem, that I have only altered 
four words, and thofe oniy' by changing them 
for Chatterton^'s words of explanation in his 
notes to the poem. 

Wlicn battle, fteaming with ncw-quicken'd gore. 
Bending with fpoils anclblooflyt* dropping head^. 
Did the dark, wood of eafe and reft explore. 
Seeking to lie on plcafure's downy bed— 



t *• The helmet of Darydh dropped blood." Tht 
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'Pkafirte, dancing frotfi her wood » 

Wreatird with flowers of eglahtoic^ 
From his vilbgc wa/li'd the blbo^ 
Hid his Iword and gaberdine. 

The note I lifqued yefterday you got, I hope* 
If you had not anfwered my laft but one, I 
,fcculd certainly have thrown this bundle of pa- 
(pcrs into the fire. Since you are now a goo4 
f irl again, I fchd them to you. May they af- 
ford you any thing like entertainment ! It wm 
but laft night I finiifaed them.---*Adieuv--Mach 
as I dread the expedition, to-morrow I believe 
mufl be the day. 

47 February, 79, 

LETTER Lir. 
To the Sam2. 

At fea— 20 February, 1775. 
My dear little angel ! I wrote my laft letter to 
you yefterday at 1 1 o'clock, juft when we failed. 

I dined 

Hirlas, by Chatterton, Town and Country Magazine^ No- 
vember, p. 575. — Tofupp(JfcC. to have intentionally irni* 
lated, or ftolen from Rowley, is nonfenfe ^ hecaufe dien he 
vould have .ftolen all R.*s poems, and paft them ofF for hi| 
own. Stronger refembhrnces than this might be pointed 
•tit between C^s things and (what will not much longer, 
J mifti be called) RQ\ndey:$.tf One I have mentioned before 
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I dined at two o'clock,, and, as for the afternoon^^ 
I had fome mufic, I have my own fervant oa 
board that plays, and a couple of hands from 
London for the fix weeks I am out. We wer©- 
a good many at dinner. Lhad about nine people 
yefterday, and fhall have more when the reft of 
my fquadron join me. They ftaid witb*me tiU« 
near feven* I got to fupper about 9^ o'clock ( 
h\x\ I could not eat, and fo got to bed about 10^. 
—I then prayed for you, my deareft love ^.kiflc^d 
your deareft little hair^:. and la^r down^ and 
dreamt pf you ; andhad you.on the dear little 
couch ten thoufands times ia my arms,- kiiSng 
you and telling you how much J loved and adored 
you ; and you-fieemed pleafed ; but^ alas, when- 
IL woke I found it all ^HUufiofr-^no body by m.t 
but myfelf at fea. I rofe by time, at half paA 
five, and went upon deck.- There I found my/ 
friend Billy, and walked with him for aboot aQ< 
hour, till Barrington came tome. We then break** * 
fafted about 8 o'clock, and by 9 I began and ex«> 
«rcifed the ihips under my comnland till I2. It is 
now one, and when I finilh this letter ta^you, my 
dear love» I (hall drefs^and go to dinner at twa» 
o'clock. .It is a rule on aboard to dine at 2».. 
breakfaft at 8, and fup'at 9 — always, if nothing : 
binders, me, I (hall be a-bed by 10, or foon after^- 
Y 3 and^ 
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#tid up by half paft five in the-morniog, in order 
to have, if there is any occafion, orders ready for 
the fleet under my command before I begin to 
tbxeFctfe them. — I am furetheaccountofthisday'v 
d«ty can be no plcafure to you, my love; yet k 
is QKBS&]y what I have done ; and as I prom'iki 
you aJwaysto let you know my motiens and my 
thoughts, I have now performed my promife this 
day to you, and always will until the very laft 
letter you (hall have from me, which will be be- 
tween 5 arid 6 week^ hence. I (hall fend the 
Admiralty word that I am arrived at Sj)ithcad. 
TThen I ihall only wait for their anfwef, which 
Will be with me in a few hour?^ to ftrike my flag 
V * and then I Ihall return td you that inftant. 
O' my love^ mad and happy beyond myfelf to 
tell you how I love you and havfe "thought of yon 
evcrfincc I hav^e been fepar ated f r«mi you ! The 
wind being 'Contrary to-day about? chip, I put off 
Hinner tiH three o'clock, in order t?o tinchor fliips 
for th:!^ night in Portland road, ju ft- off Wcy-- 
mouth, about 2 miles. 1 hope to "feilto^morrow 
by 5 in the morning. I hope you are weH» I 
am fure I need not tell you I haive^ad no^mg in 
niy -thoughts butyoiir*dtafr 411 f, a^nd }ongforth% 
time to come back again toyou, I will, all the 
whiievtakc cafe of my felf bccaufe you defire, mf 
#i?ftr little friend doer, ^e angel of my heart ! 

Pray 
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Przy do you take care of your dear felf for the 
fake of your faithful fervant, who lives but to love 
you, to adore you, and to blefs the moment that 
he has made you generous enough to own him* 
I hope, my dear, nay I will dare to fay, you never 
will have reafon to repent it. The wind was not 
fo contrary but we could have failed on : but I 
told Barrington that, as it was not fair, I would 
Anchor, cfpccially as I could fend one of my fri- 
gates in, for that I had difpatches of confequence 
to fend to London. Indeed, my dear angel, I 
need not tell you. 1 know ydu read the reason 
toa well that made me do fo. 1 1 was to write to 
you, for God knows I have wrote to none tUc^ 
nor (hall I to any other but to the King. God 
blefs you, moft amiable. and deareft little crea« 
ture living-— aimons toujours, mon adorable pe- 
tite amour. 

Je vaus adore plus que la vie mefme* 
I have been reading for about an hour this 
morning in Prior, and find thcfe few lines, jnfl 
now, applicable to us. 

How^ft kid Benrychongni his fl^ufi%mj(ey 
. fihunark'd by all but beauteous Harne€*» ^y^l . «. 
Oft had found means alone to fee the dame, 
And at her feet to breathe his amyous flame j 
And oft the pangs of abfenee to remove • 
By tetters, f«fi interpreters of love, 

lit 
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Till time aud indiiflry (the mighty two 
That bring our wishes nearer to our view) 
Made him perceive that the inclining fair 
' Received his vows with no rclu£lant ear ; 
That Venus had confirm'd her equal reign, 
And dealt to HaiTiet*s heait a fhare of Henry^s pain*. 

Such is my amufement to read thofe fort of 
things that puts me in mind of our mutual feel- 
ings andfituations^ Now, God blefs you, till I 
(hall again have an opportunity of fending to you. 
I iOball write to you a letter a day as many days as 
you mifs henin of me when I do they fliall all 
come Friday 16 June. God blefs — \ fha'n't for- 
get yoiu God knows you have told fo before 
I have your hearty and it lies warm in my breaft- 
I hope mine feels as eafy to you, thou joy of mji 
life. Adieo. 



Well, my M.— how like you my pen to-day? 
Don't you think I am improved? In timelibali 
come to write fuch letters as may appear in print. 
Were you not furprifed to read a letter dated at 
fea $ and tp-find me write about my fquadrpn, 
and the K^ng, and the Lord knows what ? 
when we parted but yefterday within the bills 
of mortality. — Come, Pll now put ofFmy mafk. 
The hopes you gave liie yefterday of fo foon 

calling 
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calling y(5u mine, and to-day's uncommon finc- 
tiefs, had quite infpired me with good fpirits. A 
copy of the letter I have juft tranfcribed was 
given me laft night j and, as I promifed to write 
to you to-day, I thought it would amufe you 
more than any thing I could fay. It has blood- 
royal in it, I affure you j and Pll take my bibU 
Bath of its authenticity. When you have nobody 
hy you but yourfilf^\lS\\vk it will make you laugh. 
Compare this King's brother with my fexton's 
Ton ; who, during the conapoiition of this letter^ 
was writing Rowlcy*8 poems. Where I could 
make it fenfe T)y flopping it, I have. The ori- 
ginal is all written poft, Cupid never ftops to 
bait. Then he has no eyes, you know; which 
is an excufe for lad Spelling, and confufion In 
the fenfe. Poof blind boy!- It's very well be 
can contrive to write at all. With regard to 
fome of it, we are ftill in the dark ; but Lady G. 
made it out, I dare fay. Oh Love, almighty 
Xrovc ! with what eloquence does adoration of 
thee infpire thy votaries ! 

Now, in my own chara^er.— Whatyou defired 
fo earneftly fliall certainly be done. As to the 
difparity of our years, what you faid about it 
yefterday did honour to your heart, but was all 
nothing to the purpofe. My mind is made up. 
Befidcs, I knew your age all along. Do you re- 
member 
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member fome fufiiciently bald poetry, with tKe 
reading of which I taxed your patience when I 
was quartered at *Huntingdon, I believe ? May 
I be hanged, drawn, and quartered, if I did not, 
at the time I wrote it, know as well as yourfeif 
how many years you were older than I ! But I 
well knew you were not acquainted with my age^ 
which, by thofe lines, I hoped to conceal from 
you. Then I thought^ if you fliould fufpeft or 
come to know I was younger thaa you, that 
though the idea (as you will fee, unlefs you have 
committed them to the flames they merit) turns^, 
in fa6):, upon our being hwn in the (ame year, on 
the fame day almoil— ^yet, that yovimight take 
it to turn upon the circumffance of our birth-' 
Ji/jfx happening almoft together > and fo over- 
look, in confidcring the nearnefs of our birth- 
days, the difparlty of our ages. 

But it's ufelefs to fay a word more to jnc on 
this fubjeft — all you pointed out I fee — and I am 
determined. Remember Ninon* You are not 
quite old enough to be my mother^ 

* See Letter XVII The Editor cannot bat obfcrve, 
that if Mr. H. had ttot, in this fubfcqucnt Utter, by the 
mercft accident in tlic ^orld, explained thofe lines, they 
would have thrown an unjuftAifpicionof fuppontitioufsefs 
on this whole volume, and few people would have be- 
lieved thofe letters to have been genuine, from one of 
which it was fo dear tliat H* was fo vtry ignorant of 
Mift -"•*^'s age. 
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By the daf after to-morrow I hope to be able 
to tell you your bufmefs is done. — Of that fong 
which I gave youfome time ago, and with which 
yRu arc often kind enough to treat me, I have 
difcovered the author. You know what I mean 
— *' When your beauty appears, &c.*' It was 
written by the elegantly-fimpleParnell. 

Let me to-day fend you another, which, as I 
never heard you fing it, I fuppofe you have never 
feen — otherwife, from what I knowof your tafte, 
it muft have been your favourite. 

The nioans of the foreft after the battle of Floddcn-ficld. 

I have heard a lilting, at the ewes milking, 
A' the lafTes Jilting before break of day ; 
But now there's a moaning, in ilka green loning, 
' Since the flowers of the foreft are weeded away ; 

At 

. Lifting] Singing chearfully, with a briflt lively air, in a 
ftyle peculiar to the Scots ; whofe mufic, being compofcd 
for the bagpipe, jun^ps over the tlifcordant note* of the ad 
and 7th, in or<der to prevent the jarring which it would 
otherwife produce with the dro»ie or bafs, which conftantly 
founds an oftave to the key note. Hence this kind of com- 
pofition is commonly ft Bed a Scotch ///f.-— * Jf] AU.-^ 
< Jlka] £ach.-^< Lomng] Lane ; a word ftill in u& in the 
northern parts. The word grten is peculiarly etnphati- 
cal $ grown over with grajft, by not Jning frequented.— 
. - . * Bmgbu 
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At J:jiighis in the morning, nac blythe la^s arc fcornin^i 
Our faffes are loneiy, and dowie, and wae : 
Nac dafnng, nae gabbing, but figliing and fobbing. 
Ilka Ia[s liftj» ^er leglin,. and hies her away. 

In haf*fi at the flieaiing, nae fwankies are jeering, 
Our banfters are wriqkled and lyard and grey : 
At a fair or a preaching, nae wooing, nae fieetchtagy 
Since the flowers of the foreft are weeded away. 

At e'en in the glo(Hning» nae yoimgfters are roaming^ 
'Bout ftacks witli the lafles at boggles to play ; 
But ilka lafs fits dreary, lamenting her deaiy. 
Since the flowers of the foreft are weeded away. 

Dool and wae fa' theorder*~fent our lad« todirboidert 
The En^lifTi for once by a guile won the day : 
The flowers of the foieft, that flione aye the Ibvemoft* 
T'he pride of our land now ligs cauld in the clay ! 

We'll ha' nae mair lilting, at the ewes milking^. 
Our women and bairns now fit dowie and wae: 
There's nought heard but moaning in ilka green loningy 
Since thc^flowers of the foreft aie weeded away. 

' Bughts} Circular folds, where the ewes are milked—** 
< Sc6rnmg] Bantering, jeering.-*^ Dmvie'] Dowly, foli* 
tary.— * U^ne"] Full of woe or forrow.;— < D^ag} Wag- 
gjflii fporting.— * Gabhing] Jeftingly prating, talking gib- 
blc-gabble.— < Leglin] Can, or milking- pail:— *^*u/tf»ii^] 
Swatns.— >< Btf^^rj] Bandfters, binders-upof th« flieaves. 
-^< Lyard^ Hoary : being all old men;-^^ freacbingi A 
preaching in Scotland is not unlike a country fair.— 
« FUeifbixg] Fawning, flattering,— (J&WBffli^.] Glimmer- 
ing, .twiHght.-~-Do you i*cmemb«r Chattertoii*$ note on 
ghmmed, in my letter about him ?— < DpoI} Dolour, for- 
raw.«^< WaefiCl Woe befal, evil betide,— « Ugs^ Lies.' 

L E T- 
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BETTER Lia. 

To the Same* 

i4th*Februsiry, 177^;^, 
"Since we patted yefterday I have, thought a' 
*good deal of what we talked' about. Though I 
^id not promife to write to you till to-naorrowv 
I taicfr up my pen yoltfec this morning* The 
bufinefs that is to forward our marrisige (which 
<an alohe make me happy, and remove that me- 
lancholy you obferve j cannot be doiy: till the 
evening — fo I may as well fpcnd this moroing 
in talking to you upon paper. 

The maaaner in which you- account for the> 
felf-deftruftkm of that moft wonderful bojr 
•Chatterton is.phyfical, I aflure you^ as well as 
fenfible^ TifTot, in his EiTay on the Difeafes 
incident to Literary Perions^, ftarts fome ideas 
very much like yours, only they are wrapped 
«p in harder words. You fliall fee : 

When the mind, long time occupied, has forcibly im- 
preiTed an a6lion upon the brain, ihe is unable to repref^ 
that forcible a£lIon» Thfr fliock continues after its caufe $ 
and, re*a£ling upon the daiind, makes it expeiience ideas 
'which are t^uly delirious : for they n6 longer anfwer to 
tfie external impreflions of bbjefts, but to the internal dif- 
|)6(itton of the brain, fome parts of which are now become 
iocaplble to recede the ^lew nKyvemcnts traaimitted to it 
t)* thcifenfcs, 

* • The 
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The brain of Pafchal ^wa»ib vitiated by pa£ng his t$& 
4n the laborious exercises of ftudy, thought, and imagi- 
nation, that certain fibrei». agitated by inceflant motio«t 
f made him perpetually feel a fenlation which feemed to be 
excited by a gulfdi of fire fituated on one fide of him $ and 
. fits reafon, overpowered by thetiiforder of his nerves, could 
never banidi the idea of this £ery abyfs. ^pinellq jMunted 
the fall of the rebel angels, and gave fo fierce a cotmtenance 
to Lucifer, that he was Ihnck witlf horror hint(Hf ; «nd 
during the remainder of his Kfe, his imaginationwasxonti- 
nually haunted by the figure oflhat dsemoo, upbraiding him 
withiiaving made his portrait fo hideous. GalparJSarlaftus, 
the oratpr, poet, and phyfician, was not ignorant of theft 
dangers. He warned his friend Hughens againft them : 
huti bliiid withregard id hnnfelf; by immoderate ftudies he 
fo weakened his brain^ that he thoughtliis body was-made 
of butter, and carefully fliunned the fire, left it ihonkl melt 
Isim { till at laft, worn out with his continual fears; he leapt 
into a well. Peter Jurieu, fo famous in theological dis- 
pute, and for his Commentary on theApocalypfe, difordcred 
his brain in- fuch a manner that, though he thought like 
a Aian of fenfe in other refpe^s, he was firmly perfiiaded 
his frequent fits of the cholic w^re occafionedliyia con-- 
ftant engagement between ieven hoiiemen who were (hut 
up in his belly. There have been many inftances of literary 
perfons who thought themfblves^ metamorphofed into laa- 
' terns 5* and who complained of iiaving loth thdr lhighs« 

'TIo one can deny that Chatter ton imift have 
gone through as much wear and. tear of theima- 
gination as any perfon Tiflbt mentions. J8ut 
I would give a good, deal, were it poffibleibr me 

. never 
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neveragain to think about Chatterton, or aboufr 
his death, as long as I liv« — for I never do with- 
out being miferabfe. 

What you let fall about thepropenfity of the 
Englifh to fuicide, is not true j though a very 
popular idea. And yet I will relate to you, in- 
the words of another pcrfon, an inflance of 
Englifli fuicide much more cool and deliberate 
than any you ever heard, I dare fey. It is a fa£ti^ 
and happiencd in 1732. ' 

Rich vd Smith, a boakbinder> and prifoner for debt witb-i 
in the liberties of the King'$-Bench, pcrfuadedhis wife to 
follow his example, in making a\<«y with hcrfelf, after they 
ItedTDurdered their little infant. This wretched pair were, 
in the month of April, found hanging in their bed-chamber 
at about a yarcrs diftance from each others and in a feparattf 
apartnient, the cluld lHy dead m a cradle. They left twd 
papers infclofed m a fhort letter to their landlord, wfioi« 
klndnefs they implored in favour of their dog and cat; 
They eveii left money to tlie porter who ihould carry the 
inclofed papers to the perfon to whom they were addnelTed* 
In one of thefe the hulband thanked that perfon for the 
marks of friendfhip he had received at hit hands j and 
complained of the ill offices he had undergone from a diffc-t 
rent quarter. The other papers, fifbicribed by thehaib«nd 
and wife, contained the reafons which induced then^ to .a£t 
fuch o-tra^edy on themfelves and their offspring. This ]et« 
ter was altogether furprifmg for the calAi ' refolution, the 
good humour, and the propriety, with which it was written. 
They declai-ed, that they withdi-ew themfelves from poverty 
Z z %nd 
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rags; cviJs that, through a train of unhicky accitf<;nf9>^ 
were become inevitable. They appealed to their neigh- 
bours for the induftry with which they had endeavoured 
tp earn a livelihood. They juftified th« murder of theit 
child, by faying, it was lefs cnielty to take her with thena^ 
than to leave her friendlefs in the world, cxpofed to igno- 
rance and mifery. They profelTed tlieir belief and con - 
£dence in an AluMghty God'> the fountain of goodnefs 
uikI beneficence, who could not poflibly take delight In 
the mifery of his ci-eatures: they therefore refigaed up 
their lives t^ him- without any terrible apprehenftons j fub- 
mitting themfelves to thofe ways, which, in his goodnefs, 
he /hould appoint after death.— Thefe unfortunate fui- 
cides had been always induftrious and frugal, invincibly 
honefty and remarkable for conjugal affe^ion. 

This tragedy I h^ve (hown you, bccaufe 1 
think France, lively France, in whofe language 
filicide is an Anglicifmj ,can fupply me with aii 
anficdote as authentic of fomething dill more 
cool and mpre deliberate, ftnce the motives to 
the crime (to which no motive can. be fuft« 
ciently ftrong) wei:« fo mucH weaker.— 

On the day. before Chriftmas-day, 1773, about 
eleven Vclo^k, two Soldiers israaic to .the CroTs* 
BowInnatSnElennis^andprdered dinner. Bor- 
deaux, one of the foldiers,. went out and bought a 
little paper of powder, and a couple of bullets,, 
obfervixig to the perfon who fold them to him» 
tliat St. I3;ennis feemed to he fa plcaiknt a place^ 

be 
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he fhwiA not dHlike to fpend the remai|;ider of 
his life there. Returning to the inn» he and hit 
companion pafTed the day together very merrily.: 
On Chriftmas-day they again dined as merrily^ 
ordered wine, and about five o^cIock in the 
afternoon, were found by the fire, on Breaking 
open the door, fitting on the oppofite fides of 
a table, whereon were three empty champaign 
bottks, the following will and letter, and a half 
crown. They were both fhot through the head ; 
two piftols lay upon the floor. The noife of the 
piftols brought up the people of the houfe, who * 
immediately fent for M. de Rouilleres, the com? 
mandant of thp marechaufleeat St. Dennis. 

The will I tranflated myfelf from a formal 
copy, which was taken far a friend of mine at 
St. Dennis, in iJJ^r 

The W I L U; 

A man who knows he is to die, ihould take care to do-' 
every thing which his furvlvors can wifti him to have cfone. 
We are more pai*ticul«rly in that fituation* Our inten- 
tion is to prevent uneafuieis to oup hoft, as well as to • 
lighten the labours of thofe whom curiofity, under pretence 
of form and order, wilH)rin|r hither to pay usVifits. 

Humain is the bigger, and I» Bor4eaiix^ am the leiTer 
of the two. If 

He is drum-major of meftre de camp dcs. dragons, and. 
I am Amply a dragoon of Belzunce. . ... 

Death is a paflage. I addrefs to thegentleman of ihfi 
law of St, Dennis (who> with his fiiilclerk as affiftant, 
Z 3,. »ii(V'^- 



d by Google 



mmtt come hither fw: the &ke of jnftice) the prihcipfr, 
^»faich> Joined to the veAexioii that every thing nmft ban? 
«n end> put thefe piftols into our hands. The future pre- 
fentft nothing to us but wliatis agreeaWe— Yet that fii» 
lure is ihorX, and muftend. 

Humaip is but 24 years of age j as for me^ •! have not 
yet completed four luftres. No particular reafon forces 
tii to interrupt our eareei-, except the difguft we feel at 
tStfiiAg for a moment under the contintial apprebenfioii of 
k^i&ng to exiftw An oternitjr is the point of re-\uiion j a 
longing after whjoli leads us to prevent the dcfpotic aflof 
jpatc*. Id fine, difguft of life is our folc inducement to 
quit it. 

If aH tlioic who arc wretched would dare to divert them- 
ftlres of pnejudfce, and to 4ook' their deftru6Uon in the 
face, they would fee it is aft eafy to la^ afide exigence as 
|o,thfow ^fF an old coat,- t^e^ colour pf which difplcafcs* 
The proof of this may be referred to our experience. 

We have enjoyed every gratification in life, even that 
of obliging our fellow- creatures. We could ftill procure to 
ourfelves gratifications : butaUgiatifications mufthavea 
period. That period is our poifon. We are diiguft^ «^ 
the perpet,ual famenefs of the fcene. The curtain is drop- 
ped } and we leave our parts to thofe who are weak enough* 
to feel an inclination to play therh'a few hours longer. 

Two or three grains of powder will foon break the 
fprings of this moving mafs of flefl),' which our havghty 
fellow-creatures ftile the King of Beings. 

IWeflirS. the officers of juftice, our carcafes are at your 
difcretion. We defpife them too much to give ourfelves 
an^ trouble about what becomes of them. 

As to what wefliall leave behind us-^for myfelf* ^or- 
itawc, I give to M. de Rouillcrcs, commandant of the 

mar** 
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tearechauflce at St. Dennis, my ftceT-motintod fwoi-cl'. Ub 
^wfllrecoUeft, that, laft yca^v about thU very day, a« he wa» 
flondu^mga recruit, he had the civility to grant me a fa- 
vour for a peribn of the nanM of St. Germain, who had" 
offended him. 

The maid of tfite inn will take my pocket and neck- 
hanilkerchicfs, as welT a« the filk ftockings which I now 
have on, and all nty other linen whatever. 

The reft' of our effefts will be (ufHcient to pay the ex^ 
pence of the ufelefs law proceedings of which we fliall be 
the fubjea* 

The half crown upon the table will pay for the laft bottlfe 
of wine which we are going to drinks 

At St. Dennis, ' Bordeaux^ 

Chriftraas-day, 1773. Hnmam. 

Of the following letter from Bordeaux tohb 
lieutenant in the regiment of Belz^unce, I Ijave 
act feen the Fpench v I cannot therefore anfwec 
for the tranflation, which does not appear ta 
kave been don e^ carefully. Another ftiend fup* 
plied me with. it. You (hall have it as I bad it 
from hin?« . , 

"Sir, 

During my refidenee at Gttifei you hoiaotned mt witR' 
y«)ur friendfliip. It is time'that I thank you. You jiayt 
^ften told me I appeared ijifpleafed with my fituaticHi,, It 
wasfincere, butnotatfdiutely true.. I have fince examined 
inyfelf niore feriouf^y., and acknowledge myfe'lf entirely 
.difguftcd with every ftate of man, the whole world, and 
myrelf, from- thefe difcoveries a coniequence ibould be 

drawa» 
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ifSL^n I if di%u(led with die wtiole^ renounce the wholf « 
TJiecalculatloais not long. I have maule it withoat the 
aid of ^^metcy^. In (hort, J am on. the point of putting 
an end to the exigence that I have poflelTed for near twenty 
years, £fteen of which it has been a buixien to roe j and» 
fpom tlie moment thatJLwrite, a few grainsof powder will 
dedroy this moving ma(s.of fleih« whith we yain moitals 
call the King of Beings^. ^ 

<< I owe no one an-excufe* I d£&rted, tliat was a crimes 
but I am going to punifli it; and the law willbefatisfied. 

** I afked leave of abfence from my fuperiors, to ha-we the 
p]eafure of dyings at my eaie. They never condefcentCed 
to give me an anfwen This ferved to haften my end. 

»* I wrote 4o Bord to fend you fome detached pieces I 
left at Guifea which I beg you to accept. You will find 
they contain fome well-chofch literature. ' Thcfe pieces ' 
wjil fol licit for me a place in your remembrance. 

«* Adieu, my dear, lieu tenant f continue your efteem 
for Str Lambert and Dorat, As for the reft, fkip from 
^wer to floweiv ai>d acquire th« fwcets ef aU ksowledgv^ 
and enjoy every pleafurof 

** Pour noij fCarrive au:ti'oii>^ 
V Qui n*echappe ni fige ni fou, 
' u Pour alter je ne (ijais ou. 

<' If we exift after this life, and it is forbidden to quit 
it without ptrmifllon, I will endeavour to procure one mo- 
ment to infoim you of it; if not, I (hould advifeall thole . 
who are unhappy;^ which is by far the greateft part of maii- 
iLind, to follow my example. 

«< When you receive this letter, I fliall have been dead 
jtt ieaA i^ hours;. 

' ^ith cfteem, Sto. 

, Bordeaux.** 
Is. 
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lis there any thing like this in EngliAflfory ? ^ 
jJTwtf tfjr^ ^frfr /Wj /»^— *Ah, my brav^e Bor-- 

deatix^ that is the queftion ;'and aqueftion which. 

even you could not anfwer in the negative* 

There's the retrofjjcft 
That makes calamity of fo k>ng Uft^ 
For who iAK>iil(l.l>ear the whips «AdiA« TctMiit oHii'^m^ 
nefangipfJi^Jkikveii 

^ (^jrfiich I-Qould:A^V€!r )»tiF)^ 
■ yi ii ^ j f i t ii f .junT hc law's Jel^y*^ . v . . ! 
The infolencc of office, and the ([Jiiras ^ 

WhKh patient merit of th' unworthy takes >• 
Cut that the dread of fomethlng afifer deallr - 
F«2^le^ the Wtily 

And makes us rather l)«ir .thoic:itls «hib bftii^ , ^ 

Thftii fly toothers that^we know not of» 

The pains fhefis ti»ChP>PQr i«ll0w5 tj^k (or tlei^ 

pffiiK:i|^) 'tp|>|e|ir«fHMy irf^M^f^ uneafixxefs lo^ 
&eir dljievivQrSy kad (»&;lj» j-cffidA boilr very utA^ 
formly the contrary is the conduft of fuieide^ 
with us. One would fome times almoft fancy that 
they ftadied how they might commit the abomi- 
nable crime fo as to be found hy thofe whom the 
difcovery would moft affeft. Have they wives,, 
rtrildrert? Itmuft be donefometimes in thtlrpre- 
fence, in bed with them; often in their hearing; 
almoft always in fuch a manner that they may be 
thefirft fpea^tors of it. Mr. Y. Lord F» Mr. S., 

Lotd 
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L^rdC. Mr. B. *are cruel inftances of thb;- 
Oh for Omnipotence to call fuch favages bacj^' 
to life^ and chain tliam to th« bardeft tafks of 
exiftcnce ! Is not the crime of fuicide fufficient, 
without adding to it the w«rflfcr of a heart-broken 
wife or child I Hence you may, perha]^>/l£aw* 
Zfl. argument that every fuicide is a madman^ 
For my part, I have no doubt of it i and if Quv 
main had fallen into the hands of a friend lefs 
mad than Bordeaux^jie might hayci ivcd^ hav e 
fought anoth.er.day» . 

And here ends a long, dull. Tetter, about a;' 
(hort, entertaining converfation (gnyour part at 
Icaft), Don't ftay long but 6f*town, or I fliall 
write you madder notes than-- you -received du* 
rkigtttii&week I wa^ employed ' on the letter 
about Chatterr6n. When I think of you, I am 
mad^-^-Wfeat muft I be when I have reafon to 
think (or fancy fo) that you doh*tthinkx>f mef 
C« is gone. 

LETTER EIV- 

. , To the Same. , . 

I MarQbrf779* 

Though we meet to-morrow, I muft write you 

two words to-nigl)t, juft to fay, that I have all 

the hopes in the worid.tpn .days, .at.the u^oftt 

will complete thebulinefs*. When that is done, 

your 
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•your orily.objcftion is removed along with your 

dbbts 5 and we may, furcly, then be happy, and 

be (ofoon. In a month, or^ weeks atfurihkji^ 

fifdrnthls^time, I might certainly call you mine. 

'-Only remember that my chara£fir, now I have 

taken orders, makes expedition necefl^y. By 

-to-night's poft I (hall write into Norfolk about 

rthe al terattons at oar parTonage,— T o^morrow.-^ 

vG/sf riendfbip is more than I can ever retujm^ 

^ E T T E R XT. 

To Chahlis^ ^— ~, Efq. 

40 March, 1/7^; 

"Your comi1ig*totown, my. dear friend, will 
ahfwerno end. G. has been fuch a friend to me, 
it is not poffible to doubt her information;. ■ ■ 
What intereft has flie to ferve ? Certainly none. 
Look over the letters, with which I have fo pef- 
•tered you for thefe two years, about this bufinefs. 
Look at what I have written to you about G. 
fince I returned from Ireland. Shefcan only 
mean wM to meV 'Be not apprehenfive. Your 
friend will take ne 4lep to difgrace himifelf. 
What I fhall do I know not. Without htr% do 
not think I can exift. Yet Iwill be, you fliall 
r^9 a#irant» as well asaiover. Should there -be a 

rival. 
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irlval, and fhauld ke merit chafttfement^ I kn6ir 
you'll he my friend. But I-U have ocular proof 
of every thing before I believe.. 

Your^s evar. 



LETTER LV1> 
To the Samr 

^ April, 1775. 

It fignifics not. Your reafoning I admit. D.e^ 
tpair goads me on. Death only -can relieve 
me. By what I wrote yefterday, you muft fee 
TTiy refolution was talren. Often have I made 
tife of my key to let myfelf into the A. that I 
might die at her feet. She gave it me as the 
key of* love— Little dicf ihe think it would evet 
prove the key of death. But. the lofs of Lady H>. 
keeps Lord S. wiUiin. 

My dear Charles, is it poffible for me to doubt . 
Cs information ? Even you were ftaggered by 
the account I gave you of what pafTed between us 
io the iPark* What then have I to do, who only 
dived when flie.loved.me, but to ceafe. to live how 
fheceafes to love? Th)e propriety of iUicide, its 
cowardice, its crime;-*-! have n^thix^ to do with 
diem. All I pretend to prove or to difpfove is 
xiiy mifery, and thepoffibiHty of my exiiling.uii* 

<ler 
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der it. Enclofcd are the laft dying ¥lords*ah<! 
confeffioo of poor Captain J. who deftroycd him- 
felf not long ago. But thefe lines are not the 
things which have determined me. There are 
many defefts in the reafoning t)f them^ though 
none in the poetry.— —His motives' are not 
mine, nor are his principles mine. His ills I 
could have borne. He told me of hi§ induce- 
ment, poor fellow ! But I refufed to allow them^ 
Little did I imagine that I Should ever have in- 
ducements, as I now have, which I mujl allow. 
Thefe extraordinary lines are faid to be his. Yet, 
from what I knew of him, I am flow to believe it. 
They ftrike me as the produ<£^ion of abilities fai* 
fupcrior to his; of abilities fent into the world 
for fome particular purpofe, and which Provi- 
dence would not fuffer to quit the world in fuch 
a manner. 

Tiil within this month, tillG.'s information,* 
I thought of fclf-murder as you think of it. Not 
thing now is left for me but to leap the world to 
come. If it be a crime, as I too much fear, and 
w6 are accountable for our paffipns,^! muft ftand 
the trial and the punifhment. My invention can 
paint no puniflimentequal to what I fuffer here. 

Think of thofe paflions, my friend— thofe 

paflions of which you have fo often^iiticelknew 

A a Mifs 
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MHs -'*-«*> fpoken to me and written to me. If 
you will not let me fly from my mifery, wUl you 
jBi>t let me fly from my paiions ? They are a 
pack of bloodhounds which will inevitably tear 
me to pieces. My carekflhefs has fnffered them 
to overtake ^e, and how there is no poffibility, 
Jut th is^ of efcaping them*— -The hiind of Nature 
heaped up every fptecies of cpn^uftible in my 
bofotn. The torch of Love has fet the heap on 
fire, I muft peri& in the flames. At firft I 
ixfright perhaps have extinguiihed them— now 
they rage 'U30 fiercely. i^jTthey can be fmothercd, 
they ^an' never be got under i Suppofe they 
fliould Confume any iother perfon befide myfelf. 
And who is he will anfwer for paflions fuch as 
mine f»— «At prefent, I am innocent. 

Did you ever read D'Arnaud ? Let me tell you 
a ftory I found in him the other day. It made 
me ibudder at the precipice on which I ftznd. 
It determined me to (but the adamantine gates 
of death againil poflibility. 

Salvtni, an Tfali^n (rto £i)gliAiman eouU commit his 
crhnt), in wtiofe mind my mi«id diicovered its relation^ be- 
comos intinoat* with AiieiA>B, an Engliniman of fortune, at 
Kome. Salvini accompanies him to England, and is intro- 
duced by him toMrs.Rivers and her daughter, his intended 
wife Adelibn iiitrodoced a rival and a -~ but you fhzK 
bear. Lott, wht; had tuevtr t>cfbte bt«i aWc to conquer 
Sftivini, now tyrannized oter )iiro| as cruelly as he has ty* 

rannized 
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jrannized OTcr me* Tfa« talc is weH worked tip* Love Iead# 
his vi&im, by degrees^ from one crihj^e to another j tiU, a^ 
laft, oh the day fixed for- Nelly's marriage with Adelfoni 
Salvini murders her^ and endeavours to murder himfeif* 
The attendants preferve him, a further viftim to iuftice. 
He is committed to Newgate-«»condemned to death. Adel- 
(bn bribes a jailor to aifi»rd Salvini that •oppeitunity to 
elcape, which he twice refuiet. He fatieftes human jnftie* 
by AifFcring atTyboni. Adel&nand Mfs^Rivefsiacrealf 
Jus crio&e, by dying of grief in confequence of it** 

Oh Charles^p-Ch^rks — as yet thy H. is no' 
Salvini. Nor will I murder any but myfelf.— 
Aft yet the devil has not tempted me to plurtge 

my 

• When iirft I read this letter I hs|d never heard pf D'Ai^- 
naud. I now enquired for fuch a writer. Sti^l I could ^ 
credit Mr. H. Who could believe ll»t poor H.'s ftpry 
ihould be related fo many years before it happened, under 
the name of Salvini f But fe it is. (Epretivee du fnttimeiif} 
par M. D^Amaud. Macftricht, 1774* Tome 3. loi.) 
The circumilanoe is fo remarkable.that a note ^n hour long 
might be written upon.itv IC H/s fteaybemorf complifb 
than Salvini'si it does but (how that Nature is a better writer 
than D'Aruaud. He yields, yet yields only to her penj and 
even Nature appears to h^ve borrowed from P'Arnaud.-v 
•* What a complimfiJt V" the reader fays—-*-" What a 
<« writer, to deferve fuch a compliment!^' adds the Editor, 

Before poor H. concludes this letter, there is an alluiioh 
to the moft Hngiilar fcene >ivhich J(ouA'eau has Co wonder* 
fully painted, l^ nmvilU HM/fy Lettre if. 

A a 2 
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jhy Bhifi along with me into the unfathomable 
depths of deftrudion. Take the lines I men- 
tioned. They are too good for the bad caufe 
they were written to defei^d.— My watch I h^ve 
iealed up for you : wear it for my fake. Crop 
has been a faithful fervant to me, accept of him ; 
and when he is too old to carry you, let him have 
the run of your park. He once (how happy was 
I that day !) — he once here the precious burden 
qf her foB whom I die. Already have I bid you 
folemnly farewel. It j(hall not be repeated. 

While I do live. Your o>vn 

H. 

Averfe from life, nor well relblvM to die, 
UsMbut to munnur, I retain my breath- 
Vet pant, cnlarg'd from this dull world, to try 
The hospitable, though cold, arms of death. 

IVhat future joys ihould bid me wilh to live > 
WhaLflatterkig dreams of better days remain? 
What profpefl can obfcure exigence give, 
jAl recompence for penury and pain ? 

Is there an hope that o'er this unton'd frame 
Awaken*d heahh her wonted glow ihall fpread ? 
Is there a path to pleafui'e, wealth, or ^ame, 
Which ficknefs, languor, and remorfe can tread? 

Then whci?efore(hould I doubt? whatfliould I fear? 
.Wby^fof a moment longer bear my grief? 
Behold \ my gfieat deliverer is near I 
Immcdiate-as I wilb,liis prompt relief. 



d by Google 



O milance ftrange of froe, but blinded wil^, 
DifcufsM fo mtsch, fo little underftoody 
To bear the certsinty of prefent ill^ 
Before thettiteeitain chance of ill or good! 

But what that chance ? Wlijr, be it what k mayi!. 
Still 'tis a chance: and here my^twes are Aire». 
Yet think the^ woes »re forrows of a day^ 
While thofe to ail eternity endure,-—^ 

Think on the horrors of eternal pain ! 

Xmaginatidn ftartles at the name | 

Nor can imprefs upon the labouring brain - t 

Onration endlefs f6ll, and ftiQtht fame.^— »■ 

Well hafithoufaid-^nor can it.be impveftM. 
Hath blind credulity that abjeA flave. 
Who thinks his nothingnefs, for ever blefs'd;. 
Shall hold eternal .triu mpH o*er the grave" ? 

When oceans ceaft to roll, recka malt awaf ^. 
Atlas and ^tna fiq)c into the plain, 
The^glorious fun, the elements decay, 
Shall man , creatioa^s flimfieft work,^reiiuiin f* 

What iiiaUxunain of man.'^—diis outward fMttt?: 
Soon (hall it.noolder to its native duft^— 
Or haply that unlM>die<(bblle flaoie 
Which occupiesiuid animates die buft ^^ 

Let but a ihiger ache, the irfndfed fouL. 
Its intimate alliance, fliall perceive : 
Let ultimate deftni^on grafp the whole, . 
Tiie foul immortal aed unchanged (hail livc« 
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Stop bnt oi^e condttity and the tone is loft ;— - 
But burft each pipe, and tear up every key. 
Then ihall the decompofed organ^s ghoft 
Swell the loud peal of endlefs harmony*' ■ » ' 

80 ilull that quality, whofe powers arife 
From various parts by niceft art arrangM, 
With every l^ock they fuffer fympathize^ 
3ut after their deihiidion live unchanged.-— 

So much fw argument— the legends vain 
Of prieftly craft reach not th'ingenuous mind— 
^Let knaves invent, and foUy will maintain^' 
The wildeft fydcm that deludes mankind. 

Did there eocift the very bell th^y^ painty 
Were there the very heaven they dcfire i 
^Tweie hard to choofe, a devil or a faint^ 
Eternal fing^fox^ or eternal (ws. 

Ye idle hopes of future joys, iarewelj 
Farewel ye groundlcfs fears of future woe I 
Lo, the fole argument on which to dweU> 
Shall I, or fluall I not, this life forego I 

Iknpw.the ftormtbat waits my deftmM head» 
The trifling joys I yet may hope to reap. 
The momentary pang I have to dread, 
TM ^.Sk.te of undiftuibM, undreaming ileep— 

Then all is known:— and all is known too wellr 
Or to di&rz6ii or to delay my choice : 
No hopes folicit, and no feai*^ rebel 
Againil n^ine ultimate^ detcrmin'd voice*. 



Ha* C 
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Had I fu^icions that a future ftate 
Might yet exift, as haply I have none-— 
"^were worth the coft, to venture on my fate, 
Impeird ^y curiofity alone. 

Sated with life, and amply gratify*d 
In every varied pleafure life can give, 
Oae fole enjoyment yet remains untryM^i 
One only novelty^tO€eaf<6to live. 

Not yet reducM a fcomful almstoerave,^^, 
Not yet of thofe with whom I liv'd the fportj- 
No great man^s pander, parailte, or flavc— -^ 
O Death, I feek thy hofpitaMe port. 

Tfiou, lilcj^the virgin in her bridal fhe«t. 
Seemed prepared, confenting, kind, to lie; 
The. happy bridegroom I, with hafty feet. 
Fly to Uiine arms ia raptVous extafy^ 



LETTER LYIi 
ToMr.B^ . 

7 April, 1779, 

My dear P. 
When this loaches you IfhaH be no more, but 
do^ not let my unhappy fate diftrefs you too 
much. I ftrove againft it as long aspoilible, 
but it now overpowers me. You know where 
my affections were placed^ my having by fome 

means 
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means or other loft her's (an idea which I could 
not fupport) has driveir^ me to madnefs. The 
world will condemn me, but your heart will pity 
me, God blefs you, my dear F. Would I had 
a fum of money to leave you, to convince you of 
my great regard ! . You were almoft my only- 
friend. 1 have hi J one circumftance from you,, 
which gives me great pain. I owe Mr. W. of 
Gofport one hundred pounds, for which he has 
the writings of my houfesj but I hope in God, 
when they are foId,and ali other matters colle<^€d,. 
there will be nearly enough to fettle your ac- 
count. May almighty God blefs you and your's^ 
with comfort and happinefs; and may you ever 
be a ftranger to the p^gs 1 now feel ! May Hear- 
ven proted my beloved woman, and forgive this 
a£l, which alone could relieve me from a world of 
mifery I have long endured ! Oh ! if It fhould 
be in your power to do her any a£t of friendfhip^ 
xemember your faithful friend, J. H. 

LETTER LVIII. 

Tq CHA1U.E5 » ' *' n iy Efi|^ 

Tollull-Md^ 
$ April, i7f >• 

Xskm allve->*«aiid (he is d^ad* I (hot her^ an4 
mot myfelf. Some i»f hex bjiogd md hnm h ftiU^ 

upon. 
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upon my cloaths. I don't aflc you to fpeak to^rte, 
I don't a(k you to look at mc. Only comehfther, 
and bring me a little poiibn ; Aich asis ftrong 
enough. Upon my knees, I beg, if your friend- 
fliip for mc ever was fincere, do, do^ bring me 
feme poifon. ^ 

LETTER LIX. 
TothcSAMB, 

9 April, 79? 

Your note juft now^ and the long letter I re- 
ceived at the fame time, which ihould have found 
me the day before yefterday, have changed my 
refolution. The promife you defire, 1 moft fo- 
lemnly give you. I will make no attempt upon 
my life. Had J received your comfortable let- 
ter when you meant I ihould, I verily do not 
think this would have happened. 

Pardon what I wrote to you about the poifon. 
Indeed I am too compofed for any fuch thing 
iK)w. Nothing Ihould tempt me. My death is 
all the recompence I can make to the laws of my 
country. Dr. V. has fent me fome excellent ad- 
vice, and Mr. H. has.refuted all my falfe argu- 
ments. Even fuch a being as I finds friends. 

Oh, 
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Oh| that my feelings and his fvclings would 
let me fee my deareft friend* Then I would 
tell you how this happened. 



LETTER LX. 
TotheSAMS« 



Newgiter 
14 April, 1779. 
My beft thankf for all your goodnefs fince 
thii dty ic^nniglH. Ok> Cbarba, tUt U ab^t 
Ifae time* I omnoi write. 



My trial comes on cither Friday or Saturday* 
It will be indeed a trial. God (whom I have fo 
outraged) can alone tell how I ftiall go through 
it. My refolution is- not fixed as yet about 
pleading guilty. The arguments by which they 
tell me I may efcape that death io much my due, 
I certainly will not fufFer to \^ ufed. My pre- 
fept (ituation of mind you may colIe£l from the 
cnclofed copy of what I mcin to fay, if I conti- 
nue in the refolution, in which I yefterday wrote 
you word I was, of pleaaiiig not guilty. 

V-MyLord> 
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<« My Lord, 

- I fliould not have troubled the Court with the exami- 
nation of witneiTea to fiipport the charge again ft me, had 
I not thought ihc pleading guilty to the indi6(ment^ou]d 
gire an indication of contemning death, not fuitable to my 
-jirefent condition $ and wotilj^ in fome meafurey make me 
accefiary to a fecond peril of my life. And I likewife 
thought that the juftice of my country ought to be fatisfied, 
by fufFcring my otfences to be proved, and the fail to be 
* «ftabli(hedby evidcftce. 

I ftand here the raoft wretched of htiman beings! and 
confvfs myfelf criminal in a high diegixe. I acknowledge 
'witb fiame and repentance tliat my determination againft 
my own life was formal and compile. I proteft, with that 
regard to truth which becomes my fituation, that the will to 
dcftroyhcr,who was ever dearer to me than life, was nevei* 
mine until a momentary frenxy overcame me, and induced 
me to commit the deed Ideplore.— The letter whicbl meant 
for my brother-in-law, after my deceafe, will have its due 
weight., as to this poijit, with good men. 

Before this dreadful a£l, I truft, nothing will be found in 
the tenor of ray life, which the common charity of man- 
kind will ndt readily excufe. I have no wi(h to avoid the 
punijbment which the laws of my country appoint for my 
crimc.^btit, bemg ftlready'too unhdppy to feel a punifliment 
in death, or a &ti«faAion in life, I fubmit nyfelf to the 
dlfpovil and judgment of Almighty God, and to the confe- 
quences of this enqiury into my condu^ and intention.'* 

Whatever the world may think, you, I know, 
beiteve that I hai) no intention againft her till the 
9^jF inft4mt* The a^^iuu I wrolc to you of the 

fl&ocking 
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fliocking bufinefs fince it happened, was the real 
truth. AllTuefday,afterI hadfinifhedmy letterto 
you, I in vain fought for an opportunity to deftroy 
myfelf in her prcfence. So, again, on the Wed- 
ncfday, all the morning. In the afternoon, after 
dining at poor B.*s, I fawLord S's coach pafs by 
the Cannon CofFee-houfe, where I was watchiag 
for it. I followed it to G.'s (inhuman, and yet 
not guilty, G. !) From her houfe I faw it take 
them to the play. Now, I was determined} and 
went to my lodgings, for my piftols, where I 
wrote a letter to B. which I put into my pocket, 
intending to fend it ; but, as I forgot it, the let- 
ter was found there. When I returned to Co- 
vent-Garden, L waited for the conclufion of the 
play, in the Bedford CofFee-Houfe. What a 
figure muft I have been ! Indeed^ I overheard 
one gentleman fay to a friend, that I looked 'as if 
I was out of my fenfes. Oh, how I wifiied for 
the play to be over ! I had charged my piftols 
with the kindeft letter (he ever wrote me j a let- 
ter which made me the happieft of mortals, and 
which had ever fince been my talifman. At laft, 
arrived the end of the play, and the beginning 
of my tragedy. I met them in the ftone paflage, 
and/had then got thepiftol to my forehead, but 
(he did not fee me, (nor did any one, I fuppofe.) 
And the croud fcparatcd us. This accident I 

conAdered 
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confidered as the immediate intervention of 
Providence, i put up my pillol, turned about, 
and fliould (I moft firmly believe) have gone 
out the other way, and have laid afide my hor- 
rid refolution, bad I not looked round and 
feen Mr. M. (whom I immediately conftrued 
into the favoured lover defcribed by G. ) offer 
her a hand, which I thought was received 
with particular pleafure. The ftream of my 
poffions, which had been flopped, now over- 
whelmed me with redoubled violence. It hur- 
ried me after them, Jealoufy fuggefled a new 
crime ; and nerved anew the arm of defpair, 

I overtook them at the carriage, and- 

and, at about the time I am now writing this^ 
felt more than all the tortures of all the damned 
together. 

What fliall I not feel at the neceflary recital 
of the tragedy, at my trial ! 

LETTER LXI. 
To Mr, , in Newgate, 

iV April, 7p. 

If the murderer of Mifs ■■ ■■ wiflies to 
live, the man he has moft injured will ufe all 
his intcreft to procure his life* 

B b L E T- 
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letter' lxii. 

The Condcmncd-^cll, in Newgate^ 
17 April, 17 7p. 

The murderer of her whom he preferred, 
fkr preferred, to life, fafpt&s the hand from 
Which he has juft received fuch an offer as he 
neither defires nor deferves. His wifhes are 
For death, not for life. One wi(h he has. 
Could he be pardonW in this world by the 
Ynan he has moll injured — Oh, my lerd, when 
I meet her in Another world, enable me to teU 
her (if departed fpirits are ignorant of earthly 
things) that you forgive us both, that you 
Vf'm be a father to her dear infants! 

J. H. 

LETTER LXIII. 

To Charles , Efq. 

ff^at foUowSy in fmall type^ was wriiten 
upon Afferent papers which he fealed up for his 
friend on the fatal morning. Th dates are 
prefer^edy but the contents of the paptrs are here 
put together as one letter. 

Newgate, 
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Newgate, Saturday Night, 
17 April, i77p. 

My3car Charles ! 

The clock has juft ftruck eleven. All has, for fomc 
time, heeq quiet within this fad abode. Would that all were 
Co within my fadder bread! 

Tliat gloomincfs o£ my favourite Young's Ni^bt 
ftboughts, which was always (o congenial to my foul, would 
have been Aill heightened, had he ever becm wretched 
enough to hear St. Paul's clock thunder through the ftill 
ear of night, in the condemned walls of Newgate. The 
ibund is truly folemn^-it feems the found of dtath* 

O that it were death's found I How greedily would my 
impatient ears devour it! 

And yet^but one day more. Reft, reft, perturbed ipirit, 
tin then. 

And then 

My God, my creator, my firft father ! Thon who nadeil 
me as I am ; with thefe ftelings, thefe paflions, this heart \ 
•—•Thou, who art all might, and all mercy !-— Well thou 
knoweft I did not, like too many bf thy creatures, per- 
iiiade myiclf there was no Ood, before I perfuaded myfelf 
I had a right over my life.— O then, my father, put me 
not etemiliy from thy paternal prefence ! It is not puniih* 
mcDts, nor pains, nor hell, I fear : what man can bear, I 
can. My fear is to be deemed ungrateful to thy goodnefs, 
to be thou£^ unworthy thy prefonce, to be driveQ firois.the 
Bght of thy countenance. 

Bb » Wett 
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Wdl tlimi knoweft I could not fafook the thottghts of 
waodng gratitude to tlimg& beneath me in they creation ; to- 
a dog, a horie : almoft to things inanimate ; a tree, a book. 
And thinkeft thou that I could bear the charge of want of 
gratitude to thee ! 

And, night— O might I refign the joy^ of the other 
world, which neither eye can fee, nor tongue can {peak* 
nor imaginition dream, for an eternal exigence of love and 
blift with her, whom*— 

Prcfumptuous murderer! The blifs you aik were para- 
dife. 

My £ither, whaart in heaven, I bow before thy mercy; 
and patiently abide my fentcnce. 



Thefc papers which will be delivered to you after my 
death, my dear friend, arc not letters. Nor know I what 
to call them. They will exhibit, however, thc.pifture of a 
iiertit which has ever been youv*s more than any other maa*s« 



How have I feen the poor foul aHe^ted at that recitative 
of Iphis in her favourite Jcphtha I 

** Ye facred pricfts,. whofe hands ne'er yet were ftained 
•* With human blood!" 

To think that I ihould be her pried, her idurderer! Ia 
one of her letters (he tells me, I recoiled, that flhe could 
die with pleafure by my hand,^flie is fure (he could. Poor 
foul! Little did flic think-.*— ' 

It 
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It if odd, but I know for a certainty that this recttttlre^ 
and the air which follows it, '< Facewel, &c,** were the laft 
words flic ever fung. Now I muft fay, and may fiy, r jr/e* 
rhnctttally 

•* Farewell, thou bujpjf world, where reign 
*' Short i&oarj of joy, and^rtf^rf of pain!** 

I may not add— 
, •* Brighter fcenes I feck above, 
" In the realms of peace and hye" 

Lovjel— gracious God, this word in this place, at.thi| 
time ! 
Oh I 



Newgate, Sunday, i8 April, jpg 
4 in the morning. 

O, Charles, Charle s t orments, tortures! Hell, an^ 
worfe than hell ! 

When I had finiflied my laft fcrap of paper, 1 thought! 
felt myfelf compofed, refigned. Indeed, I was lb I am 
fo now. 

I threw my wearied body— wearied, Heaven knows, more 
than any labourer's, with the workings of my mind-* upon 
the floor of my dungeon. 

Sleep came uncalled, but only came to make me more 
Completely curfed. 

This world was paft, the next was come; but, after 

that, no other world. Ail was revealed to me. My eternal 

ks^UDfiC of mental mifeiy (from which there was no fliglft) 

B b 3 of 
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of banifliment from the prcfcnce of my father, of more than 
poetry e'er* feigned ^r weaknefs feared, was paft, irrevo- 
cably pa(l. - 

Her verdift too of ptinilhment was pronounced, Ycs^ 

Charles ^flie, ihe was punifhed and by whoic means 

puniihed ? 

Even in her angel mind were failings', which it is not 
wonderful I never faw, fmce Omnifcience, it Teemed^ could 
hardly difccm them, O, Charles, thefe foibles, fo few, £<& 
Dndilcemible, were dill, I thought in my dream, to be 
expiated. For my hand fent her to heaven before her tioie, 
with all her few foibles on her head. 

Charles, I faw the expiation — thefe eyes beheld her un- 
dergo the heavenly pimifhment. 

That paft, fhe was called, I thought, to the reward oF 
her ten th«ufand virt-ues. 

Then, in very deed, began my'hell, my worfc than wo- 
man ever dreamed of hell. ' Charles, I faw her, as plainly 
as I fee the bars of my dungeon, through which the eye 
of day looks upon me now for almoft the laft time. Her 
^aoc, her pcrlbn were, flill more divine than when on earth 
—they were cafl anew, in angel moulds. JAcr mind too. I 
beheld, as plainly as her face; and all its features. That 
waa the fame — that was not capable of alteration for tl^e 
better. 

:But, what faw I elfe ? That mind, that perfbn, that face, 
that angel— was in the bofom of another angel. Between 
us was a gulph, a gulph iinpa(Cble! I could not go to her» 
neither could Ihe come to me. > , ' 

Kg — ^ttor did flic wifli it. There was the curie. 
Charles, Ihe faw me, where I was,' fteeped to the lips in 
miSitrf. She few me ; but without a tear, without one ligh. 

One 
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' One Hgh from her^ I thought— *and I could have borae 
all my fuiicrings. 

A figh, a tear! She finiled at all my iuf&riugs. Yes, 
Ihe, even fbe, enjoyed the tortures^ the wrackings of my 
ibuL She bade her oompapion angel too enjoy them. She 
ieemed to fead upon my griefs ; and only turned away her 
more than damning eyes, to turn them on her more than 
bled companion. 

Flames. and brimflone— corporal fufierance— were pan* 
iiSc to fuch eternal mental hell as this.^ 

Oh ! how I rejoiced, how I wq>t, ibbbed with joy, when 
I aw«ke, and diicovered it was only a dream, and ibun^ 
myielf m the condemned cell ofNevfgaU* 



Mr. H. and Dr. V. neither of whom you know, I be- 
lieve, are exceedingly kind to me. The latter writes to me, 
the ibrmer fees me, continually. Your poor H. finds more 
friends than he merits. 



Among my papers you will iee fome lines I wrote on read- 
. ing Goethe'^ * *' Werther,** tranflated from German into 

French) 



* Behold the marrow of Werther's inconfiftent (lory*. 
On the 4(h of May 17 71, we find him feparated from hii 
family and his hofprn friend, and retired to foUcude, on ac* 

Gpunt 
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UMidt, mhkht vBUe I va# in tcebpa, S^cuBaM to JmS 
me. When I returned to England, I made her in me read 
it. But I never Ihewed thek lines to Her, ibr fear they 
(hoald make her oneBiy.^-Uohapp^ Wcrtber I Still ls& pre* 
fence hadft thmx for faidde than I. After tfai^y Aang thy 
Charlotte marry another man, uridiout ib much as oferhtg 
to marry her tl^(^$ hadft thoa a ri^jht orer thy exigence 

because 



count of a lady's death (ramie de ia jennefle) who&attachi- 
ment he (eems to haye returned; hot, with regard to whom 
he (eems to confefs he was not entierement innocent. 

Before the i6th of Jundxr-contrivesto fall moil violently 
in love with Charlotte, notwi^ftanding he knows, both 
from her friend and herielf, that flie \% very (hortly to marry 
Albert. In fpite of his hotom friend's advice, cither to en- 
deavour to marry Chvlotte himielf, or to let her marry 
Albert without making himfelf miserable, he very quietly 

' waits the arrival of Albert, whom he finds /^ meil/eur homme 
iu monde^ without any difcovcry of his paflion, buAn mad, 
gloomy letters to his friend. In the beginning of Sep- 
tember, he is petiiiaded by his friend to tear himfelf from 
Charlotte's fociety, to leave her quietly to marry Albert, and 
to accept of an appointment to an embady; but not before 

^^ew.cU. between the .three,, in which it appears that Char- 
lotte's mother, on her death-bed, configned her to Albert. 
Before Werther has fpent much time in his new appoint- 
ment, he talks p£a pretty ftrong penchant for the Ir^r^-^nm- 
Me Miis B. 

I Oa 
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tccaufe flie was not thy wife ? Yet waft thou Icfs barbarous 
than I, for thou didft not feck to die in her prefence — but 
neither didft thou doubt, her love— Wc can neither of us 
h$)pe for pardon. 

Lines found, after Wcrther's death, upon the ground by 
the piftol. ^ 

If chance Come kindred fj>5nt (bonld relate 
To future tiirics unhappy Wcrther*s fate ; 
Should, in fome pitying, almoft pardoning age, 
ConCign my forrows to fomc weeping page— 

' Ani 



On the ioth January 1771 he writes to Charlotte and 
mentions Mifs B. but bis attachment to her is onfy upm ae- 
count ofber refemhlance to Charlotte. Adieu ! concludes this 

unaccountable madman " Albert eft il pr^s dc vous, ct 

" en quelle qualitc ?-t — ^Infenfe !" (true enough) ** Dcvroiw 
" ftu faire cette queftioa V* Or ihould you not long before 
have laid more ? 

On the loth of February he writes formally to congratu- 
late Charlotte and Albert on their marriage. In Af ril his 
German pride is difgufted at a piece of etiquette revealed to 
him by his dear Mifs B. with tears and a vous qui convmffex 
mon c(Eur, After trying and quitting another deikabic efta- 
blilhment, he finds himfelf in July, contrary to his fficnd's 
entreaties, at the abode of Charlotte and Albert. After e^ 
feftually deftroying their domeftic happinefsin this world, 
he forfeits all his own hopes of happincfs in another,' by de- 
termining on fuiddej and, leaving behind him a cruelly 

aficOu 
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And ihould the aflfe^Hng page be haply read 
By ibme new Charlotte, mine will then be dead^« 
(Yes, (he fliall die— (ble folacc of my love ! 
And we fhall meet, for £o (he faid, above) — 

O, Charlotte, M ^, by whatever name 

Thy faithful Wertlier hands thee down to fame— ■ 



affe^ioaatc letter to Charlotte, he borrows her hufband's 
piflols, aqd when the clock Clrikes twelve, on the a,id of 
Pcoeniber, (hoots himfelf through the head. 

Wcrther was clearly a bad man. Had he not died by his 
QUUL Jumdy iifi did lui^jdererve to live. The writer who 
either relates or feigns his dangerous ftory, is not a much 
l^ctter man. The heft th^t can be faid for the work is faid 
Ijy the French tr^nflatpr. (Wcrther, traduit de rAUcmjinde, 
J^f^Aricht. 177^* Second partie, p. 219). 

Jeunf bommc fendble ! quand tu eprouveras la premiere 
^tp^^ ^ ^ P^us violente des paiHons pour un objet qui ne 
-pent £fre i toi, tu diras : tel etoif Tetat de Werther, le pre- 
mier j«ur qu'il vit Charlotte. Ah f fi je revois cet objet qui 
'pQXtC.lc troyble dans me$ iens, je Tadorerai tons les jours 
44yaj>(a^ » bient6t je foufTrirai les tourments que Werther 
^proava, bient6£ la languear ou le defeipoir termineront ma 
iSfJibeurflpiie cjurrierf ! Ou plus ipfortune encore, peut-^tre 
1a Y«rtui. s*«loignfra de mon coeur ^ je chercherai a fedulrg 
^lt# impmt I 3^4 fl m^s efforts font vains, jc msUIaprerai foa 
iffivx-^lle mcme—'FviyQRS I evitons le crime, ouTinfor- 
igi^e : aUqas^ch^rcber dans d^aulres dimats Toubli d*un objet 
Ur<^ dimgi^ux, & lajouiflaoce de plaifirs moins funeile«. 

And yet, JSfllf mimt bad no cSkCt on H. 

Obc 
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O be thou furc thy Werther never knows 
The fital (lory of iny kindred woes ! 
O do not, fair one— by my Shocking end 
. I charge thee !— do not let thy feeling friend 
Shed his fad forrows o'er my tearful tale :^ 
Example, fpitc of precept, may prevaiL 

Kay, much loved M. though a fond dcHre 
To prove thy hu(band, prove thy children s* fire; 
*rho* thefc, an3 other duties, thou muft know. 
Would hold his hand from death's forbidddn blow- 
Yet might my gloomy tale full furcly fliroud 
His brightcfl day in melancholy^s cloud ; 
Yet might thy H. lead, to his lafl breath, 
A life more ihocking than even Werth«r's dcntlb 



Newgate, Sunday, i8 April, 79, 
5 o'clock in the afternoon. 

Since I wrote to you this morning I have more than once 
taken up my pen. For what can I do, which affords me 
more pleafure than writing to fuch a friend as you are, and 
have been, to me ? 

Pleafure! Alas, what burinefs has fuch a wretch 9s I 
with fuch a word as that ? However, pouring myfclf out to 
you thus upon paper is, in fome meafure, drawing off my 
forrows — it is not thinking. 

Cruel G. i And yet I can excufe her. She knew not of 
what materials I was made. Lord S. wiihed to preferve a 

treafurc 
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treafare which any one ywoM have prized. G. was em- 
ployed to preferve the treafure. And (he fufpc^ted not that 
my foui, my exigence, were wrapped up in it. 



O, my dear Charles, that you could prevail upon youf^ 
fclf to vifit this fad place ! And yet — our mutual feelings 
would render the vifit ufelefs. So — it is Ijetter thus. 

Now, perhaps, you arc enjoying a comfortahlc and hap- 
py meal. There, again, my misfortunes ! Of happine& 
and comfort, for the prefcnt, I have robbed you. H.'has 
murdered happinefs. 

But this is the hour of dinner. How many are now 
comlottal)le.ARd happy ? While I 

How many, again, with every thing to make them other- 
wife, are, at this moment, miferable ! 

The meat is done too little, or too much — (Should the 
pen of fancy ever take the trouble to invent letters for me, 
I Ihould not be fufltrcd to write to yjou thus, becaufc it 
would feem unnaturaL Alas— they know not how gladly a 
wretch like me forgets bimfelf) — The fervant, I fay, has 
broken fomething— fomc fi-iend (as the ph rale is) does not 
• make his promifed appearance, and confequently is not eye 
witncfs of the unneceflary dilhes which the family pretends 
to be able to alfbrd — or fomc fmnd (again) drops in unex- 
peftedly, and furprixcs the family with no more diflics upon 
the table than are ncceflary. 

Ye home-made wretches, ye ingenious inventors of ills, 
befdre ye fuffer yourfelves to be foured and made miferable, 
'^ot the whole remainder of this Sunday, by ibme trifle or 

another, 
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another, which does not deferve the name of accident^ look 
het^D— behold, indeed, that mifery of which your difcoi^« 
tentednefs complains! 

Peep through the grate of this my only habitation, ye who 
have town-houics and country-houfes. Look into my (bul ; 
— recolie£l in how few hours I am to die, die in what man- . 
ner, die for what offence! 

Now, go, be crofs and quarrel with your wives, or your 
hu/bands, or your children, or your guefts— begin to curi^ 
and to fwear-— and call Almighty God to witnefs that you are 
the mod miferable, unluckly, wretches upon the face of the 
catch-— becaufc the meat is roafted half a dozen turns too 
much, or becaufe yovr -cooks have not put enough feafon- 
ing into your pies. 

I was obliged to lay down my pen. Such a pi^re as this, 
in which myfelf made the principal fi^re. was rather 
too much. 



Cood God^!.-»to look back over the dreadful interval be- 
tween to day and laft Oftober two years. What a tale 
would it make of woe ! Take warning from me, my fellow 
creatures, and do not love Ukc £U 



Still, Sunday. 
7 o'clock. . 

When thefe loofe, incoherent papers (hall com« into your 
hands after my death, it will afford you fome confoUtion to 
know my temper of mind at laft. 

C c Charle*^ 
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Chiittt» as the zvfM incmient approaches, I ftel'oiyftbF 
more; acF atiOrd^ and mott- c omp o fed i and- calm, and re^ 
figned. 

R- clWaysj yon know, was my opinion, that man could 
bear a> great load of aflH€Uon better than a flhail one. I 
tHoiil^t tt> then — ^now I am iure of it. This day le*nnight 
I was mad, perfectly mad.. This afternoon I am all mild* 
ncfs. 

This day, Ic'nnight! — To look back is death', is hell, 
Tis ahnoft worfc than to look forward. 



mf^""^ 



LSet me ehdeiitotat to get o^t of myftlfl 

In proof of that opinion which you always- ridicnlcd— 
go to the gaming tablo— obfcrve that adventurer, who is 
come with the laft fifty he can fcrape together. See-— how 
he gnafhes his teeth, bites hii Stt.^, and works all his limbs ! 
He has loft the fir ft throw— his 50 are reduced to 40. Ob* 
lef^ Iffm now^-witfa "vi^ntt campofnre his arms are wrapped 
abdtrt Mm ! What a finooth calm has iViddtely (ucceeded'to 
that dfeiuSftrt ftbrm whieh-foiately tore up his- wbokcoun* 
tenance ! Whence the reafon think y6u ? Has-forcnnoftmled 
on hira ?— Directly the contrary. His 40 are now dwindled 
to five. His all, nay more, his very exiftence, his refolu- 
Cion to live or die, depend upon this throw. Mark him— 
how calihty, hdw^carelefsly he eyes the box. I am not fure 
he does not almoibwjih to loie, tliathe may defy .ill4uck« 
and teU her ihe hiis done her worft. 

See 
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•*— On a HiOfnent*s point, th*itiiportaiit<}]Ee 

Of Mfc'and death Ypias doobtfolc cte Ir fidls. 

And turn« up — death. 
141 furreuder my ppinioa for imtai2d>le» if a common 
observer, from bis. oounteAaoce, would not rather point htm 
out as the wlnacr, than the agitated peribn ywader'^o 
really has won. 

- S ince 1 wrote what you laft read, I caught myfclf 
•Marching up and.down my cdl with the ftep of baughti- 
nefs ; hugging myfelf m my two arms y and muttering be- 
tween niy grating teeth, " What a compleat -wretch I am V* 



But— 1% there not a God ! Did not that God create me ? 
.X)0es not that God know my heart, my whole heart ? Oh ! 
jes, yes, yes ! 

To-morrow then— And let to-morrow com^— I am pif . 
,parcd. 

God (who knows my heart, and wili jndge me, T triift^ 
by that heart) knows it is not with a view to diminilh ngiy 
own guilt, the magnitude and enormity whereof I acknow* 
Jcdge — but— let not thofc, who furvive me, ' flatter 'them* 
felves that all the guilt of mankind goes to the grave,' to tbc 
gallows (gracious hdaven !) ^ith H. 

I thall leave behind me Ctilprlts'o/ the fame* hnd as fhffiff 
--^culprits who will ttOt mtke my trifling atonefttent of an 
ignomlnhMs ^de^h. 'Oh may -they fee their crhnes, aii4 
M'eep over th«m before they arc tsonfroated with the injured 
farties at tbtf fo6tftool <of •thd^i'onoof-the God of koaven I 

C c> Thefir . 
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Thefe are crimes (as indeed are all the crimes of men, 
however noiieiefs or toaudible) with which the liftening an« 
fcl ilies up to heaven'i chancery— but theie are not they 
upon which the recording angel drops a tear as he notes 
then down. The pencil of eternity engraves fnch crimes 
as thefe on adamancinc ublets, which ihali endure to the 
end of time. Mine, mine, perhaps, may head the lift. - 
Be merciful, O God ! be merciful ! 
Reflexion in this world is almoft wor(c than the worft 
which offended Omnipotence can inflid upon me in the next* 
. I mud fly from it. 



And are there not crimes as bad as mine ? It is little my 
Intention to argue away the badnefs of my crime— but there - 
furcly are, and worft.' 

Let that gallant, gay, young gentleman yonder hold op 
his hand. Yes, fir — you I firfl arraign . Not for breach of 
fricndfliip, not for falic oaths to credulous virgins, not for 
innocence betraycd-^thefe are no longer crimes ; thefe are 
the accomplifhmcnts of our age. Sir, you are indiOed for 
flow and deliberate murder.— -Put not on that confident air, 
that arrogant fmile of contempt and defiance. Demand not 
with a fneer to have the witneHcs produced who were preicnt 
when you (Iruck the ftroke of death. Call not aloud for the 
' blood-£Uined dagger, the dry-di'awn bowl, the brain-fplaihed 
pidol. Are tliefe the only inftruments of death ? You kaow 
they are not. Murder is never at a lofs for weapons. 

Sir, produce your wife.— See, fee! — ^what indignatioa 
flafhes in his eyes ! A murderer, and the murderer of his 
wife! May the calumniator*— I-^^Sir, no imprecations, 

no 
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•^Uknta^^gQB in her bmBfts.rbbt.you planted there grkf,, 
^iktk&j' deatb. -fthey^firy who. gave you all, was deflr#yed„ 
was i««fdn[«dfby yoar^riUriil^ge. 'Aad not fuddcnly, ji^t 
Withoiit giTiiig Jier time to know- what was to happen. She: 
:ftw the- lingeruig ;ftf<oke, ,flieptl«dTed' the ImpoiCbility to> 
lavoid it;. ihe>fek>tit'fteRMi:.foagL khe 'hands of^aitfttuths*- 
Ibved huftaod. 



Were thefe fcraps of paper to be fien by any other eya- 
t£an yourls, common people would wonder that, in propoi> 
tion at the moment drew nearer, I got further and fur^ 
tber from myfelf. It may be contnuy to the rules of cri«^ 
ticks, but Co it is.*-lTo think, or to write about f^yielf, is 
death. Is helL 'My feeling^ will Hot fdfl^r me: to date'thefa 
dUTerent papers any more*. 



:3ieC4ii«{iiyia<Anall tlibMe o^ft>a&i>*4a(m^ticxtMnerfftia! 
iand I c«ApMti«(l» oltftaiiaflrtty^mmiriBgthe>ed|g^ of * evqry 
ibnfe on which (he kys fato^hand.? :A^htefflilddi»g,>beatfiy 
*liutet etitn inihettye of Iwrc ;'>attd ctiieibtt^«f pity Mies at 
^ftftrrftw^so btt flJI P g^-brtitft . In face prcftnfee,; who iLhelthat 
rililleoffClililcft^tD>bchiil(ltieifiieneL<«f iMIght, optfatt?ft]U' 
' heurs Atf ^eeof tmbtft'nitfg ^ Whii then is the pitife of thitt 
^gaoler, who^in the mid(b o£jBufeiy, ad crimes, .and -death,, 
*;Cttii&uBaii#B(y m^B&uxe, andiUU ptdtoes/ihcftotUigi 9£ 
c Cc 3> aimaiL^ 
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a lAan ? The aiithor of the life of Savage gWc« celebrity t» 
the Brillc^ gaokr, by whoie b&maoky the Utter part of thaf^ 
'(Vrange anaa's life was rendered nflorc comfbrtabie. Shall do 
-one give celebrity to the 'preftnt keeper of Newgate ? Mr. 
Akerman marks every day of his exiftence, by more than 
cine fuch deed as this.'— -Know, ye rich and powerful, ye 
vrho might £tve hundreds of your fellow creatures, from 
ftarving, by the fwcepings of your tables-^^-Know, that, 
among the various feelings of almod every wretch who quits 
Newgate for Tybu^n^ a concern neither laft nor leaft is that 
which he feels upon leaving the ga»l of which this man is 
the keeper. 



But I can now no longer, fly from myfe!f. In a few (hore 
hours the hand which is now writing to you^ the hand 
whic h 

I will not diilrefs either you or myfelf. My life I owe to 
the laws of my country, and I will. pay the debt. How I* 
felt for poor Dodd ! Well— you (hall hear that I died like & 
man and a chriftian. I cannot have a better truft than ixt 
the mercy of an aH-juft' Goil> And, in yoar letters, when 

^you fhall thefe unhappy dted£ relate, tell of m< as I am. I 
forget the paflage, *tts in OtheUo. 
Yon miift fuller mc to mention the tendemefs and great- 

^nefs of mind of my dear B. The Uft moments of o^ 
life cannot be better fpent than in recording this compUcatf4 

: aft of frieod(hip and humanity. When we parted^ a taflt 
too much for us both, he aiked me if tliere was any thing 
for wh^di I wi&ed to^live. Upon his preffing me, I ac- 

- - ^ X kOQW:* 
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knowkdied I was nneafy, very uneafy, left , Lord S. might 
withdraw an aJlowagce of 50 pounds a year, -which I knew 
he made to her father. ** Then,** iaid B. fqueezing my 
hand, bnrfting ioto tears, and hurrying out of the room, 
** I will allow it him.*' The dfie^onate manner in which 
he fpoke of my S. wouM have charmed you. God for ever 
blefs and profper him ! and my S^ and you ! a;)d 

(The note ivbicb follov/s -waS -written -with a penal. All 
tbat-wufUgHUis here pr^ferved^ though ihefin/eu incomplete.) 

LET T E R LXIV. 
To the Same* 

Tyburtt. 

i My dt^ Charles^ 

Farewell for ever in this world ! I die t 

fincere chriftian and penitent, and every thing 

' 1 hope that you can wi(h me. Would it pre'- 

vent my example's having any bad effect if the 

world fhould know how I abhor my former 

ideas of filicide, my crime, 

.•..'..:.,. . willbethebeft 
judge. Of her fame I charge you to be care- 
Ail. My poor S. will • 



Your dying H. 

Let- 
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From CuARLSs Eiq^ 

To General » ■ , 

My dear friend, 
<>he ceath, 'vvfiteh paffcs iliiwi^ 

to-merrow, will 'lea^ a large packet 



for you at the George. When your fervant 
goes to die poft, he may enquire for it. The 
contents are copies of ^Aich*i«tter8*as'^lain 
ihekidrediUe^«ale*«f tkAtiyoorvfiietfd'ofitflne^ 
•^wlldm lyou M»¥erc 'fcirtd -ienovgh*fiO{j|^m»de 
while he remained 4n ^yourr-pFofeffion^-aad to 
4dUl inpromoling-after he quitted it. Youf^ 
•f'the latter end of laft' month oathe Ailsged 
of his death, convinces . me you will .not be 
ste^'withme fgr giving .you a fight of thefe 
•letters. There were Iw/ymofe^^anojig' the 
•papers which he fealed. u^p'fer ^e on the mom- 
<ing of his death.; but as they are moretprisratf^ 
•and leTs neceflary to the ftory^ I liave deftioyed 
tbiem* .4 

Your 
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Your memory will, I know, rccoUcft Ro* 
chiefoucault's refledion— 5/ on juge de Vamwr 
par la plu-part de fes effets^ il refemble plus a la 
- haine q%C a Famitih 

One very important faft ftruck me on con- 
fidering this melancholy bufinefs. In our rc- 
' colle£tion three perfons, either extemporane- 
oufly or deliberately, have determined to (hoot, 
firft the objeSs of their fury, and then them- 
selves — Stirn, who killed Mathews in 1761,; 
Ceppi, whom H. mentions; and poor H, 
himfelf. They all three fucceeded in the firft 
inftance, .and all three failed in the fecond. 

If what I am told be true, what a fcene muft 
have been exhibited at the Shakefpeare, foon 
after the cataftrophe I H. was indulged wifth a 
fight of her body. Whille he was contemplat- 
ing the tStOi oi his madnefs (for madnefs it 
furely muft have been) two or three people 
rufhed in, who, arriving too late for the en- 
tertainment, heard of the murder, and came 
to learn the name of the vidim. One of thefe 

immediately recollefted H. immediately 

recognized Mifs , was, in faft, tord 

S What a groupe for painting ! 

Were 
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Were Jt not unneceiTary, -when his .pidure 
13 dmwn at fuch full length jn thefe letters, I 
would give you a {ketch of the amiableman, 
whom, in fo many years, and in fo many dif- 
ferent fcenesy I never hadoccafionbut to love 
•till the moment he abhorred himfetf. To 
-make reflexions on his ftory, would be to write 
a volume. The pamphlet caUed '^ Cafe and 
Memoirs" is a miferable bufinefs; and may 
•db that very miichief of which H. w^-aware. 

«* It is true** «e are told by the tnthor, <* tliat is his 
*< own life he had a property ; and, by the laws of nature^ 
•• he might have difpofed of it, if he pleafed— -— but, it may 
•* be /aid f he 'had noAc in'Mifs— 's, and, asfucb, that 
** he bad no right to tSike W fiwn fcer. l^fcafbn^Ay {ttpp<6H 
" this ' argnment ; hot is aisihing fii^onrable to^be fatd ^r-* 
** man who prefers death -to ]^€9 becaufe that life is made 
•• wretched by a capricious andean ungrateful woman?** 

iHoW very dMerenttydoes the poor man him* 
felf falkin ^»ve ixf his tlew(^iteipapcrstoittie> 
Whkh I have > ftnt ^to you 1 

^ Tb^ tortttl^ of' my-fituation is this, that n6k a wbrd^a 
** be (aid in my favour, unlefs you will £iy I am mad. BoC 
«* God knows I po^is all toy fenfcs and feelings much too 

<» exq^uifitcly. 
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" exquifitely. Yet this is not this part of my crime for which 
** I am always moft ferry. Often, very often, I confider my 
*' crime with refpedt to the influence it may have upon the 
** world. An example reprefented in life by vice, has more 
♦* efle£t than a precept preached by virtue. No oneVill imitate 
•' me in murdering the objedt of his love, but I may be con- 
** fidered by defpair, or by folly, as another precedent in favour 
** ofthe propriety of fuicide. Perhaps, ifthefeinftances of def- 
** perate cowardice did not go out to this country, through the 
*' channels ef our papers, by which means tliey are flared up as 
*' authorities againft a difappointment or a gloomy day, fuicide 
** would, with lefs propriety, be termed an AnglkiU. Oh 
•* Charles,could the imperceptible,but indifputable,magnetifm 
** of this part of my ftory be deftroyed, could my countrymen 
" know how I abhor this part of my crime, how thoroughly 
** I was ever convinced (except during my phrenzy) and how 
*^ perfertly I am now pcrfuaded, that our own lives are m mr.rt 
•* cU our flifpofab, than the lives ofourfcVvw creatttrcsy I Ihould ex- 
** pire in foraething lefs of mental torture V 

Worthy foul ! while wc abhor, we pity and 
refpefl: and fowillpofterity. Thatjuftice which 
condemned thee to death cannot refufe a figh, a 
tear to thy virtues. Reft, reft, perturbed fpirit ! 
Thy Charles, when time fhall have a little healed 
the wound made in his fricndfliip, will find fomc 
w»y to tell thf world thy dying wifh. 

My dear General, 
Ever your'g* 

Charles > " . 

How 
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How poor, how rich, how abjcdl, how <iuguft, i 

How complicate, how wonderful, is man! 

How naffing wonder he who made him fuch ! 

"Who centered in our make fuch ftrange extremes! 

From different natures marveloufly mixt 

Connexion cxquifite of diftant worlds ! 

Diftinguiiht link in being's endlefs chain ! 

Midway from nothing to the Deity ! * ^ 

A beam ethereal, fuUied and abforpt ! 

Though fullied and difhonoured, ftill divme! . ! 

Dim miniature of greatnefs abfolute ! 

An heir of glory ! a frail child of duft ! 

Helplefs immortal ! Infe<5l i^ifinite ! i 

A worm ! a God ! — I tremble at myfelf. 

And in myfelf am loft ! < 

Night Thoughts, 



FINIS. 
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